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Incipit Liber Sextus. 

Eji gula^ que mjlmm fnaculamt prima parmttm 
Bx vetito psmoy qu$ doUt amnh hamn 

Hec agity fit corpus anime €9ntraria fpirat^ 
cars fit crajfa^ fpiritus at que mscer. 

Inius et ixtertm fi que virtuth habeniur^ 
Potihus ebrietas cmviaata ruit, 

Merfa fnp^re lahh^ que Bach us inebriat hofpes^ 
Indignata Vtnus ofcuia raro premit. 




HE grete finne originall. 
Which every man in gen- 
eral [venimed. 
Upon his birth hath en- 
In paradis it was mif- 
timed. 



Whan Adam of thilke appel bote. 
His fwete morcel was to hote. 
Which dedly made the mankinds 
And in the bokes as I finde 
This vice, which fo out of reule 
Hath fet us all, is cleped gule, 
3 B 



Hie in fexto Itbro 
tra^larc jntcntlit dc 
illo capitaii victOi 
quod gula dicltur, 
nec non ct dc eiuf- 
dcin duabus To* 
lummoda fpccte- 
bus, videlicet cbri- 

ex quibus humane 
concupircencie ob- 
leftamentmn hi- 
bundancius ^ug^ 
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Of which the braunches ben fo great. 
That of hem all I wol nought treat. 
But only as touchend of two 
I thenke fpeke and of no mo. 
Wherof the firfl is dronkefhip. 
Which bereth the cuppe felafliip. 
Ful many a wonder doth this vice, 
He can make of a wifman nice 
And of a fool, that him fhall feme. 
That he can all the lawe deme 
And yiven every jugement. 
Which longeth to the firmament 
Both of the fterre and of the mone. 
And thus he maketh a great clerk fone 
Of him, that is a lewde man. 
There is no thing, whiche he ne can. 
While he hath dronkefhip on honde, 
He knoweth the fee, he knoweth the ftronde. 
He is a noble man of armes. 
And yet no llrength is in his armes. 
There he was ftronge inow to-fore. 
With dronkelliip it is forlore 
And all is chaunged his eftate 
And wext anone fo feble and mate. 
That he may nouther go ne come. 
But all to-gider he is benome 
The power both of honde and fote, 
So that algate abide he mote 
And all his wittes he foryete. 
The which is to him fuch a lete. 
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That he wot never what he doth, 
Ne which is fals, ne which is foth, 
Ne which is day, ne which is night. 
As for the time he knoweth no wight. 
That he ne wot fo moch as this. 
What maner thing him felven is 
Or he be man, or he be beflc. 
That holde I right a ibry felle. 
Whan he, that refon underftode. 
So fodeinlich is woxe wodc 
Or elles lich the dede man. 
Which nouther go ne fpeke can. 
Thus ofte he is to bedde brought. 
But where he lith yet wot he nought. 
Till he arife upon the morwe 
And than he faith : O, which a forwe 
It is for to be drinkeles. 
So that half drunke in fuch a rees 
With drie mouth he fterte him up 
And laith : Now haillez the cuppe. 
That made him lefe his wit at eve 
Is than a morwe all his beleve. 
The cuppe is all that ever him plefeth 
And alfo that him moft difefeth. 
It is the cuppe whom he ferveth. 
Which alle cares from him kerveth 
And all the bales to him bringeth. 
In joy he wepeth, in forwe he fingeth. 
For dronkefhip is fo divers, 
It may no while Honde invers, 



4 CONFESSIO AMANriS. 

He drinketh the wine, but ate laft 
The wine drinketh him and bint him faft 
And laith him drunke by the walle 
As him, which is his bonde thralle 
And all in his fubjedlion. 
And Hch to fuch condicion 
As for to fpeke it otherwife 
It falleth, that the moO: wile 
Ben other while of love adoted 
And fo bewhapped and aflbted 
Of dronken men, that never yit 
Was none, which half fo loft his wit 
Of drinke, as they of fuch thing do. 
Which cleped is the jolif wo, 
And waxen of her owne thought 
So drunke, that they knowe nought, 
What refon is or more or lefle. 
Such is the kinde of that fiknefle. 
And that is nought for lacke of braine, 
But love is of fo great a maine, 
That where he taketh a herte on honde, 
There may nothing his might withftonde. 
The wife Salomon was nome. 
And flronge Sampfon overcome, 
The knightly David him ne might 
Rcfcoue, that he with the fight 
Of Berfabe ne was beflade. 
Virgile alfo was overlade. 
And Ariftotle was put under. 

Forthy my fone, it is no wonder. 
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If thou be drunke of love amonge. 
Which is above all other llronge. 
And if fo is, that thou fo be. 
Tell me thy {hrift in privete, 
It is no (bame of fuch a thewe 
A yong man to be dronkelewe. 
Of fuch phifique I can a parte. 
And as me femeth by that arte, 
Thou fhuldeH: by phifonomy 
Be fhapen to that malady 
Of love drunk, and that is routhe. 

Ha, holy fader, all is trouthe, 
That ye me telle, I am beknowe. 
That I with love am fo be thro we 
And al min herte is fb through funke. 
That I am veriliche drunke, 
And yet I may both fpeke and go. 
But I am overcome fo 
And torned fro my felf fo cicne. 
That oft I wot nought what I mene. 
So that excufen I ne may 
My herte fro the firfte day. 
That I cam to my lady kith. 
I was yet fobre never lith. 
Where I her fe or fe her nought, 
With mufmg of min owne thought 
Of love, which min herte afTaileth, 
So drunke I am, that my wit faileth 
And all my braine. is overtorned 
And my manere Co miftorned. 
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That I foryete all that I can 

And ftonde like a mafed man. 

That ofte whan I fliulde play 

It maketh me drawe out of the way 

In foleln place by my felve. 

As doth a laborer to delve. 

Which can no gentilmannes cherc. 

Or elles as a lewde frere, 

Whan he is put to his penaunce. 

Right To lefe I my contenaunce. 

And if it nedes fo betide. 

That I in compaigny abide. 

Where as I mufte daunce and finge 

The hove daunce and carolinge, 

Or for to go the newe fote, 

I may nought wel heve up my fote, 

If that fhe be nought in the way. 

For than is all my merth away, 

And waxe anone of thought fo full, 

Wherof my limmes ben fo dull, 

I may unethes gon the pas. 

For thus it is and ever was. 

Whan I on fuche thoughtes mufe, 

The luft and merthe that men ufe. 

Whan I fe nought my lady byme. 

All is foryete for the time 

So ferforth, that my wittes chaungen 

And alle luftes fro me ftraungen. 

That they lain alle truely 

And fwerc, that it am nought I. 
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For as the man, which ofte drinketh 
The wine, that in his ftomacit linketh, 
Wexth drunke and witles for a throwe, 
Right fo my lufl is overthrowe. 
And of min owne thought fo mate 
I waxe, that to min eftate 
There is no limme will me ferve. 
But as a drunken man I fwerve 
And fufFre fuch a paffion, 
That men have great compafiion 
And everich by him felf merveileth, 
What thing it is, that me fo eileth. 
Such is the maner of my wo. 
Which time that I am her fro. 
Till efce ayein that I her fe. 
But than it were a nicete 
To telle you, how that I fare. 
For whan I may upon her ilare^ 
Her womanheed, her gentilefle^ 
Min hert is full of fuch gladneiTe, 
That overpafieth fo my wit. 
That I wot never where it lit. 
But am fo drunken of that fight, 
Me thenketh> that for the time I might 
Right fterte through the hole wall. 
And than I may well, if I fhall. 
Both finge and daunce and lepe about 
And holde forth the lufly rout. 
But netheles it falleth fo 
Full ofte that I fro her go 



8 CONFESSIO AMANTIS, 



Ne may, but as it were a flake 
I ftonde aviiement to take 
And loke upon her faire face. 
That for the while out of the place 
For all the world ne might I wende. 
Such luft comth than into my minde^ 
So that withoute mete and drlnke 
Of lufty thoughtes, which I thinke. 
Me thenketh I mighte llonden ever. 
And {q it were to me lever. 
Than fuch a fighte for to leve. 
If that ihe wolde yive me leve 
To have fo mochel of my will. 
And thus thcnkend I ftonde ftill 
Withoute blenching of min eye. 
Right as me thoughte that I figh 
Of paradis the mofte joy. 
And fo there while I me rejoy, 
Unto min herte a great defire, 
The which is hoter than the fire. 
All fodeinliche upon me renneth. 
That all my thought withinne brenneth 
And am fo ferforth overcome. 
That I not where I am become. 
So that among tho hertes ftronge 
In ftede of drinke I underfonge 
A thought fo fwete in my corage. 
That never piment ne vernage 
Was half fo fwete for to drinke. 
For as I woIdc, than I thinkc, 
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As though I were at min above. 
For fo through drunke I am of love. 
That all that my ibtie demeth 
Is foth, as than it to me femcth. 
And while I may tho thoughtes kepe. 
Me thenketh as though I were aflepe 
And that I were in goddes barme. 
But whan I fe min owne harme 
And that I fodeinliche awake 
Out of my thought and hede take, 
How that the fothe ftant in dede. 
Than is my fi kerne fle in drede 
And joie torned into wo. 
So that the hete is all ago 
Of fuch fotie, as I was innc. 
And than ayeinward I beginne 
To take of love a newe thorft. 
Which me greveth alltherworft, 
For thanne cometh the blanche fever 
With chele and maketh me fb to chever 
And fo it coldeth at min herte, 
That wonder is, how I afterte 
In fuche a point that I ne deie. 
For certes there was never keie 
Ne frofen is upon the walle 
More inly cold, than I am alle. 
And thus fufFre I the hote chele, 
Which pafTeth other peines fele. 
In colde I brenne and frefe in hete 
And than I drinke a bitter fwete 
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With drie lippe and eyen wete. 
Lo, thus I temper my diete 
And take a draught of fuch reles. 
That all my wit is herteles 
And all min herte there it fit 
Is as who faith withoute wit, 
So that to prove it by refon 
In making of comparifon 
There may no difference be 
Betwen a drunken man and me. 
But all the werft of everychone 
Is ever, that I thurft in one. 
The more that my herte drinketh, 
The more I may, fo that me thinketh. 
My thurft (hall never be acqueint, 
God fliielde, that I be nought dreint 
Of fuch a fuperfluite. 
For well I fele in my degre. 
That all my wit is overcaft, 
Wherof I am the more agaft, 
That in defaulte of ladyfhip 
Perchaunce in fuch a dronkeiliip 
I may be dead, er I beware. 
For certes, fader, this I dare 
Beknowe and in my fhrifte telle, 
But I a draught have of that welle. 
In which my deth is and my life. 
My joy is torned into ftrife, 
That fobre fhall I never worthe, 
But as a drunken man forworthe, 
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So that in londe, where I fare. 

The luft is lore of my welfare. 

As he that may no bote finde. 

But this me thenketh a wonder kinde, 

As I am drunke of that I drinke 

Of thefe thoughtes that I thinke. 

Of which I finde no reles. 

But if I mighte netheles 

Of fuche a drinke as I coveite 

So as me lift have o receite, 

I fhulde aflbbre and fare wele. 

But fo fortune upon her whele 

On high me deigneth nought to fette. 

For evermore I finde a lette. 

The boteler is nought my frend. 

Which hath the keie by the bend. 

I may well wisfh and that is wafle, 

For well I wot fo fresfh a tafte. 

But if my grace be the more, 

I fliall aflaie nevermore. 

Thus am I drunke of that I fe. 

For tafting is defended me, 

And I can nought my felven ftaunche. 

So that, my fader, of this braunche 

I am giltif to telle trouth. 

My fone, that me thenketh routh. 
For loved runke is the mifchefe 
Above all other the mofte chefe. 
If he no lufty thought ailay, 
Which may his fory thurfl allay, 
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HIc nitrnit fecun< 
diim ^ctarti^ qim- 
llrcr th f'titi i-clLario 

fitipitcr duo iktHa 
liibct, quurum nri- 
muiti jk|iiun» diil- 
nfTimi, fmindum 
■inariflimi plenum 
coriftrtit, itii (juod 
illc, iiii fatata cit 

cut adverf'alnttirf 
jjtK-uium guftabir 
iinarum. 



As for the time yet it leiTeth 

To him, which other joie mlfTeth. 

Forthy my fone, aboven all 
Think well, how fo it the befall, 
And kepe thy wittes that thou haft 
And let hem nought be drunke in waft. 
But netheles there is no wight. 
That may withftonde loves might. 
But why the caufe is, as I finde. 
But that there is diverfe kinde 
Of lovedrunke, why men pleigneth 
After the court, which all ordeigneth, 
I will the tellen the manere, 
Now lift, my fone, and thou (halt here. 

For the fortune of every chaunce 
After the goddes purveaunce 
To man it groweth from above, 
So that the fpede of every love 
Is Oiape there, er it befalle. 
For Jupiter aboven alle. 
Which is of goddes foverain. 
Hath in his celler, as men fain. 
Two tonnes full of love drinke, 
That maketh many an herte finke 
And many an herte alfo to flete 
Or of the foure or of the fwete. 
That one is full of fuch piment. 
Which paffeth all entendement. 
Of mannes wit, if he it tafte. 
And maketh a jolif herte in hafte. 
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That other bitter as the galle. 
Which maketh a mannes herte palle, 
Whofe dronkefLip is a fiknefTe 
Through feling of the bitterneile. 
Cupide is boteler of bothe. 
Which to the leve and to the lothe 
Yiveth of the fwcte and of the foure* 
That fome laugh, and fome loure. 
But for fo mochel as he blinde is 
Full ofte time he goth amis 
And taketh the badde for the good. 
Which hindreth many a mannes food 
Withoute caufe and furthereth eke. 
So be there fome of love feke. 
Which ought of rcfon to ben hole. 
And fome come to the dole 
In happe, and as hem felven left 
Drinke undeferved of the beft* 
And thus this blinde boteler 
Yiveth of the trouble in ftede of chere 
And eke the chere in ftede of trouble. 
Lo, how he can the herles trouble 
And maketh men drunke al upon chaunce 
Withoute lawe of governaunce. 
If he drawe of the fwete tonne. 
Than is the forwe all overronne 
Of lovedrunke and fhall nought greven 
So to be drunke every even. 
For all is thanne but a game. 
But whan it is nought of the fame 
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And he the better tonne draweth. 
Such dronkefhip an herte gnaweth 
And febleth all a mannes thought. 
That better him were have drunke nought 
And all his brede have eten drie. 
For than he left his lufty wey 
With dronkefhip and wot nought whider 
To go, the waies ben Co Aider, 
In whiche he may parcas fo falle. 
That he fliall breke his wittes alle. 
And in this wife men he drunke 
After the drinke they have drunke. 
But alle drinken nought alike, 
For fome fhall iinge, and fome fhal like. 
So that it me nothing merveileth. 
My fone, of love that the eyleth. 
For wel I knowe by thy tale. 
That thou haft drunken of the dwale. 
Which bitter is, till god the fende 
Such grace, that thou might amende. 
But fone, thou ftialt bid and pray 
In fuch a wife, as I ftiall fay. 
That thou the loft well atteigne 
Thy wofuU thurftes to reftreigne 
Of love and tafte the fwetenefte, 
As Bach us did in his diftreflc. 
Whan bodeliche thurft him hent 
In ftraungc londes, where he went, 

Notahld.qualiterpo. This BachuS foUC of JupitCf 

(us aJitiuando fickmi , t i r 

prccibm adquimur, Was Hote, and as he went ler 
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By his faders afllgnement 

To make a wer in Orient 

And great power with him he ladde. 

So that the higher hond he hadde 

And vicEtoIre of his eneaiies 

And torneth homward with his prife. 

In fuche a contre which was drie 

A mifchefe fell upon the wey, 

As he rode with his compaigny 

Nigh to the llrondes of Lubie, 

There mighte they no drinke finde 

Of water, ne of other kinde. 

So that him lelf and all his hofte 

Were for default of drinke almofte 

Diftruied, and than Bachus praid 

To Jupiter and thus he faid : 

O highe fader, that feeft all. 

To whom is refon, that I fhall 

Befeche and pray in every nede. 

Behold, my fader, and take hede 

This wofull thurft, that we be inne. 

To ftaunche and graunt us for to winne 

And faufe unto the contre fare. 

Where that our lufty loves are 

Waitend upon our home coming* 

And with the vols of his praieng. 

Which herd was to the goddes high, 

He figh anone to-fore his eye 

A wether, which the grounde hath fporned, 

And where he hath it overtorned. 



et narrat in cxcm- 
plum, quod cum Bi- 
chus tte quodam beUo 
ah Oricnte repatrians 
in quibufda^it] Lubie 
partibus alicuius ge- 
neris potum non m-' 
venit, fufis ad Jovera 
precibusi, ap pa rule el 
zrieSf qui ffira pcde 
petcumt, ftatimquc 
tons emanavic, et lie 
potuin petenti peticio 
preva)uic. 
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There fprang a welle fresfh and clere, 

Wherof his owne bote le re 

After the luftes of his will 

Was every man to drinke his fill. 

And for this ilke grete grace 

Bachus upon the fame place 

A riche temple let arere. 

Which ever fliulde ftonde there 

To thurfty men in remembraunce. 

Forthy my fone, after this chaunce 
It lit the well to taken hede 
So for to pray upon thy nede. 
As Bachus praide for the well. 
And thenke, as thou haft herd me tell. 
How grace he gradde and grace he had. 
He was no fool, that firft fb rad. 
For felden get a domb man londe. 
Take that proverbe and underflonde. 
That wordes ben of vertue gret. 
Forthy to Ipeke thou ne let 
And axe and pray erely and late 
Thy thurfl to quenche and thenke algate. 
The boteler, which bereth the key. 
Is blinde, as thou haft herd me fay. 
And if it raighte fo betide. 
That he upon the blinde lide 
Parcas the fwete tonne araught. 
Than ftialt thou have a lufty draught 
And waxe of lovedrunke fobre. 
And thus I rede thou alFobre 



LIEER SEXruS. t 



Thin herte in hope of fuche a grace. 
For dronkefhip in every place 
To whether lide that it torne 
Doth harme and maketh a man to fporne 
And ofte falle in fuche a wife. 
Where he parcas may nought arife. 

And for to loke in evidence 
Upon the fothe experience. 
So as it hath befall er this. 
In every mannes mouth it is. 
How Triftram was of love drunke 
With Bele Ifolde, whan they drunke 
The drink, which Brangweine hem betok, 
Er that king Mark his erne her take 
To wife, as it was after knowe. 
And eke, my fone, if thou wolt knowe 
As it hath fallen over more 
In loves caufe, and what is more 
Of dronkefhippe for to drede. 
As it whilom befell in dede, 
Wherof thou might the better efcheuc 
Of drunke men that thou ne fue 
The compaigny in no manere, 
A great enfample thou fhalt here. 

This finde I write in poefy 
Of thilke faire Ypotafy, 
Of whofe beaute there as flie was 
Spake every man. And fell par cas. 
That Pirothous fo him fpedde. 
That he to wife her fhulde wedde, 

3 c 



etate ponit exem- 
plum, qualiter 
Trirtrans ob po- 
Hntijtjuem Brang- 
weine in navi ei 

Eorrcxtt, de amore 
iele Ifolde inebri- 
atus extittt. 



Hie de periculis chri- 
cUtis caufa in am ore 
contlngentibus nar- 
rat, qaod cum Piro- 
thous ill am pulchcrri- 
mam Vpotafiam in 
uxorem ilucerct,quof- 
dam, qui Centauri 
vocabantur, inter a- 
lios vicinos ad nup<- 
cbu invltavk, qui 
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no imbuti,iiore nuptc 
form of] tat em afpici- 
entes, duplici cbric- 
tatc inranlerunt, i(a 
quod ipfi fubito fali- 
entes a menfa Ypota- 
fiam 3 Plnxhoo ma- 
rito fuo in 
rapucmnt. 



impctu 



Wherof that he great joie made. 

And for he wolde his love glade, 

Ayein the day of manage 

By mouthe bothe and by melTage 

His frendes to the fefl he praid 

With great worlhip, and as men laid 

He hath this yonge lady fpoufed. 

And whan that they were alle houfed 

And fet and ferved ate mete. 

There was no wine, which may begete. 

That there ne was plenty inough. 

But Bach us thilke tonne d rough, 

Wherof by way of dronkefhip 

The greateft of the felafhip 

Were out of refon overtake, 

And Venus, which hath alfo take 

The caufe mo ft in fpeciall. 

Hath yive him drinke forth with all 

Of thilke cuppe, whiche exciteth 

The luft, wherin a man deliteth. 

And thus by double weie drunke 

Of luft that ilke firy funke 

Hath made hem as who faith half wode. 

That they no refon under ftode 

Ne to none other thing they feen 

But her, which to- fore her eyen 

Was wedded thilke fame day. 

That fresfhe wife, that lufty may. 

Of her it was all that they thoughten 

And fo fcrforth her luites foughten. 
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That they, the whiche named were 

Centauri, at the fefle there 

Of one ailent, of one accorde 

This yonge wife malgre her lorde 

In fuche a rage away forth ladden. 

As they, which none infight hadden. 

But only to her drunke fare. 

Which many a man hath made misfare 

In love als wel as other wey. 

Wherof, if I fliall more lay 

Upon the nature of this vice. 

Of cullume and of exercile 

The mannes grace, how it fordoth, 

A tale, which was whilona foth 

Of fooles, that fo drunken were, 

I fhall rehercen unto thin ere. 

I rede in a cronique thus 
Of Galba and of Vitellus, 
The which of Spaine bothe were 
The greateft of all other there. 
And bothe of o condition 
After the difpofition 
Of glotony and dronkefhip. 
That was a fory felafliip. 
For this thou might wel underftonde. 
That man may nought well longe ftonde. 
Which is wine drunke of comun uCc, 
For he hath lore the vertues, 
Wherof refon fhuld him clothe, 
And that was fen upon hem bothe. 



Hic loquituf fpecia- 
liter contra vicium 
tlloTum, qui nitnia 
potacionc quad cx 
confuctudine ehriofi 
cfEcjuntur, et narrat 
exemplum de Galba 
etVitello, qui potcn- 
les in Hifpania prin* 
dp» fuerunt. Tea ipfi 
cotidianc ebrietatis 
pottbus alFueti, tanta 
viclnis intuknint e- 
normia, quo<i tandem 
toto con clam ante po- 
puLo, pens fcntcntie 
capitahs in tot juJi- 
ciaiicer diiiinitii eft, 
qui priurquam morc' 
rentur ut pcnam mor- 
tis allcviarent, ipon- 
lanea vim ebrietatr 
fopiti, quaG porci k- 
mimortui gladio in- 
terierunt. 
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Men fain, there is non evidence, 
Wherof to knowe a difFerence 
Betwene the drunken and the wode. 
For they ben never nouther good. 
For vi^here that wine doth wit awey, 
Wifdome hath lofl: the righte wey. 
That he no maner vice dredeth. 
No more than a blind man thredeth 
His nedel by the fonnes lights 
No more is refon than of might. 
Whan he with dronkelhip is blent. 
And in this point they weren fhent 
This Galba both and eke Vitelle 
Upon the caiife, as I lliall telle, 
Wherof good is to taken hede. 
For they two through her dronkenhede 
Of witles excitation 
Opprefled all the nacion 
Of Spaine, for all foul ufaunce. 
Which done was of continuaunce 
Of hem, which all day drunke were. 
There was no wife ne maiden there. 
What fo they were or faire or foule. 
Whom they ne taken to defoule, 
Wherof the lond was often wo. 
And eke in other thinges mo 
They wroughten many a Ibndry wronge. 
But how fo that the day be longe, 
The derke night cometh ate laft. 
God wolde nought, they ihulden laft. 
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And (hope the lawe in fuche a wife. 
That they through dome to the juife 
Ben dampned for to be forlore. 
But they, that hadden be to-fore 
Enclined to alle drunkenefle. 
Her ende thanne bare witnefTe, 
For they in hope to afluage 
The peine of dethe upon the rage 
That they laiTe (hulden fele. 
Of wine let fill full a mele 
And drunken till fo was befall. 
That they her flrengthes loften all 
Withouten wit of any braine. 
And thus they ben half dede llaine. 
That hem ne greveth but a lite. 

My fone, if thou be for to wite 
In any point, which I have faid, 
Wherof thy wittes bene unteid, 
I rede clepe hem home ayein. 

I fhall do, fader, as ye fain, 
Als fer forth as I may fufiife. 
But well I wot, that in no wife 
The dronkefhip of love awey 
I may remue by no wey. 
It ftant nought upon my fortune. 
But if you lifte to comune 
Of the feconde glotony. 
Which clepcd is delicacy, 
Wherof ye Ipeken here to- fore, 
Befeche I wolde you therfore. 
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My fone, as of that ilke vice. 
Which of all other is the norice 
And ftant upon the retenue 
Of Venus, fo as it is due. 
The proprete how that it fareth 
The boke herafter now declareth. 

X^eUcie cum divicus funt jura potcntumy 
In quthui art a Venus excitat ora guU. 

Ni)t! funt delkh taiei^ que corpora pafcunt^ 
Ex qui bus impletus gaudia vmter sgit, 

completus amor mapri munere gaudet^ 
Cum data deUdis mens in amante fatur. 

Of this chapitre, in which we trete. 
There is yet one of foch diete, 
To which no pouer may atteignc, 
For all is pafl: as paindemaine 
And fondry wine and fondry drinke, 
Wherof that he woll ete and drinke 
His cokes ben for him affaited. 
So that his body is awaited. 
That him fliall lacke no delitc 
AIs ferforth as his appetite 
Suffifeth to the metes bote. 
Wherof the lufty vice is bote 
Qf gule the delicacy, 
Which all the hole progeny 
Of lufty folke hath undertake 
To fede, while that he may take 
Richefle, wherof to be founde 
Of abftinence be wot no bounde. 
To what profit it fliulde ferve. 
And yet phifique of his conferve 
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Mafeeth many a rertauracion 
Unto his recreacion. 
Which wolde be to Venus lefe. 
Thus for the point of his relefe 
The coke, which rtial his mete array. 
But he the better his mouth aflay, 
His lordes thank fhall ofte lefe, 
Er he be ferved to the chefe. 
For there may lacke nought To Hte, 
That he ne fint anone a wite. 
For but his lull be fully ferved. 
There hath no wight his thank delerved. 
And yet for mannes fuftenaunce 
To kepe and holde in governaunce 
To him that woll his hele gete 
Is none fo good as comun mete. 
For who that loketh on the bokes. 
It faith, confection of cokes 
A man him fhulde well avife. 
How he it toke and in what wife. 
For who that ufeth that he knoweth. 
Full felden fikneflc on him groweth. 
And who that ufeth metes ftraunge. 
Though his nature empeire and chaunge. 
It is no wonder, leve fone, 
Whan that he doth ayein his wone 
To take metes and drinkes newe, 
For it fhulde alwey efchewe. 
For in philique this I finde, 
Ulance is the feconde kinde. 
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And right fb chaungeth his eftate 
He that of love is delicate. 
For though he hadde to his honde 
The befte wife of all the londe 
Or the fairell love of alle. 
Vet wolde his herte on other falle 
And thinke hem more delicious. 
Than he hath in his owne hous. 
Men fain it is now ofte fo, 
Avife hem well, that they £b do. 
And for to fpeke in other way 
Full ofte time I have herd fay. 
That he, which hath no love acheved. 
Him thenketh that he is nought relieved. 
Though that his lady make him chere. 
So as fhe may in good manere 
Her honour and her name fave. 
But he the furplus mighte have 
Nothing withftanding her eflate. 
Of love more delicate 
He fet her chere at no delite. 
But he have all his appetite. 
Cotifdror. My fone, if it with the be fo, 
Confeffio amantjs. Tell mt ? Miu holy fader, no. 

For delicate in fuch a wife 
Of love, as ye to me devife, 
Ne was I never yet giltife. 
For if I hadde fuche a wife. 
As ye fpeke of, what fliulde I more ? 
For than I wolde never more 



LIBER SEXTUS. 

For luft of any womanhede 
Min herte upon none other fede. 
And if I did, it were a wafte. 
But all withoute fuch repafle 
Of luft, as ye me tolde above. 
Of wife or yet of other love, 
I fafte and may no fode gete. 
So that for lack of deintie mete. 
Of whiche an herte may be fedde, 
I go faftende to my bedde. 
But might I getten as ye tolde 
So mochel, that my lady wolde 
Me fede with her glad femblaunt. 
Though mc lacke all the remenaunt, 
Yet fhulde I fbmdele ben abeflied 
And for the time wel rcfrefhed. 
But certes, fader, ihe ne doth. 
For in good feith to telle foth 
I trowe, though I fhulde fterve. 
She woldc nought her eye fwerve, 
My herte with one goodly loke 
To fede, and thus for fuch a coke 
I may go fafting evermo. 
But if fo is, that any wo 
May fede a mannes herte wele, 
Therof I have at every mele 
Of plente more than inough. 
But that is of him felf fo tough. 
My flomack may it nought defie. 
Lo, £uch is the delicacie 
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Of love, which min herte fedeth. 
Thus have I kcke of that me nedeth. 
But for all this yet netheles, 
I fay, I am nought gilteles. 
That I fomdele am delicate. 
For elles were I fully mate. 
But if that I fome lufty ftounde 
Of comfort and of efe founde 
To take of love fbme repaft. 
For though I with the fulle tafte 
The luft of love may nought fele, 
Min hunger otherwife I kele 
Of fmale luftes, whiche I pike. 
And for a time yet they like, 
If that ye wiflen, what I mene. 
ConfeiTor. Now, godc fone, flirive the clene 
Of fuche dcinties as ben good, 
Wherof thou takeft thin herte food, 
Confcflio aioautis. My fadcf, I you fhall reherce. 
How that my fodes ben diverfe. 
So as they fallen in degre. 
One feding is of that I fe. 
An other is of that I here, 
The thridde, as I fhall tellen here. 
It groweth of min owne thought. 
And elles fhulde I live nought. 
For whom that faileth food of herte. 
He may nought well the dethe afterte. 
NQta,quaiJtervifu» Of fight IS all mv firllc food, 

in amoTc ft contS- i i • t • r 

net dcli^atus. Through which mm eye of alle good 
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Hath that to him is accordaunt 
A lufty fode fuffifaunt. 
Whan that I go toward the place. 
Where I fhall fe my ladies face, 
Min eye, whiche is loth to fafte, 
Beginneth to hunger anone fo fafte. 
That him thenketh of an houre thre. 
Till I there come and he her fe. 
And than after his appetite 
He taketh a food of fuch dclite. 
That him none other deintie nedeth. 
Of fondry fightes he him fedeth. 
He feeth her face of fuch colour. 
That fresfher is than any flour. 
He feeth her front is large and pleine 
Withoute frounce of any greine. 
He feeth her eyen liche an heven. 
He feeth her nafe ftraughte and even. 
He feeth her rudde upon the cheke. 
He feeth her redde lippes eke. 
Her chinne accordeth to the face. 
All that he feeth is full of grace, 
He feeth her necke rounde and clene, 
Thertnne may no bone be fene. 
He feeth her handes faire and white. 
For all this thinge without wite 
He may fe naked ate lefte, 
So is it well the more fefte 
And well the more delicacie 
Unto the feding of min eye. 
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He feeth her fliape forth with all. 
Her body roiinde, her middel fmall 
So well begone with good array. 
Which paffeth all the luft of may. 
Whan he is mo ft with fofte fhoures 
Full clothed in his lufty floures. 
With fuche fightes by and by 
Min eye is fed, but finally. 
Whan he the port and the manere 
Seeth of her womanisfhe chere. 
Than hath he fuch delite on honde. 
Him thenketh he might ftille ftonde. 
And that he hath full fuffilaunce 
Of livelode and of fuflenaunce. 
As to his part for evermo. 
And if it thought all other fo. 
Fro thenne wolde he never wende. 
But there unto the worldes ende 
He wolde abide, if that he might. 
And feden him upon the light. 
For though I mighte ftonden ay 
Into the time of domefday 
And loke upon her ever in one. 
Yet whan I fhulde fro her gone, 
Min eye wolde, as though he fafte, 
Ben hunger florven alfo fafle. 
Till eft ayein that he her fee. 
Such is the nature of min eye. 
There is no luft fo deintefull. 
Of which a man fhall nought be full 
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Of that the ftomack underfongetb^ 

But ever in one min eye longeth. 

For loke, how that a goHiawk tireth. 

Right lb doth he, whan that he pireth 

And toteth on her womanhede. 

For he may never fully fede 

His luft, but ever a liche fore 

Him hungreth, fo that he the more 

Defireth to be fed algate. 

And thus min eye is made the gate. 

Through which the de in ties of my thought 

Of luft ben to min herte brought. 

Right as min eye with his loke 

Is to min herte a lufty coke 

Of loves fode delicate, 

Right fo min ere in his eftate, 
Where as min eye may nought fervc. 
Can well min hertes thank deferve 
And feden him fro day to day 
With fuche deintes, as he may. 
For thus it is, that over all 
Where as I come in fpeciall 
I may here of my lady prife, 
I here one fay, that fhe is wife. 
An other faith, that fhe is good. 
And fome men fain, of worthy blood 
That fhe is come and is alfo 
So fair, that no where is none fo. 
And fome men preife her goodly cherc. 
Thus every thing, that I may here. 
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Which founeth to my lady good. 

Is to min ere a lufty food. 

And eke min ere hath over this 

A deinty feftc, whan fo is. 

That I may here her felven fpeke. 

For than anone my fafte I breke 

On fuche wordes, as fhe faith. 

That full of troath and full of feith 

They ben and of fo good difporte. 

That to min ere great comforte 

They done, as they that ben delices. 

For all the metes and the fpices. 

That any Lombard couthe make, 

Ne be fo lufty for to take 

Ne fo ferforth reftauratife 

I fay as for min owne life. 

As be the wordes of her mouth. 

For as the windes of the fouth 

Ben mofl: of alle debonaire. 

So whan her lift to fpeke faire. 

The vertue of her goodly fpeche 

Is verrily min hertes leche. 

And if it fb befall amonge. 

That fhe carole upon a fonge, 

Whan I it here, I am fo fed. 

That I am fro my felf fo led. 

As though I were in paradis. 

For certes as to min avis, 

Whan I here of her vois the fleven. 

Me thenkth it is a blille of heven. 
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And eke in other wife alfo 
Ful ofte time it falleth fo, 
Min ere with a good pitaunce 
Is fed of reding of romaunce 
Of Ydoine and of Amadas, 
That whilom were in my cas. 
And eke of other many a fcore, 
That loveden longe, er I was bore. 
For whan I of her loves rede, 
Min ere with the tale I fede 
And with the luft of her hifloirc. 
Somtime I drewe into memoire. 
How forwe may nought ever laft. 
And fo Cometh hope in ate laft. 
Whan I none other fode knowe. 
And that endureth but a throwe. 
Right as it were a chery fefte. 
But for to compten ate left, 
As for the while yet it efeth 
And fomdele of min hert appefeth. 
For what thing to min ere fpredeth. 
Which is plefaunt, fomdele it fedeth 
With wordes fuch as he may gete 
My luft in ftede of other mete, 

Lo thus, my fader, as I you fay 
Of luft, the which min eye hath fee 
And eke of that min ere hath herde, 
Full ofte I have the better ferde. 
And tho two bringen in the thridde, 
The which hath in min herte amidde 
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His place take, to array 
The lufty fode, whiche alJay 
I mote, and Qamelich on nightes, 
Whan that me lacketh alle fightes. 
And that min he ring is awey. 
Than is he redy in the wey 
My rere foiiper for to make. 
Of which min hertes fode I take. 

This lufty cokes name is hote 
Thought, which hath ever his pottes hote 
Of love boilend on the fire 
With fantafy and with deiire. 
Of which er this full ofte he fed 
Min herte, whan I was a bed. 
And than he fet upon my horde 
Both every light, and every worde 
Of luft, which I have herd or feen. 
But yet is nought my feft all plein. 
But all of woldes and of wisflies, 
Therof have I my fuUe disfhes. 
But as of feling and of tafte. 
Yet might I never have o repafte. 
And thus as I have laid a-forn, 
I licke hony on the thorn. 
And as who faith upon the bridel 
I chewe, fo that all is idel, 
As in effedl the fode I have. 
But as a man that wolde him fave. 
Whan he is like, by medicine. 
Right fo of love the famine 
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I fonde in all that ever I may 
To fede and drive forth the day. 
Till I may have the grete fefl. 
Which all min hunger might are ft. 

Lo, fuche ben my luftes thre. 
Of that J the nice, here and fe, 
I take of love my feding 
Withoute tailing or feling. 
And as the plover doth of aire, 
I live and am in good efpeire, 
That for no fuch delicacy 
I trowe I do no gloteny. 
And netheles to your avis, 
Min holy fader, that ben wis, 
I recommaunde min eftate 
Of that I have ben delicate* 

My fone, I underftonde vt^ele. 
That thou hafl told here every dele. 
And as me thenketh by thy tale. 
It ben delites wonder fmale, 
Wherof thou take ft thy loves fode. 
But, fone, if that thou under ft ode. 
What is to ben delicious. 
Thou woldcft nought ben curious 
Upon the luft of thin eftate 
To ben to fore delicate, 
Wherof that thou refon excede. 
For in the bokes thou might rede. 
If mannes wifdom fhall be fued, 
It oughte wel to ben efcheued 
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In love als well as other way, 
For as thefe haly bokes fay. 
The bodely delices alle 
wivertu. eyery point how fo they falle 

Unto the foule done grevaunce. 
And for to take in remembrauncc 
A tale accordaunt unto this. 
Which of great underftandlng is, 
To mannes foule relbnable, 
I thenke tell and is no fable* 
Rte ponir wem- Of Cflftes word who wol it rede 
Sir-.rir'.jarm How that this vice is for to drede 
t^^"^ In thevangile it telleth pleine, 
evangditj i.uc^i* Which motc algate be ccrteine. 

For Crifl him felf it bereih witnefle. 
And though the clerke and the clergefle 
In latin tunge it rede and finge. 
Yet for the more knoulechinge 
Of troQthe, which is good to wite, 
I flial declare as it is write 
In englifli, for thus it began. 

Crifl faith : There was a riche man, 
A mighty lord of great eflate. 
And he was eke fo delicate 
Of his clothing, that every day 
Of purpure and bifle he made him gay 
And ete and drank therto his fill 
After the luftes of his will 
As he, which all flode in del ice 
And toke none hede of tbilke vice. 



And as it Hiulde fo betidcj 

A pouer lazer upon a tide 

Came to the gate and axed mete. 

But there might he nothing gete 

His dedely hunger for to ftaunche. 

For he, which had his fulle paunchc 

Of alle luftes ate horde 

Ne deigneth nought to fpeke a worde, 

Onlich a crumme for to yive, 

Wherof the pouer mighte Hve 

Upon the yift of his almefle. 

Thus lay this pouer in great diftreflc 

A colde and hungry at the gate. 

Fro which he mighte go no gate. 

So was he wofully befene. 

And as thefe haly bokes fain. 

The houndes comen fro the halle. 

Where that this fike man was falle. 

And as he lay there for to deie, 

The woundes of his malady 

They licken for to done him efe. 

But he was full of fuch difefe. 

That he may nought the deth efcape. 

But as it was that time Hiape, 

The foule fro the body pafTeth, 

And he, whom nothing overpafleth. 

The highe god up to the heven 

Him toke, where he hath fet him even 

In Abrahames barme on high| 

Where he the hevens joie figh 
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And had all that he have wolde. 
And fell as it befalk fliolde, 
This riche man the fame throwe 
With fodein deth was overthrowe 
And forth withouten any went. 
Unto the helle ftraught he went. 
The fcndc into the fire him drough. 
Where that he hadde peine inough 
Of flame, which that ever brenneth. 
And as his eye aboute renneth. 
Toward the heven he caft his loke, 
Where that he figh and hede toke. 
How Lazar fet was in his fee 
Als fer a& ever he might fee 
With Abraham, and than he praide 
Unto the patriarch and faide : 
Send Lazar down fro thilke fete 
And do, that he his finger wete 
In water, fo that he may droppe 
Upon my tunge for to ftoppe 
The grete hete, in which I brenne. 
But Abraham anfwerde thenne 
And faide to him in this wife : 

My fone, thou the might avife 
And take into thy remembraunce. 
How Lazar hadde great pcnaunce, 
While he was in that other life. 
But thou in all thy luft jolife 
The bodely delices lough teft, 
Forthy fo as thou thanne wroughteft. 
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Now fhalt thou take thy rewarde 
Of dedely peine here afterwarde 
In helle, which (hall ever laft. 
And this Lazar now ate laft 
This worldes peine is overronne 
In heven and hath his life begonnc 
Of jole, which is endeles. 
But that thou praieft netheles. 
That I fhall Lazar to the fende 
With water on his finger endc 
Thine hote tunge for to kele, 
Thou flialt no fuche graces fele. 
For to that foule place of finne. 
For ever in which thou fhalt ben inne, 
Cometh none out of this place thider 
Ne none of you may comen hider. 
Thus be ye parted now a-two. 
The rich ayeinward cride tbo : 

Abraham, fithe it fo is. 

That Lazar may nought do me this, 
Whiche I have axed in this place, 

1 wolde pray an other grace. 
For I have yet of bretherne five, 
That with my fader ben a-Hve 
To-gider dwellend in one hous, 
To whom, as thou art gracious, 
I praie, that thou woldefl fende 
Lazar, fo that he mighte wende 

To warne hem, how the worlde is went. 
That afterward they be nought ihent 
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Of fuche peines as they deie* 
Lo, this I praie and this I eric. 
How I may nought my felf amende. 
The patriarche anone fuende 
To this praier anfwerde : Nay, 
And faide him, how that every day 
His bretheren mighten knowe and here 
Of Moifes on ertbe here 
And of prophetes other mo. 
What hem was beft. And he faith ; No 
But if there might a man arife 
From deth to life in fuche a wife 
To tellen hem, how that it were. 
He faidc, than of pure fere 
They fhulden well beware therby. 
Quod Abraham : Nay fikerly. 
For if they now will nought obey 
To fuch, as techen hem the wey 
And all day preche and all day telle. 
How that it ftant of heven and helle, 
They wo 11 nought thanne taken hede, 
Though it befelle fo in dede. 
That any dede man were are red 
To ben of him no better iered, 
Than of an other man alive. 

If thou, my fone, canft defcrive 
This tale, as Criil; him fejf it tolde, 
Thou flialt have caufe to beholde 
To fe fo great an evidence, 
Wherof tlie fothe experience 
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Hath fhewed openlich at eye. 

That bodely delicacy 

Of him, which yivcth none almefle. 

Shall after falle in great diftreffe. 

And that was fene upon the riche. 

For he ne wolde unto his liche 

A crumme yiven of his brede. 

Than afterward whan he was dede 

A droppe of water him was werned. 

Thus may a mannes wit be lerned 

Of hem, that fo delites taken, 

Whan they with deth ben overtaken. 

That erft was fwete is thanne foure. 

But he that is a governour 

Of worldes good, if he be wife. 

Within his herte he fet no prile 

Of all the worlde and yet he ufeth 

The good, that he nothing refufeth. 

As he, which lord is of the thinges, 

The ouches and the riche ringes. 

The cloth of gold and the perrie 

He taketh, and yet delicacie 

He leveth, though he wear all this. 

The berte mete that there is 

He eteth and drinketh the befte drinke. 

But how that ever he ete or drinke 

Delicacie he put awey 

As he, which goth the righte wey, 

Nought only for to fede and clothe 

His body, but his foule bothe. 
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But they that taken other wile 
Her luftes, ben none of the wife. 
And that whilom was fhewed eke. 
If thou thcfe olde bokes fekc. 
Hif loquitur de That man that wolde him well avife, 
ouf *corpor*Tibm Delicacy is to defpife, 
h?"ni Tpi&.tl ^^^^ ^'"^^ accordeth nought withall, 
i^auiiia mi«u» Ob- Wherof enfample in fpeciall 

Of Nero whilom may be tolde, 
Whiche ayein kinde manifolde 
His luftes toke, till ate laft, 
That god him wolde all overcaft. 
Of whom the cronique is fb plein, 
Mc luft no more of him to fain. 
And netheles for glotony 
Of bodcly delicacy 
To knowc his ftomack how it ferde. 
Of that no man to-fore herde. 
Which he within him felf bethought* 
A wonder fubtil thing he wrought. 
Thrc men upon election 
Of age and of complexion 
Lich to him felf by alle way 
He toke towardes him to play, 
And etc and dranke as well as he, 
Therof was no diverfite. 
For every day whan that they ete. 
To-fore his owne bord they fete. 
And of fuch mete as he was lerved. 
All though they had it nought deferved^ 
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They token fervice of the fame. 
But afterward all thilke game 
Was into wofull erneft torned. 
For whan they were thus fojorned. 
Within a time at after^mete 
Nero, which hadde nought foryete 
The luftes of his frele eflate. 
As he, which all was delicate 
To knowe thilke experience. 
The men let come in his prefence. 
And to that one the fame tide 
A courfer, that he fholde ride 
Into the felde, anone he bad, 
Wherof this man was wonder glad 
And goth to pricke and praunce about. 
That other, while that he was out. 
He laide upon his bed to flepe* 
The thridde, which he wolde kepe 
Within his chambre fa ire and fofte. 
He goth now up, now down ful ofte, 
Walkend a pace, that he ne flepte. 
Till he, which on the courfer lepte, 
Was comen fro the felde ayein. 
Nero than, as the bokes fain, 
Thefe men did done take alle thre 
And Qough hem, for he wolde le, 
The whofe ftomack was beft defied. 
And w^han he hath the fothe tried, 
He found that he, which goth the pas. 
Defied bed of alle was. 
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Which afterward he ofed ay. 
And thus what thing unto his pay 
W;is nioft plefant, he lefte none. 
With every luft he was begone, 
Whcrof the body mighte glade. 
For he no abftinence made. 
But moft of alle erthly thinges 
Of women unto the Ukinges 
Nero fct all his hole herte. 
For that lull fliuld him nought afterte. 
Whan that the thurft of love him caught. 
Where that him lift he toke a draught. 
He fparcth nouther wife ne maide. 
That fiich another, as men faide, 
In all this world was never yit. 
He was fo drunke in all his wit 
Til rough fondry luftes which he toke. 
That ever, while there is a boke 
Of Nero men fliall rede and fing 
Unto the worldes knouleching. 

My godc Tone, as thou haft herde. 
For ever yet it hath fo ferde. 
Delicacy in loves cas 
Withoute refon is and was. 
For where that love his herte fet, 
Him thenketh, it might be no bet. 
All though it be nought fully mete. 
The lufte of love is ever fwete. 
Lo, thus to-gider of felafliip, 
Delicacy and dronkelhip. 
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Wherof relbn flant out of herre, 

Have made full many a wife man crre 

In loves caufe moft of all. 

For than how fo that ever it fall 

Wit can no refon underHonde, 

But let the governaunce flonde 

To will, which thanne wexeth Co wilde. 

That he can nought him felven Ihilde 

Fro the perill, but out of fere 

The way he fecheth here and there. 

Him reccheth nought upon what Ude, 

For ofte time he goth befide 

And doth fuch thing withoute drede, 

Wherof him oughte wel to drede. 

But whan that love affoteth fore. 

It paifeth a lie mennes lore, 

What luft it is, that he ordeigneth. 

There is no mannes might reftreigneth. 

And of god taketh he none hede. 

But laweles withoute drede 

His purpos for he wolde acheve, 

Ayein the points of the beleve 

He tempteth heven, erth and helle. 

Here afterward as I fhall telle. 

Dum fiimuhtus am<tr^ qukquid jubet srta vsluptas^ 

Audit tt aggrtditur nulla Untinda timms^ 
Omne qmd aflra queunt herbarum fwe pate/las ^ 

Stu vigsr infernt fmgula teniptat amnfjj, 
^aod Hequh ipfe^ deo mediantfy pararf ftnijlrum^ 

Dimanh hoc mag'tca cttdului arte parat. 
$ic ft hi non curat ad opus que retta tendit, 
Dummndo nudatam prendfre pojfet avem. 
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Who dare do thiog, which love ne dare ? 
To love is every lawe unware. 
But to the lawes of his hell 
The fisih, the fowl, the man, the befte 
Of all the worldes kinde louteth. 
For love is he, which nothing double th 
In mannes herte where he fit 
He compteth nought toward his wit. 
The wo no more than the wcle. 
No more the hete than the chele, 
No more the wete than the drie. 
No more to live than to deie. 
So that to-fore ne behinde 
He feeth no thing, but as the blinde 
Withoute infight of his corage 
He doth merveiles iri his rage 
To what thing, that he wol him drawe. 
There is no god, there is no lawe 
Of whom that he taketh any hede. 
But as Bayard the blinde ftede. 
Till he falle in the dicche a midde, 
He goth there no man will him bidde, 
He flant fo ferforth out of reule. 
There is no wit that may him reule. 
And thus to tell of him in foth, 
Full many a wonder thing he doth. 
That were better to be laft, 
Among the whiche is wicche craft, 
That fome men clepen forcery. 
Which for to winne his druery 
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With many a circumftaunce he ufeth, 
There is no point which he refufeth. 

The craft, which that Saturnus fonde. 
To make prickes in the fonde. 
That geomaunce cleped is, 
Ful oft he ufeth it amis. 
And of the flood his ydromaunce 
And of the fire the piromaunce. 
With queftions echone of tho 
He tempteth ofte, and eke alfo 
Aeromaunce in jugement 
To love he bringeth of his aflent* 
For thefe craftes as I finde 
A man may do by way of kinde 
Be fo, it be to good en tent* 
But he goth all other went. 
For rather er he fhulde faile 
With nigromaunce he wolde aifaile 
To make his incantacion 
With bote fubfumigacion 
Thilke art, which Ipatula is bote 
And ufed is of comun rote 
Among paiens, which that craft eke, 
Of whiche is am^ior Thofz the Greke, 
He wercheth one and one by rowe. 
Razel is nought to him unknowe. 
The Salomones Candary, 
His Ydeac, his Eutony, 
The figure and the boke withall 
Of Balamuz and of Ghenball, 
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The feale and therupon thymage 
Of Thebith for his avauntage 
He takcth, and fome what of Gibere, 
Which helplich is to this matere. 
Babylla to her Tones feven. 
Which hath renounced to the heven 
With Cernes bothe fquare and rounde. 
He traceth ofte upon the grounde, 
Makend his invocation. 
And for foil enformation 
The fcole, which Honorius 
Wrote, he purfueth. And lo, thus 
Magique he ufeth for to winne 
His love and fpareth for no finne. 
And over that of his foty 
Right as he fecheth forcery. 
Of hem that ben magiciens. 
Right fo of the naturiens 
Upon the fterres from above 
His wey he lecheth unto love 
Als fer as he hem underflondeth. 
In many a fondry wife he fondetb. 
He maketh ymage, he maketh fculpture 
He maketh writing, he maketh figure. 
He maketh his calculations. 
He maketh his demon ft rat ions. 
His hours of aftronomy 
He kepeth as for that party. 
Which longeth to the infpedion 
Of love and his affedion. 
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He wolde into the helle feche 
The devel him felve to befeche. 
If that he wifle for to fpede 
To gete of love his iufty mede. 
Where that he hath his herte fet. 
He bidde never fare bet 
Ne wit of other heven more. 
My fone, if thou of fuch a lore 
Haft ben er this, I rede the leve. 

Min holy fader, by your leve 
Of all that ye have fpoken here, 
Which toucheth unto this matere. 
To telle foth right as I wene, 
I wot nought o word what ye mene. 
I woU nought iay, if that I couth, 
That I nolde in my lufty youth 
Beneth in helle and eke above 
To winne with my ladies love 
Done al that ever that I might. 
For therof have I none infight. 
Where afterward that I become^ 
So tliat I wonne and overcome 
Her love, which I moft coveite. 

My fone, that goth wonder ftreitc. 
For this I may well telle foth, 
There is no man which fo doth 
For all the craft that he can cafte. 
That he ne bieth it ate lafte. 
For often he that will beguile 
Is guiled with the fame guile. 
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And thus the guiler is beguiled, 
As I iinde in a boke compiled 
To this matere an olde hiftoire. 
The which comth now to my memoire 
And is of great enfemplary 
Ayein the vice of forcery, 
Wherof none ende may be good. 
But how whilom therof it flood, 
A tale, which is good to knowe. 
To the, my fone, I fhall be knowe. 

Among hem, which at Troie were* 
Ulixes at the fiege there 
Was one by name in Ipeciall, 
Of whom yet the memoriall 
Abit, for while there is a mouthe 
For ever his name fhall be couthe. 
He was a worthy knight and king 
And clerk knowend of every thing. 
He was a great rethorien. 
He was a great magicien. 
Of Tullius the rethorique. 
Of king Zoraftes the magique. 
Of Tholome thaftronomy. 
Of Plato the philofophy. 
Of Daniel the flepy dremes, 
Of Neptune eke the water ftremes. 
Of Salomon and the proverbes. 
Of Macer all the ftrength of herbes. 
And the phifique of Ypocras 
And lich unto Pithagoras 
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Of furgery he knew the cures. 
But fome what of his aventures, 
Which fhall to my matere accorde, 
To the, my fone, I will recorde. 

This king, of which thou haft herd iain. 
From Troy as he goth home ayein 
By fhip, he found the fee diverfe 
With many a windy ftorm reverfe. 
But he through wlfdom, which he ihapeth, 
Ful many a great peril elcapeth. 
Of whiche I thenke tellen one. 
How that malgre the nedel and ftone 
Wind-drive he was all fodeinly 
Upon the ftrondes of Cilly, 
Where that he muft abide a while. 
Twey quenes weren in that ile 
Calipfo named and Circes, 
And whan they herde, how Ulixes 
Is londed there upon the rive, 
For him they fenden alfo blive. 
With him fuch as he wolde he nam 
And to the court to hem he cam. 
Thefe quenes were as two goddefles 
Of art magique forcerefles. 
That what lord come to that rivage. 
They make him love in fuch a rage 
And upon hem aflbte Co, 
That they woll have, er that he go. 
All that he hath of worldes good. 
Ulixes well this under ftood, 

S E 
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They couthe moch, he couthe more. 
They fhape and caft ayein him fore 
And wrought many a fubtil wile. 
But yet they might him nought beguile^ 
But of the men of his navie 
They two forlhope a great partie^ 
May none of hem withflonde her heftes. 
Some part they {hopen into beiles, 
Some part they fhopen into foules. 
To beres, tigres, apes, oules 
Or elles by fome other wey> 
Ther might nothing hem difobey, 
Such craft they had above kinde. 
But that art couthe they nought finde. 
Of which Ulixes was deceived. 
That he ne hath hem alle weived 
And brought hem into fuch a rote. 
That upon him they bothe alTote. 
And through the fcience of his arte 
He toke of hem fo well his parte. 
That he begat Circes with childe. 
He kepte him fobre and made hem wilde. 
He fet him felve fo above. 
That with her good and with her love. 
Who that therof be leve or loth. 
All quite into his fhip he goth. 

Circes to-fwolle bothe fides 
He left and waiteth on the tides 
And draught throughout the falte fome 
He taketh his cours and comth him home. 
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Where as he found Penelope, 
A better wife there may none be. 
And yet there ben inough of good. 
But who her goodfliip underftood 
Fro fir ft that (he wife h ode toke, 
How many loves £he forfoke 
And how rtie bare her all about. 
There whiles that her lord was out, 
He mighte make a great avaunt 
Amonges all the remenaunt. 
That £he was one of all the beft. 
Well might he fet his herte in reft, 
This king, whan he her founde in hele. 
For as he couthe in wifdom dele. 
So couthe fhe in womanhede. 
And whan flie figh withouten drede 
Her lord upon his owne grounde. 
That he was come fauf and founde, 
In all this world ne mighte be 
A gladder woman than was ftie. 

The fame, which may nought be hid. 
Throughout the londe is fone kid. 
Her king is comen home ayein, 
There may no man the fulle fain. 
How that they weren alle glad. 
So mochel joy of him they made. 
The prefents every day be newed, 
He was with yiftes all befnewed, 
The people was of him Co glad, 
That though none other man hem bad 
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Taillage upon hem felf they fette 
And as it were of pure dette 
They yive her goodes to the king. 
This was a glad home welcoming. 

Thus hath Ulixes what he wolde. 
His wife was fuch as flie be iholde, 
His people was to him fubgit. 
Him lacketh nothing of delite. 
Oracius. Omn ia But fortune is of fuch a fleight, 

funt homiiiuni te- mt i • i • i_ 

nui pendencia fib. A Hat wHan a man IS molt on height. 
She maketh him rathefl for to falle. 
There wot no man what fliall befalle. 
The happes over mannes hede 
Ben honge with a tender threde. 
That proved was on Ulixes, 
For whan he was mofl in his pees. 
Fortune gan to make him werre 
And fet his welthe out of herre. 
Upon a day as he was mery. 
As though there might him no thing dery. 
Whan night was come, he goth to bedde 
With fiepe and both his eyen fedde. 
And while he flept, he met a fweven. 
Him thought he ligh a ftatue even. 
Which brighter than the fonne fhone. 
A man it femed was it none, 
But yet it was as in figure 
Moft lich to mannes creature. 
But as of beaute hevenlich 
It was mo A to an aungel lich. 
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And thus betwene aungel and man 
Beholden it this king began. 
And fuche a luft toke of the fight. 
That fain he wolde, if that he might. 
The forme of that figure embrace. 
And goth him forth toward that place, 
Where he ligh that ymage tho. 
And takth it in his armes two 
And it embrace th him ayein 
And to the king thus gan it fain ; 

Ulixes, underftond wel this. 
The token of our aequeintaunce is 
Here afterward to mochel tene 
The love that is us betwene. 
Of that we now fuch joie make, 
That one of us the deth fhall take. 
Whan time cometh of deftine. 
It may none otherwife be. 
Ulixes tho began to pray. 
That this figure wolde him fay. 
What wight he is, that faith him fo. 
This wight upon a fpere tho 
A penfel, which was well begone 
Embrouded, Oieweth him anone, 
Thre fisflies all of o colour 
In maner as it were a toure 
Upon the penfel were wrought. 
Ulixes knew this token nought 
And praith to wite in fome partie. 
What thinge it mighte fignifie. 
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A figne it is, the wight anfwerde. 
Of an empire, and forth he ferde 
All fodeinly, whan he that fa id. 

Ulixes out of flepe abraid. 
And that was right aye in the day. 
That lenger flepen he ne may. 
Bernirdui, Piurc* Men fain, a man hath knouleching 

pluta fciunt ct fc r> r i • ir r it .1 ' 

jjiftj* nefciunt. oavc ot him lelt or alle thing. 

His owne chaunce no man knoweth. 
But as fortune it on him throweth. 
Was never yet fb wife a clerk. 
Which mighte knowe all goddes werk, 
Ne the fecret, which god hath fette 
Ayein a man, may nought be lette. 
Ulixes though that he be wife. 
With all his wit in his avife 
The more that he his fweven accompteth. 
The lafle he wot, what it amounteth. 
For all his calculation 
He feeth no demonftration 
As pleinly for to knowe an ende. 
But netheles how fb it wende, 
He drad him of his owne fone. 
That maketh him well the more aftone 
And (hope therfore anone withall. 
So that withinne caftell wall 
Thelemachum his fone he lliette 
And upon him ftrong warde he fette. 
The fothe further he ne knewe, 
Till that fortune him overthrewe. 



LIBER SEXrUS, 



But netheles for fikerne ITe, 
Where that he mighte wit and gelle 
A place llrengeft in his londej 
There let he make of lime and fonde 
A ilrengthe where he wolde dwelle. 
Was never man yet herde telle 
Of fuche an other, as it was. 
And for to ftrength him Ln that cas 
Of all his lond the fikereft 
Of fervants and the worthieft 
To kepen him withinne warde 
He fet his body for to warde 
And made fuch an ordenaunce 
For love, ne for aqueintaunce. 
That were it erely, were it late 
They fliulde let in at the gate 
No maner man, what To betid. 
But if fo were him felf it bid. 

But all that might him nought availe, 
For whom fortune wol aflaile. 
There may be no fuch refiftence. 
Which mighte make a man defence. 
All that fhall be mot fall algate. 
This Circes, whiche I fpake of late, 
On whom Ulixes hath begete 
A child, though he it have foryete, 
Whan time came, as it was wone. 
She was deliverd of a lone. 
Which cleped is Thelogonus. 
This child whan he was bore thus. 
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About his moder to full age 
That he can refon and langage 
In good eftate was drawe forth. 
And whan he was fo mochel worth 
To ftonden in a mannes ftede, 
Circes his mother hath him bede, 
That he (hall to his fader go 
And told him all to-gider tho, 
What man he was, that him begat. 
And whan Thelogonus of that 
Was ware and hath full knouleching, 
How that his fader was a king, 
He praith his modcr faire this 
To go, where that his fader is. 
And £he him graunteth, that he fhall. 
And made him redy forth with all. 
It was that time fuch ufaunce^ 
That every man the conoiflaunce 
Of his contre bare in his honde. 
Whan he went into flraunge londe. 
And thus was every man therfore 
Wei knowe, where that he was bore. 
For efpiall and miftrowinges 
They dide thanne fuche thinges. 
That every man might other knowe. 
So it befell that ilke throwe 
Thelogonus, as in this cas 
Of his contre the ligne was 
Thre fisfhes, which he Chulde here 
Upon the penon of a Jpere, 
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And whan that he was thus arraied 

And hath his harneis all afTaied, 

That he was redy every dele. 

His moder bad him fare wele 

And hid him, that he fliulde fwithe 

His fader grete a thoufand lithe. 

Thelogonus his moder kifl 

And toke his leve, and where he wift 

His fader was, the waie name. 

Till he unto Nachaie came, 

Which of that lond the chefe citee 

Was cleped, and there axeth he. 

Where was the kinge and how he ferde 

And whan that he the fbthe herde. 

Where that the king Ulixes was. 

Alone upon his hors great pas 

He rode him forth and in his honde 

He bare the fignal of his londe 

With iisfhes thre, as I have tolde. 

And thus he went unto that holde. 

Where that his owne fader dwelleth. 

The caufe why he comth, he telleth 

Unto the kepers of the gate 

And wolde have comen in there at. 

But fhortly they him faide nay. 

And he als faire as ever he may 

Befought and tolde hem of this. 

How that the king his fader is. 

But they with proude wordes great 

Began to manace and to threte. 
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But he go fro the gate faft 
They wolde him take and fette fa ft. 
Fro wordes unto ftrokes thus 
They felle, and fo Thelogonus 
Was fore hurte and well nigh dede. 
But with his fharpe fperes hede 
He maketh defence, how fo it falle, 
And wan the gate upon hem alle 
And hath flain of the befte five. 
And they afcriden alfo bUve, 
Through out the caftell all about 
On every fide men come out, 
Wherof the kinges herte afflight, 
And he with all the haft he might 
A fpere caught and forth he goth 
As he, that was nigh wode for wroth 
He figh the gates full of blood, 
Thelogonus and where he ftood 
He figh alfo, but he ne knewe 
What man it was, but to him threwe 
His fpere, and he fterte out a fide. 
But defline, which fhall betide. 
Befell that ilke time fo, 
Thelogonus knew nothing tho. 
What man it was, that to him cafle. 
And while his owne fpere lafte. 
With all the figne therupon 
He caft unto the kinge anon 
And fmot him with a dedly wounde. 
Ulixes fell anone to grounde, 
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Tho every man, the king ! the king 1 

Began to cry, and of this thing 

Thelogonus which figh the cas 

On knes he fell and faide : Alas, 

I have min owne fader flain. 

Now wolde I dcie wonder fain. 

Now fle me who that ever will. 

For certes it is right good flcill. 

He crieth, he wepeth, he faith therfore : 

Alas, that ever was I bore. 

That this unhappy deiline 

So wofully comth in by me. 

This king» which yet hath life inough. 

His herte ayein to him he drough 

And to that vois an ere he !aide 

And underftood all that he faide 

And gan to fpeke and faide on high : 

Bring me this man. And whan he figh 

Thelogonus, his thought he fette 

Upon the fweven. which he mette. 

And axeth, that he mighte ie 

His fpere, on which the fisfhes thre 

He figh upon the penfel wrought. 

Tho wift he well, it faileth nought, 

And bad him, that he telle fliolde 

Fro whenne he came, and what he wolde, 

Thelogonus in fbrwe and wo 

So as he mighte tolde tho 

Unto Ulixes all the cas. 

How that Circes his moder was. 
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And fo forth faid him every dele. 

How that his moder grete him wele. 

And in what wife (he him lent. 

Tho will Ulixes what it meat 

And toke him in his armes fofte 

And all bledende kifl: him ofte 

And faide : Sone, while I live. 

This infortune I the foryive. 

After his other fone in hall 

He fend, and he began him hall 

And cam unto his fader tite. 

But whan he figh him in fuch plite, 

He wold have ronne upon that other 

A none and llain his owne brother, 

Ne hadde be that Ulixes 

Betwene hem made accorde and pees 

And to his heir Thelemachus 

He bad, that he Thelogonus 

With all his power lliulde kepe. 

Till he were of his woundes depe 

All hole, and than he Ihulde him yive 

Lond, where upon he mighte live. 

Thelemachus whan he this herde. 

Unto his fader he anfwerde 

And faide, he wolde don his wille. 

So dwelle they to-gider llille 

Thefe brethren, and the fader fterveth, 

Lo, wherof fbrcerie ferveth. 
Through forcery his lull he wan. 
Through forcery his wo began. 
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Through ibrcery his love he che/e. 
Through forcery his life he lele. 
The child was getc in forcery, 
The which did all his felony. 
Thing which was ayein kinde wrought 
Unkindliche it was abought. 
The child his owne fader flough. 
That was unkindeOiip inough* 

Forthy take hede how that it is. 
So for to winne love amis, 
Which endeth all his joy in wo. 
For of this arte I find alfo. 
That hath be do for loves fake, 
Wherof thou might enfample take, 
A great cronique empcriall. 
Which ever into memoriall 
Among the men, how fo it wende. 
Shall dwelle to the worldes ende. 

The highe creator of thinges. 
Which is the king of alle kinges, 
Full many wonder worldes chaunce 
Let Aide under his fufferaunce. 
There wot no man the caufe why 
But he, the which is almighty. 
And that was proved whilom thus. 
Whan that the king Ne6tanabus, 
Which had Egipte for to lede. 
But for he figh to- fore the dede 
Through magique of his forcerie, 
Wherof he couth a great partie, 
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Interfecitj ct fie for- His enemies to him comend, 

tilezus pro fuo forti- .-^ * i • i . i • t , i r i 

legK) infortunii for- r TO whom he might him nought derend, 

t.m fortitus eft. j^j^ ^^^^ j^^^ g^^j^ 

And in the wife, as he him dredde. 

It fell for all his wicchecraft. 

So that Egipte him was beraft. 

And he defguifed fledde away 

By fliip and held the righte way 

To Macedoine, where that he 

Arriveth at the chefe citee. 

Thre yomen of his chambre there 

All only for to ferve him were, 

The which he trufteth wonder wele. 

For they were trewe as any Hele. 

And hapneth, that they with him ladde 

Parte of the befle good he hadde. 

They take logginge in the town 

After the difpofition. 

Where as him thoughte beft to dwelle. 

He axeth than and herde telle. 

How that the kinge was out go 

Upon a werre he had tho. 

But in that citee thanne was 

The quene, which OHmpias 

Was bote, and with fblempnite 

The fefte of her nativite. 

As it befell, was thanne holde. 

And for her luft to be beholde 

And preifed of the people about 

She fhope her for to riden out 
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At after-mete all openly. 
Anone were alle men redy, 
And that was in the month of may. 
This lufty quene in good array 
Was let upon a mule white. 
To fene it was a great delite 
The joie that the citee made. 
With fresfhe thinges and with glade 
The noble town was all behonged. 
And every wight was fore alonged 
To fe this lufty lady ride. 
There was great merth on alle fide. 
Where as fhe pafieth by the ftrete. 
There was ful many a timbre bete 
And many a maide carolende. 
And thus through out the town pleiend 
This quene unto the pleine rode. 
Where that flie hoved and abode 
To fe diverfe games pley. 
The lufty folk joufl: and tourney. 
And fo forth every other man. 
Which pleie couth, his pley began 
To plefe with this noble quene, 
Ne£tanabus came to the grene 
Amonges other and drough him nigh. 
But whan that he this lady figh 
And of her beaute hede toke. 
He couthe nought witholde his loke 
To fe nought elles in the felde. 
But flood and only her behelde. 
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Of his clothinge and of his gere 
He was unliche all other there. 
So that it hapneth ate lafte 
The quene on him her eye cafte, 
And knew that he was ilraunge anone. 
But he behelde her ever in one 
Wtthoute blenching of his chere. 
She toke good hede of his manere 
And wondreth, why he dide fb. 
And bad men fliulde for him go. 
He came and did her reverence. 
And flie him axeth in filence. 
From whenne he cam, and what he wolde. 
And he with Ibbre wordes tolde. 
He faith : Madame, a clerk I am 
To you and in meffage I cam. 
The whiche I may nought tellen here. 
But if it liketh you to here. 
It mot be faid fb prively. 
Where none fhall be, but ye and L 

Thus for the time he toke his leve* 
The day goth forth, till it was eve, 
That every man mot leve his werk. 
And ftie thought ever upon this clerk, 
What thing it is, that he wold mene. 
And in this wife abode the quene 
And pafTeth over thilke night. 
Till it was on the morwe light. 
She fende for him, and he came. 
With him his aflrolabe he name, 
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Which was of fine gold precious 

With points and cercles merve ileus. 

And eke the hevenly figures 

Wrought in a boke full of peintures 

He toke this lady for to fhewe 

And tolde of eche of hem by re we 

The cours and the condition. 

And fhe with great affe<ftion 

Sate ftill and herde what he wolde. 

And thos whan he feeth time, he tolde 

And feigneth with his wordes wife 

A tale and faith in fuch a wife : 

Madame, but a while ago, 

Where I was in Egipte tho 

And rad in Icole of this Icience, 

It fell into my confcience. 

That I unto the temple went 

And there with all min hole entent, 

As I my facrifice dede, 

One of the goddes hath me bede. 

That I you warne prively. 

So that ye make you redy, 

And that ye be nothing agafl, 

For he fuch love hath to you caft. 

That ye {hull bene his owne dere 

And he fliall be your beddefere. 

Till ye conceive and be with childe. 

And with that word fhe wax all milde 

And fomdele red became for fliame 

And axeth him that goddes name. 
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Which fo woll done her compaigny. 
And he faid : Amos of Luby. 
And Ihe faith : That may I nought levc^ 
But if I fe a better preve. 

Madame, quod Nedanabus, 
In token that it fhall be thus 
This night for enformation 
Ye lhall have an avilion. 
That Amos ihall to you appere 
To fhewe and techc in what mancre 
The thing (hall afterward befalle. 
Ye oughten well above n alle 
To make joy of fuch a lorde. 
For whan ye ben of one accorde. 
He fhall a fone of you begete. 
Which with his fwerd fhall win and getc 
The wide worlde in length and brede. 
All erthly kinges fliall him drede. 
And in fuch wife I you behote 
The god of erthe he fhall be hote. 
If this be foth, tho quod the queue. 
This night, thou faiell, it ihall be fene. 
And if it falle into my grace. 
Of god Amos that I purchace 
To take of him fo great worfhip, 
I wo! do the fuch ladifliip, 
Wherof thou flialt for evermo 
Be riche. And he her thonketh tho 
And toke his leve and forth he went. 
She wiftc litel, what he ment 
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For it was guile and forcery 
All that fhe toke for prophecy. 

Nedanabus throughout the day 
Whan he cam home, where as he lay. 
His chambre by him felf betoke 
And overtorneth many a boke 
And through the craft of artemage 
Of wexe he forged an ymage. 
He loketh his equacions 
And eke the conftellacions. 
He loketh the conjunctions. 
He loketh the receptions, 
Hts figne, his houre, his alcendent. 
And draweth fortune of his allent. 
The name of quene Olimpias 
In thilke ymage written was 
Amiddes in the front above. 
And thus to winne his lufl of love 
Neftanabus this werk hath dight. 
And whan it cam withinne night. 
That every wight is fall allepe. 
He thought he wolde his time kepe 
As he, whiche hath his houre apointed. 
And thanne firft he hath anointed 
With fondry herbes that figure 
And therupon he gan conjure. 
So that through his enchantement 
This lady, which was innocent 
And wifle nothing of this guile. 
Met, as {he flepte thilke while. 
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How fro the heven came a light, 

Whiche all her chambre made light. 

And as flie loketh to and fro, 

She figh, her thought, a dragon tho, 

Whofe fcherdes fhinen as the fonne. 

And hath his fofte pas begonne 

With all the chere that he may 

Toward the bed there as fhe lay. 

Till he came to the beddes fide. 

And fhe ky flill and nothing cride. 

For he did all his thinges faire 

And was courteis and debonaire. 

And as he flood her fafle by, 

His forme he chaungeth fodeinly. 

And the figure of man he nome 

To her and into bed he come, 

And fuch thing tber of love he wrought, 

Wherof, fo as her thanne thought, 

Through likeneile of this god Amos 

With child anone her wombe aros. 

And (he was wonder glad withall. 

Ne<5tanabus, which caufeth all 

Of this metrede the fubftaunce, 

Whan he figh time, his nigromaunce 

He ftint and nothing more faide 

Of his caredle, and (he abraide 

Out of her llepe and leveth wele. 

That it is foth than every dele 

Of that this clerke her hadde tolde. 

And was the glader many folde 
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In hope of fuche a glad metrede. 

Which after fhall befalle in dede. 

She longeth fore after the day. 

That Hie her fweven telle may 

To this guilour in privete. 

Which knewe it alfo well as flie. 

And netheles on morwe fone 

She left al other thing to done 

And for him fend, and all the cas 

She tolde him pleinly as it was 

And faide, how than well flae wift. 

That fhe his wordes mighte trift. 

For (he founde her avifion 

Right after the condition, 

Which he her hadde told to-fore, 

And praid him hertely therfore. 

That he her holde covenant 

So forth of all the remenant. 

That (he may through his ordenaunce 

Towardes god do fuch plefaunce, 

That ihe wakend might him kepe 

In fuch wife, as fhe met a flepe. 

And he that couth of guile inough. 

Whan he this herde, for joy he lough 

And faith : Madame, it fhall be do. 

But this I warne you therto. 

This night, whan that he comth to play, 

That there be no life in the way 

But I, that Oiall at his liking 

Ordeine fo for his coming, 
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That ye ne fhull nought of him failc. 

For this, madame, I you counfeile. 

That ye it kepe fo prive. 

That no wight elles but we thre 

Have knoulechlng, how that it is. 

For elles might it fare amis. 

If ye did ought, that fhulde him greve. 

And thus he makth her to belevc 

And feigneth under guile feith. 

But netheles all that he faith 

She troweth. And ayein the night 

She hath within her chambre dight. 

Where as this guiler faftc by 

Upon this god fhall prlvely 

Awaite, as he makth her to wene. 

And thus this noble gentil quene. 

Whan fhe mo ft trufted, was deceived. 

The night come, and the chambre is 
Nc€tanabus hath take his place, [weived. 
And whan he figh the time and fpace. 
Through the deceipt of his magique 
He put him out of mannes like 
And of a dragon toke the forme. 
As hc» which wolde him all conforme 
To that flie figh in fweven er this. 
And thus to chambre come he is. 
The quene lay a bed and figh 
And hopeth ever, as he cam nigh, 
That he god of Lubie were. 
So hath fhe well the lefle fere. 
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But for he wold her more aflure. 

Yet efte he chaungeth his figure 

And of a wether the likeneiTe 

He toke in figne of his noblelTe 

With large homes for the nones 

Of fine gold and riche ftones. 

A corone on his heved he bare 

And fbdeinlich, er ftie was ware. 

As he, whichc allc guile can. 

His forme he torneth into man 

And came to bedde and flie lay ftill. 

Where as fhe fufFreth all his will 

As {he, which wende nought mifdo. 

But netheles it hapneth fo, 

All though fhe were in part deceived. 

Yet for all that {he hath conceived 

The worthieft of alle kithe. 

Which ever was to-fore or fithe 

Of conqueft and chi valeric. 

So that through guile and forcerie 

There was that noble knight begonne. 

Which all the worlde hath after wonne. 

Thus fell the thing, which falle Iholde, 

Nedlanabus hath that he wolde, 

With guile he hath his love fped. 

With guile he came into the bed. 

With guile he goth him out ayein. 

He was a fhrewed chamberlein. 

So to beguile a worthy quene. 

And that on him was after fene. 
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But netheles the thing is do* 
This falfe god was fone go 
With his deceipt and helde him clofe. 
Till morwe cam, that he arofe. 
And tho, whan time and leifer was, 
The quene tolde him all the cas 
As fhe, that guile none fuppofeth. 
And of two points flie him oppofeth* 
One was, if that this god no more 
Woll come ayein, and over more. 
How {he fhall ftonden in accorde 
With king Philippe her owne lorde, 
When he comth home and feeth her grone. 

Madame, he faith, let me alone. 
As for the god I undertake. 
That whan it liketh you to take 
His compaigny at any throwe. 
If I a day to-fore it knowe. 
He fhall be with you on the night. 
And he is well of fuch a might 
To kepe you from alle blame. 
Forthy comforte you, madame. 
There fliall none other caufe be. 
Thus toke he leve and forth goth he. 
And tho began he for to mufe. 
How he the quene might excufe 
Toward the king of that is falle. 
And found a craft amonges alle. 
Through which he hath a fee foule daunted 
With his magique and fo enchaunted. 



LIBER SEXTUS, 

That he flew forth, whan it was night. 
Unto the kinges tente right. 
Where that he lay amidde his hofte. 

And whan he was a-flepe mofl. 
With that the fee foule to him brought 
An other charme, which he wrought 
At home within his chambre ftill. 
The kinge he torneth at his will 
And maketh him for to dreme and fe 
The dragon and the privete. 
Which was betwene him and the quenv 
And over that he made him wene 
In fweven, how that the god Amos, 
Whan he up fro the quene aros, 
Toke forth a ring, wherin a flone 
Was fet and grave therupon 
A fonne, in which, whan he cam nigh, 
A leon with a fwerd he figh. 
And with that prcnt, as he {o mette. 
Upon the quenes wombe he fette 
A feal, and goth him forth his way. 
With that the fweven went away. 
And tho began the king awake 
And figheth for his wives fake. 
Where as he lay within his tent, 
And hath great wonder, what it ment. 
With that he hafled him to rife 
Anone and fent after the wife. 
Among the whiche there was one, 
A clerke, his name is Amphion, 
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Whan he the kinges fweven herde. 
What it betokneth he anfwcrde 
And faith ; As fikerly as the life 
A god hath laien by thy wife 
And got a fbne, which fliall winnc 
The world and all that is withinne. 
As Icon is the king of beftes. 
So fliall the world obey his heftes, 
Which with his fwerd fhal al be wonne, 
Als fer as fliineth any fonne. 

The king was doubtif of this dome. 
But netheles whan that he come 
Ayein into his owne lond. 
His wife with childe great he fond. 
He mighte nought him felven ilcre. 
That he ne made her hevy chere. 
But he, which couthe of all forwe, 
Nedtanabus upon the morwe 
Through the deceipt of nigromaunce 
Toke of a dragon the femblaunce. 
And where the king fat in his halle, 
Cam in rampend among hem alle 
With fuch a noife and fuch a rore> 
That they agaft were all fo lore. 
As though they fliulde deie anonc. 
And netheles he greveth none, 
But goth toward the dels on high. 
And whan he cam the quene nigh. 
He Hint his noife and in his wife 
To her he profreth his fervice 
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And laith his hede upon her barme. 

And fhe with goodly chere her arme 

About his necke ayeinward laide, 

And thus the quene with him plaide 

In fight of alle men about. 

And ate laft he gan to lout 

And obeifaunce unto her make. 

As he, that wolde his leve take. 

And fodeinly his lothely forme 

Into an cgle he gan transforme 

And fligh and fet him on a raile, 

Wherof the king had great merveile. 

For there he pruneth him and piketh, 

As doth an hawk, whan him wel liketh. 

And after that him felf he fhoke, 

Wherof that all the halle quoke. 

As it a terremote were. 

They faiden alle, god was there, 

In fuche a rees and forth he fligh. 

The king, which all this wonder figh. 
Whan he cam to his chambre alone. 
Unto the quene made his mone 
And of foryivenefle he her praide. 
For than he knew well, as he faide. 
She was with childe with a god. 

Thus was the king withoute rod 
Chadifed and the quene excuied 
Of that Che hadde ben accufed. 
And for the greater evidence 
Yet after that in the prefence 
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Of king Philip and other moi 
Whan they ride in the feldes tho, 
A fefaunt came before her eye, 
The whiche anone, as they her figh 
Fleende, let an ey down falle. 
And it to-brake to-fore hem alle. 
And as they token therof kepe. 
They figh out of the fhelle crepe 
A litel (erpent on the grounde. 
Which rampeth all aboute rounde. 
And in ayein he woll have wonne. 
But for the brenning of the fonne 
It mighte nought, and fo it deide. 
And therupon the clerkes iaide : 

As the ierpent, when it was out. 
Went environ the fhelle aboute 

And mighte nought tome in ayein. 

So fhall it fallen in certein. 

This child the world fliall environe 

And above alle the corone 

Him fhall befall, and in yonge age 

He fliall defire in his corage. 

Whan all the worlde is in his honde 

To torne ayein unto the londe. 

Where he was bore, and in iiis wey 

Homeward he fliall with poifon dey. 
The king, whiche al this figh and herde. 

Fro that day forth, how lb it ferde, 

Hisjaloufie hath all foryete. 

But he, whiche hath the child begete. 
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Ne£tanabus in privite 

The time of his nativite 

Upon the conftellation 

Awaiteth and relation 

Maketh to the quene, how fiie fhall do, 

And every houre appointeth fo. 

That no minute therof was lore. 

So that in due time is bore 

This childe, and forthwith therupon 

There fellen wonders many one 

Of terremote univerfele. 

The fonne toke colour of ftele 

And lofl his light, the windes blewc 

And many flrengthes overthrewe. 

The fee his propre kinde chaungeth 

And all the worlde his forme ftraungeth. 

The thunder with his firy leven 

So cruel was upon the heven. 

That every erthely creature 

Tho thought his life in aventurc. 

The tempefl ate lafte cefeth. 

The child is kepte, his age encreleth, 

And Alifaundre his name is hote. 

To whom Califlre and Ariftote 

To techen him philofbphy 

Entenden and agronomy. 

With other thinges, which he couth, 

Alfo to teche him in his youth 

Netftanabus toke upon honde. 

But every man may underftonde 
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Of ibrcery, how that it wende, 

It woll him fclve prove at ende 

And namely for to beguile 

A lady, which withoute guile 

Suppoleth trouth all that fhe hereth. 

But often he, that evil ftereth. 

His fliip is dreint therin amidde. 

And in this cas right fo betidde 

Ne<flanabus upon a night. 

Whan it was faire and flerre light. 

This yonge lord lad upon high 

Above a tourc, where as he figh 

The fterres fuch as he accompteth 

And faith, what eche of hem ainounteth. 

As though he knewe of alle thing. 

But yet hath he no knouleching, 

What ftial unto him felf befalle. 

Whan he hath tolde his wordes alle. 

This yonge lord than him oppofcth 

And axeih, if that he fuppofeth. 

What deth he Ihul him felve dey. 

He faith : Or fortune is awey 

And every fterre hath loft his wonc^ 

Or elles of min owne fone 

I fhall be flain, I may nought fle. 

Thought Aliiaundre in privete : 

Herof this olde dotard heth. 

And er that other ought afpieth 

All fodcinlich his olde bones 

He (hof over the wall at ones 



And faith him : Lie down there a part, 
Wherof now ferveth all thin art ? 
Thou knewe all other mennes chaunce 
And of thy felf haft ignoraunce. 
That thou haft faid amonges alle. 
Of thy perfone is nought befalle. 

Ncctanabus, which hath his dethe. 
Yet while him lafteth life and brethe 
To Alifaundre he fpake and faid. 
That he with wrong blame on hina laid. 
Fro point to point and all the cas 
He tolde, how he his fone was. 
Tho he, which fory was inough. 
Out of the dich his fader drough 
And tolde his moder, how it ferde 
In counfeil, and whan (he it herde 
And knew the tokens, which he tolde. 
She nifte what £he faie fliolde. 
But ftood abasfhed as for the while 
Of this magique and all the guile. 
She thought, how that ftie was deceived. 
That {he hath of a man conceived 
And wende a god it hadde be. 
But netheles in fuch degre 
So as fhe might her honour fave. 
She fhope the body was begrave. 
And thus Neftanabus abought 
The forcer ie, which he wrought. 
Though he upon the creatures 
Through his caredtes and figures 
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The maiftry and the power hadde. 
His creator to nought him ladde. 
Aye in whofe lawe his craft he uieth. 
Whan he for luft his god refufeth 
And toke him for the devels craft. 
Lo, what profit is him belaft. 
That thing, through which he wend have 
Firft him exiled out of londe, [ftonde, 
Which was his own, and from a king 
Made him to be an underling. 
And fithen to deceive a queue. 
That torneth him to mochel tene. 
Through luft of love he gat him hate, 
That ende couth he nought abate 
His olde fleightes, which he cafl, 
Yonge Alifaundre him overcaft. 
His fader, which him miibegat, 
He flough, a great mifliap was that. 
But for o mis an other mis 
Was yolde, and fo full ofte it is» 
Ne<5tanabus his craft mifwent, 
So it misfell him, er he went. 
I not what helpeth that clergy. 
Which maketh a man to do foly. 
And namelich of nigromaunce, 
Which ftont upon the mifcreaunce. 
Nota, quaiitcr And for to fc more evidence 
cum ab utcro ma- Zoraltes, which thexpenencc 
pudiomagnorifit; Of aft inagique firft forth drough, 
ahTb^icT Anone as he was bore he lough. 
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Which token was of wo fuinge. 

For of his owne controvinge 

He found magique and taught it forth. 

But all that was him litel worth. 

For of Surrie a worthy king 

Him flewe and that was his ending. 

But yet through him this craft is uled. 

And he through all the world accufed. 

For it fliall never well acheve. 

That llont nought right with the beleve. 

But lich to wolle is evil fponne, 

Who leieth him felf hath Htel wonne, 

An ende proveth every thing. 

Saul, which was of Jewes king. 
Up peine of deth forbad this arte. 
And yet he toke therof his parte. 
The Phitonifle in Samary 
Yaf him counfeil by forcery. 
Which after fell to mochel for we, 
For he was flain upon the morwe. 
To conne mochel thing it helpeth. 
But of to moche no man yelpeth. 
So for to loke on every fide, 
Magique may nought well betide. 

Forthy my fbne, I woU the rede. 
That thou of thefe enfamples drede, 
That for no luft of erthly love 
Thou feche fo to come above, 
Wherof as in the worldes wonder 
Thou rtialt for ever be put under. 

3 G 



tis r]g;nuin figuiu- 
batiir. Nam ct ipre 
detellabili!i artis 
magice primus fuit 
inventor, tjuera 
poJtea rex Surrie 
dirainortetinicida- 
vit, ct fic opus ope- 
rariuniconfumpfit. 



Noti. De Saule 
ct PhitonitTa. 



Cotifcflbr. 
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Amans. My gode fader, graunt mercy. 
For ever I Hi all beware therby 
Of love what me fo befalle 
Such forcery aboven alle. 
Fro this day forth I fliall efcheue. 
That fo ne woll I nought purfue 
My luft of love for to feche. 
But this I wolde you befeche 
Befide that me ftant of love, 
As I you herde fpeke above. 
How Alifaundre was betaught 
Of Ariftotle and fo well taught 
Of all that to a king belongethj 
Wherof my herte fore longeth 
To wite what it wolde mene. 
For by refon I wolde wene, 
But if I herde of thinges ftraungc. 
Yet for a time it fliulde chaunge 
My peine and liile me fomdele. 
Confertbr* My godc fonc, thou faieft welc. 

For wifdom, how that ever it ftonde. 
To him that can it underftonde 
Doth great profit in fondry wife. 
But touchend of fo high a prife. 
Which is nought unto Venus knowe, 
I may it nought my felve knowe. 
Which of her court am all forth drawe 
And can no thing but of her lawe. 
But netheles to knowe more 
As wel as thou me longeth fore. 
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And for it helpeth to comune. 
All be they nought to me comune. 
The fcoles of philofophy 
Yet thenk I for to fpecify 
In boke as it is comprehended, 
Wherof thou mighteft ben amended. 
For though I be nought all cunning 
Upon the forme of this writing. 
Some part therof yet I have herde. 
In this matere how it hath ferde. 



Explicit liber fextus. 



Incipit Liber Septimus, 



Omnibus in caufss Japiem doBrina falutem 
Confequitur^ mc habet quis niji do£}us spem* 

Nffturom fuperat doSlr'may viro quod ei ortus 
Ingenii dodlis mn dedity ipfa dabit. 

Nan ita difcntus hamimnt ptr lUmata regnat^ 
^uin mag is ut fapiat^ indiget ipfe fehole. 



Quia omnis doflrina 
bona hivmano regi- 
mini faiiitem tonftrt, 
in hoc ri-ptimo libro 
ad in^^Lanoam aniantis 
languiJi intetidit Gi.'- 
nuis ilbm, ex qua 
philafophJ et aftrolo- 
gi philofophic doc- 
trinain regem Akx- 
andrum imbucrunt, 
fccundum aliquid de- 
clarare. DividU e- 
nim philorophiam [n 
trcs partes, quarum 
prima theorica, 
cunda rhetoTlta, ter- 
cia prai5lic3 nuncu- 
pata. ell, de qua rum 
condicionibus fubfc*^ 
qucntcr per fingula 
tradabir. 




GENIUS the preft of love. 
My fone, as thou haft praid 
above. 

That I the fcole fliall declare 
Of Arillotle and eke the fare 
Of Alifaundre, how he was taught, 
I am fomdele therof deflraught. 
For it is nought the matere 
Of love, why we fitten here 
To fhrive (o as Venus badde. 
But netheles for it is gladde, 
So as thou faift for thin apprife 
To here of fuche thinges wife, 
Wherof thou might thy time lille. 
So as I can, I fhall the wiHe. 
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For wifdom is at every thro we 

Above all other thing to knowc 

In loves caufe and elles where, 

Forthy my fone, unto thin ere, 

Though it be nought in the regiflre 

Of Venus, yet of that Califtre 

And Ariftotle whilom write 

To Alifaundre, thou ihalt wite. 

But for the lores ben diverfe 

I thenkc firfl to the reherce 

The nature of philofophy. 

Which Ariftotle of his clergy 

Wife and experte in the fciences. 

Declared thilke intelligences. 

As of the points in principall, 

Wherof the firfl in fpeciall 

Is theorique, which is grounded 

On him, which al the worlde hath founded. 

Which comprehended al the lore. 

And for to loken overmore 

Next of fciences the fccounde 

Is rhetorique, whofe facounde 

Above all other is eloquent. 

To telle a tale in jugement 

So well can no man fpeke as he. 

The lafte Icience of the thre 

It is pra£tique, whofe office 

The vertu trieth fro the vice 

And techeth upon gode thewes 

To fle the compaigny of (hrewes. 
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Which flant in dipoficion 
Of marines fre eledtion, 
Praiftique enformeth eke the reule. 
How that a worthy king fhall reule 
His realme, both in werre and pees* 
Lo, thus danz Ariftoteles 
Thefe thre Iciences hath devided 
And the nature alfo decided, 
Wherof that eche of hem fliall ferve. 
The firfte, which is the conlerve 
And keper of the remenaunt 
As that, which is moil fuffifaunt 
And chefe of the philofophy. 
If I therof Hiall fpeciphy. 
So as the philofophre tolde. 
Now herke and kepe that thou it holde. 

Prima creator em dat fctre fdetttla fumtnum^ 

^ui capita agmfcit^fiifficit illud ei. 
Plura virds quandeque juvat nefctre^ fed illud ^ 
.^uod vidit expedkns fahrius ilk faph. 

Hie traaat de pri- Of thcoriquc principall 

ma parte philafo- p-,, i_ -i r l_ ' r ■ il 

phk, que thcorica The philoiophfe in Ipeciall 

dicittir, cuius tia- t-i-ii ^L^t^j^ 'j 

rura trfplid dotata The propfctcs hath determined, 
J^S^r^SiS As thilke which is enlumined 
ct mathematica, Qf wifdom and of high prudencc 

red pnmo (Ham ^ ^ 

partem thcoiogice Abo¥e all Other in his fcience 

dcclirabjt. » i ^ i ^ 

And Itant departed upon thre. 
The firft of which in his degre 
Is cleped in philofophy 
The fcience of theology. 
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That other named is phifique. 
The thridde is faid matheniatique, 
Theology is that fcience. 
Which unto man yiveth evidence 
Of thing, which is nought bodely, 
Wherof men knovve redely 
The high almighty trinite. 
Which is o god in unite 
Withouten ende and beginning 
And creator of alle thing, 
Of heven, of erthe and of helle, 
Wherof as olde bokes telle 
The philofbphre in his rcfon 
Wrote upon this conclijlion. 
And of his writing in a claufe 
He clepeth god the firfte caufe. 
Which of him lelf is thilke good, 
Withoute whom nothing is good. 
Of which that every creature 
Hath his being and his nature. 
After the being of the thinges 
There ben thre formes of beinges. 

Thing, which began and ende ihall. 
That thing is cleped temporall. 
There is zKo by other way 
Thing, which began and /hall nought dey 
As foules, that ben fpirituell. 
Her being is perpetuelL 
But there is one above the fonne, 
Whofe time never was begonne 



Nota, quod triplex 
didtur eflcncia. 
Prima ttmporancaj 

Sue incipit ct dc- 
nit, ficunda per- 
petua, que incipit 
et non dcllnit, ter- 
cia fctnpitema.que 
nec inctpit nee de- 
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And endeles fliall ever be. 

That is the god, whofe mage He 

All other thinges fhall governe. 

And his being is fempiterne. 

The god, to whom that all honour 

Belongeth, he is creatour. 

And other ben his creatures. 

He commaundeth the natures. 

That they to him obeien alle, 

Withouten him, what fo befalle. 

Her might is none, and he may all. 

The god was ever and ever fliall. 

And they begonne of his allente. 

The times alle be prefent 

To god, and to hem alle unknowe. 

But what him liketh, that they knowe. 

Thus both an aungel and a man. 

The which of all, that god began. 

Be chefe, obeien goddes might j 

And he ftont endeles up right. 

To this fcience ben prive 

The clerkes of divinite. 

The which unto the people prechen 

The feith of haly chirche and techen. 

Which m one cas upon beleve 

Stant more than they conne preve 

By wey of argument fenfible. 

But netheles it is credible 

And doth a man great mede have 

To him that thenketh him felf to fave. 
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Theology in fuch a wife 
Of high fcience and apprife 
Above all other ftant unlike 
And is the firft of theorique. 

Phifique is after the fcconde. 
Through which the philofophre hath fonde 
To techen fondry knoulechinges 
Upon the bodeliche thinges 
Of man, of befte, of herbe, of ftone. 
Of fisflie, of foule, of everichone. 
That ben of bodely fubflaunce 
The nature and the fubflaunce. 
Through this fcience it is full fought, 
Which vaileth and which vaileth nought. 

The thridde point of theorique. 
Which cleped is mathematique, 
Devided is in fondry wife 
And ftant upon divers apprife. 
The ferft of whiche is arfmetique. 
And the fecond is faid mufique. 
The thridde is eke geometric, 
Alfo the forth aftronomie. 

Of arfmetique the matere 
Is that of which a man may lere. 
What algorifme in nombre amounteth. 
Whan that the wife man accotnpteth 
After the formal proprete 
Of algorifmes a, be, ce. 
By which multiplication 
Is made and diminution 



parte thcorEcc, que 



Nota dc tercia par- 
te thcoricc, que 
mathernatlca djci- 
tur, alius comlicio 
t^uatuor in fc con- 
tmetinteliigtncias, 
fcilicirt arithjncti- 
cam, iTiuficam, ge~ 
emietriain et iitlro- 
tiomiam.rccl prinio 

tura dicere inten- 
dit. 



Nota de TnuUca, 
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Of fommes by thexperience 
Of this art and of this fcience. 
The feconde of mathematiquc, 

que fecunda pars titi • r - y • c r 

artia mathemaiicc Wnicne IS the Iciencc ot muhquc, 
dicitur. That techeth upon harmonic 

A man to make melodic 
By vois and foune of inlTrument 
Through notes of accordement. 
The whiche men pronounce alofte. 
Now fliarpe notes and now fofte 
Now highe notes and now lowe. 
As by the gamme a man may knowe. 
Which techeth the prolacioa 
Of note and the condition. 
Nota dc rercia fpc Matheoiatique of his fcience 
tj'ce^'^quam^'gco- Hath yet the thridde intelligence 



Full of wiiHom and of clergie 

And cleped is geometric. 

Through which a man hath the fleight 

Of length, of brede, of depth, of height 

To knowe the proporcioii 

By verray calculacion 

Of this fcience. And in this wife 

Thefe olde philofophres wife 

Of all this wo rides erthe rounde, 

How large, how thicke was the grounde 

Contrived in thexperience. 

The cercle and the circumference 

Of every thing unto the heven 

They fetten point and mefure even. 
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Mathematique above the erth 
Of high fcience above the ferth. 
Which fpeketh upon aftronomie 
And techeth of the fterres high. 
Beginning upward fro the mone. 
But firft, as it was for to done 
This Ariftotle in other thing 
Unto this worthy yonge king 
The kinde of every element, 
Which ftant under the firmament, 
How it is made and in what wife 
Fro point to point he gan devife. 

^uaiu^r emnip$tens ehmtnta creavit cn'gOf 
^uatuor et vmti partibm ora dabat, 

Nsjfraque quadrupiici ccmple^io forte creatur^ 
Corpsre fuque fuo Jiat variatut boma. 

To-fore the creation 
Of any worldes ftation, 
Of heven, of erthe, or eke of belle 
So as thefe olde bokes telle. 
As foune to-fbre the fbnge is fet. 
And yet they ben to-gider knet. 
Right ib the highe purveaunce 
Tho bad under his ordenaunce 
A great fubflaunce, a great matere, 
Of which he wolde in bis manere 
Thefe other tblnges make and forme. 
For yet withouten any forme 
Was that mate re univerfall. 
Which hight Ylem in fpeciall. 



9* 



Htc mtcrim trailat 
de creacione qua- 
tuor elementorvim, 
fci licet terre, sique, 
acris et ignis nec 
Don lie eorum 
naturi«<, namet fm- 
gulis prdprletatea 
ungulc atthbuuu- 
tur. 
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Of Ylem as I am enformed 
Thefe elements ben made and formed. 
Of Ylem elements they hote 
After the fcole of Ariftote, 
Of which if more I (hall reherce. 
Four elements there ben diverfe. 
Notadc terra, qvod The flrfl of hem men ertlie call, 
mctituiiu ""^ Which is the lowefl: of hem all. 
And in his forme is fliape rounde 
Subftanciall, ftrong, fad and founde 
As that, which made is fuffifaLmt 
To here up all the remenaunt. 
For as the point in a compas 
Stant even amiddes, right fo was 
This erthe fet and fhall abide. 
That it may fwerve to no fide 
Phiiofophus, u- And hath his centre after the lawe 

nuiin^uodque na- • j j i i 

turaiiter appetit Ui Kuide, aDQ to til at ccntfc orawe 
Delireth every worldes thing. 
If there ne were no letting. 

Notadeaatia.quod Abovc the cfth kepeili hls bounde 

eft fccundum eJe- r«i i - i ■ i r ^ 

I ne water, wnicn is tne lecounde 
Of elements, and all without 
It environneth therthe about. 
But as it fheweth nought forthy 
The fubtil water mightily. 
Though it be of him fclve fofte. 
The ftrength of therthe pafleth ofte. 
For right as veines ben of blood 
In man, right fo the water flood 
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Therth of his cours maketh ful of veines 
Als well the hilles as the pleines. 
And that a man may feen at eye. 
For wher the hilles ben mod high. 
There may men wel ftremes finde. 
So preveth it by way of kinde. 
The water higher than the londe. 
And over this now underflonde 

Air is the thridde of elementes. 
Of whofe kinde his afpirementes 
Taketh every livisfh creature. 
The which fliall upon erth endure. 
For as the fislh if it be drie 
Mote in defalte of water deie. 
Right fo withoute air on live 
No man, ne bede, mighte thrive, 
The which is made of flesfh and bone. 
There is out take of alle none. 

This air in periferies thre 
Devided is of fuch degre, 
Beneth is one and one amidde. 
To which above is the thridde. 
And upon the deviflons 
There ben divers opprelTions 
Of moift and eke of drie alfo. 
Which of the fbnne bothe two 
Ben drawe and haled upon high 
And maken cloudes in the fky. 
And fhewed is at mannes fight, 
Wherof by day and eke by night 



Nota de acre, quod 
eft terciumelcmcn- 
ttim. 



Nota, quod aer in 
tribtis periferiis di- 
viditur. 
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After the times of the yere 
Among us upon erthe here 
In Ibndry wife thinges falle. 
Nota de ]jnnia ae- The firft periferic of alle 

Engendreth mift and evermore 
The dewes and the frofles hore 
After thilke interftition. 
In which they take impreffion. 
Nota de fceunda Fro the fccond, as bokes fain, 
acm pcnfena. ^j^^ moill droppes of the rein 

Defccnden into middel erthe 
And tempreth it to fede and erthe 
And doth to fpringe gras and floure. 
And ofte alfo the grete fhoure 
Out of fuch place it may be take. 
That it the forme fhall forfake 
Of reine and into fnow be torned. 
And eke it may be fo fbjorned 
In fondry places up alofte. 
That into hail it torneth ofte. 
Nota de tercia ae- The thriddc of thaif after the lawe 
Through fuch matere as js up drawe 
Of drie thing, as it is ofte, 
Among the cloudes upon lofte. 
And is fo clofe, it may nought out. 
Than is it chafed fore about> 
Till it to fire and leit be falle. 
And than it breketh the cloudes alle. 
The which of fo great noife craken. 
That they the ferefull thunder maken. 
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The thunder-ftroke fmit, er it kite. 
And yet men fene the fire and leite. 
The thunder-flroke er that men here. 
So may it well be proved here 
In thing, which fliewed is fro ferre, 
A mannes eye is there nerre 
Than is the found to mannes ere. 
And netheles it is great fere 
Both of the flroke and of the fire. 
Of which is no recoverire 
In place where that they defcende. 
But if god wolde his grace fende. 

And for to Ipeken over this 
In this parte of thair it is. 
That men full ofte fene by night 
The fire in fbndry forme alight. 
Somtime the fire-drake it lemeth. 
And fo the lewde people it demeth. 
Somtime it femeth as it were 
A fterre, which that glideth there. 
But it is nouther of the two. 
The philofophre telleth fb 
And faith, that of impreflions 
Through divers exalations 
Upon the caufe and the matere 
Men fene diverfe forme appere 
Of fire, the which hath fondry name, 
AJfuh^ he faith, is thilke fame^ 
The which in fondry place is found, 
Whan it is falle down to ground. 



Nota, qualltcr ig- 

in acre dilcurrere 
Ti'demus fecund um 
Tarias apparencie 
formas varia gcf- 
tant nomina, quo- 
rum primus Allub, 
fecundus Capra Ta- 
liens, tercius £^C9 
rt quartus Daali in 
libris philofopho- 
mm nuncupatui 
eft. 
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So as the fire it hath ancled, 

Lich unto llime, which is congeled. 

Of exalacion I finde 
Fire kinled of the fame kinde. 
But it is of another forme, 
Wherof, if that I fhall conforme 
The figure unto that it is, 
Thefe olde clerkes tellen this* 
That it is lich a gote Ikippend, 
And for that it is fuch femend. 
It is hatte Capra /aliens. 

And eke thefe aftronomiens 
An other fire alfo by night. 
Which ilieweth him to mannes fight, 
They clepen Eges, the which brenneth 
Like to the currant fire, that renneth 
Upon a corde, as thou haft fene, 
Whan it with poudre is fo befene 
Of fulphre and other thinges mo. 

There is another fire alfo, 
Which femeth to a mannes eye 
By nightes time, as though there fligh 
A dragon brennend in the fky. 
And that is cleped proprely 
Daalij wherof men fay full ofte : 
Lo, where the firy drake alofte 
Fleeth up in thair, and fo they demen. 
But why the fires fuche femen 
Of fondry forme to beholde. 
The wife philofophre tolde. 



LIBER SEPTIMUS. 



97 



So as to-fore it hath bene herde. 

Lo thus, my Tone, it hath ferde 
Of air the due proprete 
In fbndry wiie thou might fe. 
And how under the firmament 
It is eke the thridde element, 
Whiche environeth bothe two 
The water and the land alfo. 

And for to tellen over this 
Of elements, which the forthe is, 
That is the fire in his degre 
Whiche environeth thother thre 
And is withoute moift all drie. 
But lift now, what faith the clergie. 
For upon hem, that I have faide. 
The creator hath fet and laide 
The kinde and the complexion 
Of alle mennes nation. 
Four elements Ibndry there be, 
Lich unto which of that degre 
Among the men there bene alfo 
Complexions foure and no mo, 
Wherof the philofophre treteth, 
That he nothing behinde kteth 
And faith, how that they ben diverfe. 
So as I fliall to the reherce. 

He, which natureth every kinde. 
The mighty god, lb as I iinde. 
Of man, which is his creature. 
Hath fo devided the nature, 
3 H 



ConfcHbr. 



eft qunrtum clc" 
roentum. 



Nota hic, qualiter 
fccundum naturam 
qiiatuor elemcnto- 
rum quatuor in 
humano corpare 
complcxioncs, fci- 
tlpct malencolia. 
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fieuma, fanguts et That nonc till Other well accordeth. 

coJera. natuialiter .11 « r • r ^• r 11 

conftituuntur, un- And by the caufe it fo dilcordetn 

dc primo de ma- 
IcncoHa dicendum 



eft 



The life, which feleth the fiknefTe, 
May ftond upon no fikernefle. 

Of therthe, which is colde and dry. 
The kinde of man malencoly 
Is cleped, and that is the firfte. 
The mo ft ungoodlich and the werfte. 
For unto loves werk on night 
Him lacketh bothe will and might. 
No wonder is in lufty place. 
Of love though he lefe grace. 
What man hath that complexion 
Full of ymagination. 
Of d redes and of wrath full thought 
He fret him felven all to nought. 
De compiexicme The watcr, which is moift and colde, 
Maketh fleume, which is manifolde, 
Foryetel, flow and wery ibne 
Of every thing, whichc is to done. 
He is of kinde fuffifaunt 
To holde love his covenaunt, 
But that him lacketh appetite. 
Which longeth unto fuch delite. 

What man that taketh this kind of thair. 
He fhall be light, he fhall be fair. 
For his complexion is blood. 
Of alle there is none (o good. 
For he hath bothe will and might 
To plefe and paie love his right. 



fleunitltist 



De complexione 
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Where as he hath love undertake, 
Wronge is, if that he forfake. 

The firfl: of his condicion 
Appropreth the complexion, 
Whofe propretes ben drie and hote. 
Which in a man is coler hote. 
It maketh a man ben enginous 
And fwifte of fote and eke irous. 
Of conteke and fool haftifnefle 
He hath a right great befineiTe 
To thenke on love and litel may, 
Though he be hote well a day. 
On night whan that he well aflay, 
He may full evil his dette pay. 

After the kinde of thelement 
Thus ftant a mannes kinde went 
As touchend his complexion 
Upon fondry diviOon 
Of dry, of moift, of chele, of hete. 
And eche of hem his owne fete 
Appropred hath within a man. 
And firft to telle as I began 
The fplen is to malencoly 
Afligned for herbergery. 

The moifte fleume with the colde 
Hath in the lunges for his holde 
Ordeined him a propre ftede 
To dwelle there as he is bede. 

To the fanguine complexion 
Nature of his infpe<flion 



Dc compkxione 
colerc« 
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tuor coraplexitmc* 
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A propre hous hath in the liver 
For his dwellinge made deliver. 
Fd doiBut coiere. The dric colcr with his hete 
By wey of kinde his propre fete 
Hath in the galle, wrhere he dwelleth. 
So as the philofophre telleth, 
Nora de ftomacho, Now over this is for to witc, 

qui una cum alits , , , . \ *r 

coniifpedaiiusdc As it IS iH phuique write 

Of liver, of lunge, of galle, of fplen. 
They all unto the herte ben 
Servaunts, and eche in his office 
Entendeth to don him fervice. 
As he, which is chefe lord above. 
The liver maketh him for to love. 
The lunge yiveth him wey of fpeche. 
The galle ferveth to do wreche. 
The fplen doth him to laugh and play. 
Whan all unclennelTe is away. 
Lo, thus hath eche of hem his dede 
To fufteignen hem and fede. 
In time of recreation 
Nature hath in creation 
The ftomack for a comun coke 
Ordeined fo, as faith the bokc. 
The ftomack coke is for the hall 
And boileth mete for hem all 
To make hem mighty for to ferve 
The herte, that he fiiall nought fterve. 
For as a king in his empire 
Above all other is lorde and lire. 
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So is the herte principally 
To whom refon in fpeciall 
Is yove as for the governauncc. 

And thus nature his purveaunce 
Hath made for man to liven here. 
But god, which hath the foule dere. 
Hath formed it in other wile. 
That can no man plcinly devife. 
But as the clerkes us enforme^ 
That lich to god it hath a forme, 
Through which figure and which likenefic 
The foule hath many an high noblelle 
Appropred to his owne kinde. 
But oft her wittes ben made blinde 
Al onelich of this ilke pointe. 
That her abiding is conjointe 
Forth with the body for to dwelle. 
That one delircth toward helle, 
That other upward to the heven, 
So fhall they never flonde in even. 
But if the fles/h be overcome 
And that the foule have holy nome 
The governaunce, and that is felde. 
While that the flesfh him may bewelde. 
All erthely thing, which god began. 
Was only made to lerve man, 
But he the foul all onely made 
Him felven for to ferve and glade. 
All other bcftes that men finde 
They ferven unto her owne kinde. 



3e dwkfione 
. 'tsrfe, que poft di 
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'M'^t to refon the foule ferveth, 
Wherof the man his thank de ferveth 
And get him with his workes good 
The perdurable lives food. 

Of what matere it fhall be tolde 
A tale liketh many folde 



Ni"",!'"^?^: The better, if that it be fpoke pleine. 
f<:i:icrtAf.ara,Af- xhus thcnke I for to torne ayeine 

pini dividebatur. ^^nd tellen plcncrly therfore 

Of therthe, wherof now to-fore 

I fpake, and of the water eke, 

So as thefe olde bokes fpeke 

And fette properly the bounde 

After the forme of mappemounde. 

Through which the ground by purparties 

Departed is in thre parties. 

That is Afie, Aufrique, Europe, 

The which under the heven cope. 

As fer as ftreccheth any ground, 

Begripeth all this erthe round. 

But after that the highe wrechc 

The water weies let out feche 

And overgo the hilles high, 

Which every kinde made deie, 

That upon middel erthe ftood 

Out take Noe and his blood. 

His fones and his doughters thre 

They were lauf and fo was he. 

Her names, who that rede right, 

Sem, Cham, Japhet the brethern hight. 
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And whanne thilke almighty honde 
Withdrough the water fro the londe 
And all the rage was away, 
And erthe was the mannes way. 
The ibnes thre, of which I tolde. 
Right after that hem felve wolde 
This world departe they begonne. 

Afia, which lay to the fonne 
Upon the marche of orient. 
Was graunted by commune aflent 
To Sem, which was the fone cldeft. 
For that partie was the be ft 
And double as moch as other two. 
And was that time bounded fo, 
Wher as the flood, which men Nile calleth, 
Departeth fro his cours and falleth 
Into the fee Alexandrine, 
There taketh A fie fir ft fefine 
Toward the weft, and over this 
Of Canahim, where the flood is 
Into the grete fee rennend, 
Fro that into the worldes end 
Eftwarde Afie it is algates. 
Till that men comen to the gates 
Of paradis, and there ho. 
And fhortly for to fpeke it fo 
Of orient in generall 
Within his bounde Afie hath all. 

And than upon that other fide 
Weftwarde, as it fell thilke tide, 



Nota Jci1:i3f i,quod 
magnum oceanum 
dicitur. 



Nota hie fecun- 
dum philoibphum 
de quinto eJemen- 
to, quod oniniafub 
ceb crcata. infra 
fuum ambitum 
continet^ cui no- 
men orbis IpeclaJi- 
tcr appropriatum 
eft. 
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The brother, which was hote Cham, 
Unto his parte Aufrique nam. 
Japhet Europe tho toke he, 
Thus parten they the world e on thre. 
But yet there ben of londes fele 
In Occident as for the chele. 
In oriente as for the hete. 
Which of the people be forlete 
As lond deferte, that is unable. 
For it may nought ben habitable. 

The water eke hath fondry bounde 
After the lond, where it is founde. 
And taketh his name of thilke londes. 
Where that it renneth on the ftrondes. 
But thilke lee, which hath no wane. 
Is clcped the great oceane. 
Out of the which arife and come 
The highe flodes all and fome. 
Is none fo litel welle fpring, 
Which there ne taketh his beginning. 
And lich a man that lacketh breth 
By wey of kinde, fo it geth 
Out of the fee and in ayein 
The water, as the bokes fain. 

Of elements the propretes 
How that they ftonden by degres, 
As I have told, now might thou here. 
My gode fone, all the matere 
Of erthe, of water, aire and fire. 
And for thou faift, that thy defire 
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Is for to witen overmore 
The forme of Ariftotles lore. 
He faith in his entendement. 
That yet there is an element 
Above the foure, and is the fifte 
Set of the highe goddes yiftc. 
The which that orh's cleped is. 
And therupon he telleth this. 
That as the flielle hole and founde 
Enclofeth all aboute rounde 
What thing within an ey belongeth. 
Right fo this orSis underfongeth 
Thefe elementes everychone. 
Which I have fpoke of one and one. 
But over this now take good hede. 
My fbne, for I wol procede 
To fpeke upon mathematique. 
Which grounded is on theorique. 
The fcience of aflronomy 
I thenke for to fpecify, 
Withoute which to telle pleine 
All other Icience is in veine 
Toward the fcole of erthly thinges. 
For as an egle with his winges 
Fleeth above alle that men finde. 
So doth this icience in his kinde. 



Lege phnetarum magts inftriora regmtur 
IJia^fed Intei'dum regula fallit opus. 

ViTf mediantt desy Jap 'uni damhiabitur aflrh^ 
Fata ntc itnmerito quod navttat 'ts agunt. 
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Hie loquitur de ar- 
tia ma^thcmatke 
qu3Tta fptcie, que 
anronomk nuncu- 
patur, cui eciam 
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Benethe upon this erthe here 
Of alle thinges the matere. 
As tellen us they, that ben lerned. 
Of thing above it ftont governed. 
That is to fain of the planetes 
The cheles bo the and eke the hetes. 
The chaunces of the worlde alfb. 
That we fortune clepen fo 
Among the mennes nacion. 
All is through conftellacion, 
Wherof that fome man hath the wele. 
And fome men have difefes fele 
In love as well as other thinges. 
The flate of realmes and of kinges 
In time of pees, in time of werre 
It is conceived of the fterre. 
And thus faith the naturien, 
Whiche is an aftronomien. 
But the divine faith other wife. 
That if men were good and wife 
And plefant unto the godhede, 
They £hulden nought the flerres drede. 
For o man, if him well befalle. 
Is more worth than ben they alle 
Towardes him, that weldeth all. 
But yet the lawe originall. 
Which he hath fet in the natures. 
Mot worchen in the creatures. 
That therof may be none obftacle. 
But if it flonde upon miracle 
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Through praier of fbme haly man. 
And for thy lb as I began 
To ipcke upon aftronomy. 
As it is write in the clergy. 
To telle how the planetes fare,^ 
Some parte I thenke to declare. 
My fone, unto thin audience. 

Aflronomy is the fcience 
Of wifdom and of high conning, 
Which maketh a man have knoulcching 
Of fterres in the fermament. 
Figure^ cercle and movement 
Of eche of hem in fondry place^ 
And what betwene hem is of fpace. 
How fo they move or ftonde fafl. 
All this it telleth to the laft. 
Aflembled witli aflronomy 
Is eke that ilke aftrology. 
The which in jugements accompteth 
Theifedt, what every fterre amounteth. 
And how they caufen many a wonder 
To the climats, that ftond hem under. 
And for to telle it more pleine 
Thefe olde philofophres faine, 
That orbis, which I fpake of er. 
Is that, which fro thertJie afer 
Beholde, and firmament it calle, 
In which the fterres flonden alle. 
Among the which in fpeciall 
Planetes feven principall 
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There ben, that marines fighte demeth 

By thorizont, as to us femeth, 

And alfo there ben fignes twelve. 

Which have her cercles by hem felve 

Compafled in the zodiaque. 

In which they have her places take. 

And as they ftonden in degre. 

Her cercles more or laile be 

Made after the proportion 

Of therthe, whofe condicion 

Is fet, to be the foundament 

To fufteigne up the firmament. 

And by this fkill a man may knowc, 

The more that they flonden lowe 

The more ben the cercles lafTe, 

That caufeth why that feme pafTe 

Her due cours to-fore an other. 

But now, my leve dere brother. 

As thou defireft for to wite 

What I finde in the bokes write. 

To telle of the planetes feven 

How that they ftonde upon the heven. 

And in what point that they ben in. 

Take hede, for I woll begin. 

So as the philofophre taught 

To Alifaundre and it betaught, 

Wherof that he was fully taught 

Of wifdom, which way him betaught. 

Beneth all other ftant the mone. 
The which hath with the fee to done 
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Of flodes high and ebbes lowe. 
Upon his chaunge it {hall be knowe. 
And every fisfli, which hath a ihelle, 
Mote in his governaunce dwelle 
To wexe and wane in his degre, 
As by the mone a man may fe. 
And all that flrant upon the grounde 
Of his moiflure it mot be founde. 
All other fterres, as men finde, 
Ben fhinend of her owne kinde 
Out take only the mone light. 
Which is nought of him fclve bright. 
But as he taketh it of the fonne. 
And yet he hath nought all full wonne 
'His light, that he nis fomdele derke. 
But what the let is of that werke 
In almageft it telleth this. 
The mones cercle fo lowe is, 
Wherof the fonne out of his ftage 
Ne feth him nought with full vifage. 
For he is with the ground befhaded, 
So that the mone is fomdele faded 
And may nought fully fhine clere. 
But what man under his powere 
Is bore, he fhall his place chaunge 
And feche many londes ftraunge. 
And as of this condicion 
The mones difpoficion 
Upon the londe of Alemaigne 
Is let and eke upon Britaigne, 
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De tercia ptaneta^ 
que Venus dicitur. 



Which now is cleped Engelonde, 
For they travaile in every londe. 

Of the planets the feconde 
Above the mone hath take his bonde 
Mercurie, and his nature is this. 
That under him who that bore is. 
In boke he fhall be ftudious 
And in writinge curious 
And flowe and luftles to travaile 
In thing, whiche elles might availe. 
He loveth efe, he loveth reft. 
So is he nought the worthieft. 
But with fomdele befinefle 
His hcrt is fet upon richefle* 
And as in this condicion 
Theffe<ft and dlfpolicion 
Of this planete and of his chaunce 
Is moft in Borgone and in Fraunce. 

Next to Mercurie as woll befalle 
Stant that planete, which men calle 
Venus, whofe conftellacion 
Governeth all the nacion 
Of lovers, where they fpede or none, 
Of which I trowe thou be one. 
But whiderward thin happes wende. 
Shall this planete (hewe at ende. 
As it hath do to many mo, 
To ibme wel, to fbme wo. 
And netheles of this planete 
The mofl party is fofte and fwete. 
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For who that therof taketh his berth 
He fhall defire joy and merth, 
Gentil, cartels and debonaire 
To fpeke his wordes fofte and faire. 
Such ihall he be by wey of kinde. 
And over all where he may finde 
Plefaunce of love, his herte boweth 
With all his might and ther he woweth. 
He is fo ferforth amorous. 
He not what thing is vicious. 
Touchende love for that lawe 
There may no maner man withdrawe, 
The which venerien is bore 
By wey of kinde, and therforc 
Venus of love the goddelTe 
Is clcped, but of wantonefle 
The climate of her lechery 
Is moft comune in Lumbardy. 

Next unto this planete of love 
The brighte fbnne ftant above. 
Which is the hinderer of the night 
And furtherer of the dales light. 
As he, which is the worldes eye. 
Through whom the lufty compalgnie 
Of foules by the morwe finge. 
The frefhe floures fprede and fpringe. 
The highe tre the ground befhadeth 
And every mannes herte gladdeth. 
And for it is the hede planete, 
How that he fitteth in his fete. 



Nota dc fole, qtii 
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Of what richefle, of what nobley 
Thefe bokes, telle and thus they fay. 
Notadecurrufoiis Of goldc gUftreod fpolcc and whele 

necnon vario nii y- i • i i r • i i 

eiucdtm appanitu, I "C lonnc his cartc hath raire and wel 
In whiche he fitte, and is coroned 
With brlghte ilones environed. 
Of which if that I fpeke fhall 
There be to-fore in fpeciall 
Set in the front of his corone 
Thre ftones, whiche no perfone 
Hath upon erthe, and the firft is 
By name cleped licuchis. 
That other two be cleped thus 
Aftrices and ceramius 
In his corone, alio behinde. 
By olde bokes as I finde. 
There ben of worthy flones thre 
Set ech of hem in his degre, 
Wherof a criftall is that one. 
Which that corone is fet upon. 
The feconde is an adamant. 
The thridde is noble and avenaunt. 
Which cleped is ydriades. 
And over this yet netheles 
Upon the fides of the werke. 
After the writing of the clerke. 
There fitten five ftones mo. 
The fmaragdine is one of tho» 
Jalpis and elitropius 
And vendides and jacind:us. 
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Lo, thus the corone is befet, 
Wherof it fhineth well the bet, 
And in fuch wife his hght to fprede 
Sit with his diademe on hede 
The fonne fliinend in his carte. 
And for to lede hiai fwithe and fmarte 
After the brighte daies la we 
There ben ordeined for to drawe 
Four hors his chare and him withall, 
Wherof the names telle I fhall. 
Eritheus the firft is hote. 
The which is red and fhlneth hote, 
The fecond Afteos the bright, 
Lampes the thridde courfer hight. 
And Philogeus is the ferth, 
That bringen light unto this erth 
And gone fo fwifte upon the heven. 
In foure and twenty houres even 
The carte with the brighte fonne 
They drawe, fo that over ronne 
They have under the cercles high 
All middel erthe in fuche an hie. 

And thus the fonne is over all 
The chefe planet imperiall 
Above him and beneth him thre, 
And thus betwene hem regneth he. 
As he that hath the middel place 
Among the feven, and of his face 
Be glad all erthly creatures 
And taken after the natures 
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Her efe and recreacion. 
And in his conflellacion 
Who that is bore in fpeciall, 
Of good will and of liberall 
He fhall be founde in alle place 
And alfo ftonde in mochel grace 
Toward the lordes for to fcrve 
And great profite and thank deferve. 
And over that it caufeth yit 
A man to be Tub til of wit. 
To worch in golde and to be wife 
In every thing, which is of prife. 
But for to fpeken in what coft 
Of all this erth he regneth moft 
As for wifdom it is in Grece, 
Where is appropred thiike fpiece. 

Mars the planet bataillous 
Next to the fonne glorious 
Above ftant and doth merveiles 
Upon the fortune of batailes. 
The conquerours by dales olde 
Were unto this planete holde. 
But who that his nativite 
Hath take upon the proprete 
Of Martes diipoficion 
By wey of conftellacion, 
He fliall be fiers and fool haftife 
And delirous of werre and flrife. 
But for to tellen redely 
In what climate moft communly 
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That this planete hath his effedle, 
Said is, that he hath his alpe<fle 
Upon the haly londe ib caft, 
That there is no pees ftedefaft. 
Above Mars upon the heven 
The fixte planete of the (even 
Stant Jupiter the delicate, 
Which caufeth pees and no debate. 
For he is cleped the planete. 
Which of his kinde fofte and fwetc 
Attempreth all that to him longeth. 
And whom this planete underfongeth 
To ftonde upon his regiment. 
He fliall be meke and pacient 
And fortunate to marchandy 
And lufty to delicacy 
In every thing, which he fhall do. 
This Jupiter is caufe alfo 
Of the fcience of lighte werkes. 
And in this wife tellen clerkes 
He is the planete of delices. 
But in Egipte of his ofHces 
He regneth mofl in fpeciall. 
For there be luftes over all 
Of all that to this life befalleth. 
For there no flormy weder falleth. 
Which mighte greve man or befte, 
And eke the londe is lb honeft. 
That it is plenteous and pleine, 
There is no idel ground in veine. 
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And upon fuch feliclte 
Stant Jupiter in his degre. 

The higheft and aboven alle 
Stant that planete, which men calle 
Saturnus, whole complexion 
Is colde, and his condicion 
Caufeth malice and cruelte 
To him, the whofe nativite 
Is fet under his governaunce. 
For all his werkes ben grevaunce 
And enemy to mannes hele. 
In what degre that he fhall dele. 
His climate is in orient. 
Where that he is moft violent. 

Of the plane tes by and by. 
How that they flonde upon the fky, 
Fro point to point as thou might here 
Was Alifaundre made to lere. 
But over this touchend his lore 
Of thing, that they him taughte more 
Upon the fcoles of clergy. 
Now herken the philofophy. 

He which departeth day fro night, 
That one derke and that other bright. 
Of feven dales made a weke, 
A month of foure wekes eke. 
He hath ordeined in his lawe 
Of monthes twelve and eke forthdrawe 
He hath alfo the longe yere. 
And as he fet of his powere 
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Accordaunt to the dales leven 
Planetes feven upon the heven. 
As thou to-fore haft herd devile. 
To fpeke right in fuch a wife 
To every monthe by him felve 
Upon the heven, of fignes twelve 
He hath after his ordinall 
Afligned one in ipeciall, 
Wherof fo as I fhall reherceti 
The tides of the yere diverfen. 
But pleinly for to make it knowe, 
How that the lignes fit a rowe, 
Eche after other by degre 
In fubftaunce and in proprete 
The zodiaque comprehendeth 
Within his cercle and it appendeth. 

^0 deus in primo preduxlt adejfe creata. 

The firfle of which netheles 
By name is cleped Aries, 
Which hch a wether of flature 
Refembled is in his figure. 
And as it faith in almagelle 
Of ilerres twelve upon this befte 
Ben fet, wherof in his degre 
The wombe hath two, the heved hath th 
The taile hath feven, and in this wife. 
As thou might here me devife, 
Stant Aries, which bote and drie 
Is of him felf and in partie 
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He is the receipt and the hous 
Of mighty Mars the batailous. 
And evermore eke as I finde 
The creator of alle kinde 
Upon this figne firil: began 
The world, whan that he made man. 
And of this conftellacion 
The vcrray operacion 
Availeth, if a man therinne 
The purpofe of his werk beginnc. 
For than he hath of proprete 
Good fpede and great felicite. 

The twelve monthes of the yere 
Attitled under the powere 
Of thefe twelve fignes ftonde, 
Wherof that thou ilialt underftonde 
This Aries out of the twelve 
Hath Marche attitled for him felve. 
Whan every brid fhall chefe his make 
And every nedder, and every fnake 
And every reptile, which may move, 
His might alTaieth for to prove 
To crepen out ayein the fonne. 
Whan ver his fefon hath begonne. 

prius occulta i invent t herba vhi* 

Secundum figtitim Taurus the lecondc after this 

dicitur Taurus, r i • i r i * 

cuius mcnfis eft Ot llgnCS, Whlch figured IS 

^P"^"- Unto a bulle, drie and colde 

And as it is in bokes toldc 
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He is the hous appurtenaunt 

To Venus fbmdele delcordaunt. 

This bulle is eke with flerres let. 

Through which he hath his homes knet 

Unto the taile of Aries, 

So is he nought there fterreles. 

Upon his breft eke eightetene 

He hath, and eke as it is fene 

Upon his taile flonde other two. 

His month alllgned eke alfo 

Is Averil, which of his fhoures 

Miniftreth way unto the floures. 

^9 v&lucrum cantus gaudet de Jloribus &rtis, 

The thridde ligne is Gemini, 
Which is figured redely 
Lich to two twinnes of man kinde. 
That naked ftonde. And as I finde. 
They ben with fterres wel bego, 
The heved hath parte of thilke two. 
That fhine upon the bulles taile. 
So ben they both of o paraile. 
But on the wombe of Gemini 
Ben five flerres nought forthy. 
And eke upon the fete be twey, 
So as thele olde bokes fay. 
That wife Tholomeus wrote. 
His propre monthe wel I wotc 
Afligned is the lufty May, 
Whan every brid upon his lay 



Tercixira fignum 
dkitur Gemiinl, 
cuiusmenlisMaiui 
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Quamim fignum 
Cancer dicitur,cui- 
us menfls Junius 
tfk. 



Quintom lignum 
Leo dtcjtur, cuius 
menlis Julius eft. 



Among the grene leves fingeth. 
And love of his pointure ilingeth 
After the lawes of nature 
The youthe of every creature. 

^9 fakat fratti fahula tmfir equh. 

Cancer after the reule and fpace 
Of fignes halt the forthe place. 
Like to the crabbe he hath femblaunce 
And hath unto* his retinaunce 
Sixtene flerres, wherof ten, 
So as thefe olde wife men 
Defcrive, he bereth on him to-fore 
And in the middle two before 
And four he hath upon his ende, 
Thus goth he ilerred in his kende. 
And of him felf is moift and colde 
And is the propre hous and holde. 
Which apperteineth to the mone 
And doth what longeth him to done. 
The month of Juin unto this figne 
Thou {halte after the reule alTigne. 

^ua magi I ad terras ex pandit Lucifir ignis. 

The fifte figne is Leo bote, 
Whos kinde is fliape drie and bote. 
In whom the fonne hath berbergage. 
And the femblaunce of his ymage 
Is a leon, which in baillie 
Of fterres hath his purpartie. 
The foure, which as Cancer hath 
Upon his ende Leo tath. 
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Upon his heved and thanne neftc 
He hath eke foure upon his brefte. 
And one upon his tail behinde. 
In olde bokcs as we finde. 
His propre month is Juil hy name, 
In which men pleien many a game. 

^0 vacua ta prius puhes rep let horrea mejjitt 

After Leo Virgo the nexte 
Of fignes cleped is the fexte, 
Wherof the figure is a maide. 
And as the philofophre faide. 
She is the welth and the rifing. 
The luft, the joy and the hking 
Unto Mercury. And foth to fay 
She is with fterres well befeie, 
Wherof Leo hath lent her one, 
Which fit on high her heved upon. 
Her wombe hath five, her fete alfo 
Have other five, and ever mo 
Touchend as of complexion 
By kindly difpofition ^ 
Of drie and cold this maiden is. 
And for to tellen over this 
Her month thou ihalte underflonde, 
Whan every felde hath come in honde 
And many a man his backe hath plied, 
Unto this figne is Augft applied. 

Plnea quo Bachum prtjfa Viqmre csUt* 

After Virgo to reknen even 
Libra fit in the nombre of feven. 



Snctum fignum 
Virgo dicitur, cui- 
us mcnfisAuguftus 



Septimum flgnum 
Li bra A icitur,cuiu3 
menfis September 
eft. 
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Which hath figure and refemblaunce 
Unto a man, which a bakunce 
Bereth in his honde as for to weie. 
In boke and as it may be feie. 
Diverfe fterres to him longeth, 
Wherof on heved he underfongeth 
Firft thre and eke his wombe hath two. 
And down beneth eight other mo. 
This figne is bote and moifte both. 
The which thinges be nought loth 
Unto Venus, fo that alofte 
She refleth in his hous full ofte. 
And eke Saturnus often hied 
Is in this figne and magnified. 
His propre month is faid Septembre, 
Which yiveth men caufe to reraembre. 
If any fore be left behinde 
Of thing, which greve may to kinde. 

Floribui txclufis yemps qui janitor extah 

oftavum fignum Aniong the fignes upon height 
?ub?roenfis o'ao- The figne, whiche is nombred eight. 
Is Scorpio, which as felon 
Figured is a Scorpion. 
But for all that yet nethelefle 
Is Scorpio nought flerrelelTe. 
For Libra graunteth him his ende 
Of eighte fterres, where he wende. 
The which upon his heved affifed 
He beretb, and eke there ben devlfed 
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Upon his wombe fterres thre 
And eight upon his taile hath he. 
Which of his kinde is moifl and colde 
And unbehovely manyfolde. 
He harmeth Venus and empeireth, 
But Mars unto his ho us repeireth. 
But ware whan they to-gider dwellen. 
His propre monthe is, as men tellen, 
Octobre, which bringeth the kalende 
Of winter, that comcth next fuende. 

^119 muflum bibuk Unquit fua nDrnwa vtm. 

The ninth figne in Novembre alfo. 
Which folweth after Scorpio, 
Is cleped Sagittarius, 
The whos figure is marked thus. 
A monftre with a bo we on honde, 
On whom that fondry fterres ftonde, 
Thilke eight of whiche I fpake to- fore. 
The which upon the tail ben lore 
Of Scorpio the heved all fa ire 
Be fpreden of the Sagittaire, 
And eight of other iftonden even 
Upon his wombe, and other feven 
There flonden upon his tail behinde. 
And he is bote and drie of kinde. 
To Jupiter his hous is fre. 
But to Mercuric in his degre. 
For they be nought of one affent. 
He worcheth great empeirement. 



Nonum iignum Sa- 
gittarius dicitur, 
cuius rnenfis No- 
v^mber eft. 
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This figne hath of his proprete 

A mo n the, whiche of deute 

After the fefoti that befalleth 

The ploughe oxe in winter ftalleth* 

And fire into the halle he bringeth 

And thilke drinke, of which men fingeth. 

He torneth muft into the wine, 

Than is the larder of the fwine. 

That is Novembre which I mene. 

Whan that the leef hath loft his grene. 

Ipfe diem nam m^emque giganti JiguraU 

Decimum figTiiim The ten the llgne drie and colde, 
tur, cuius mends The which IS Capricornus tolde, 
December cii. ^nto a gotc hath refemblaunce. 

For whofe love and whole aqueintaunce 
Within his houfe to fojorne 
It hketh well unto Satorne. 
But to the mone it liketh nought, 
For no profit is there wrought. 
This figne as of his proprete 
Upon his heved hath fterres thre 
And eke upon his wombe two 
And twey upon his taile alfb. 
Decembre after the yeres forme, 
So as the bokes us en forme, 
With daies fhorte and nightes longe 
This iike figne hath undcrfonge. 

yanus vuhum duplum cmvertit in annum, 
Undccimum fig- ^ /• i i i i 

ijum Ai^uartm Ai- Of tho that uttc upoH the hcven 
"l^l^Z^"^" Of fignes in the nombre elleven 
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Aquarius hath take his place 
And flant well in Satornes grace. 
Which dwelleth in his herbergage. 
But to the ibnne he doth oultrage. 
This figne is verraily refembled 
Lich to a man, which halte aflembled 
In either honde a water fpout, 
Wherof the ftrenaes rennen out. 
He is of kinde tnoift and hote, 
And he that of the fterres wote 
Saith, that he hath of flerres two 
Upon his heved, and bene of tho, 
That Capricorn hath on his ende. 
And as the bokes maken ininde. 
That Tholomeus made him felve. 
He hath eke on his wombe twelve. 
And twey upon his ende ftonde. 
Thou flialte alfo this underftonde. 
The frofty colde Janevere, 
Whan comen is the newe yere. 
That Janus with double face 
In his chare hath take his place 
And loketh upon bothe fides 
Some dele toward the winter tides. 
Some dele toward the ye re fuende. 
That is the monthe belongende 
Unto this ligne, and of his dole 
He yiveth the firfte primerole. 

^0 pluvie torrent riparum coticitat amnes. 
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Duck] ecim urn %- The twelfthe, which is laft of allc 

Hum Pifcis dicitur, t^r f T»*r • ll 

cuius mcnfis Feb' Of figncs, Pifcis men It calle, 
ruariu^eft. ^Yi^ which, as telleth the fcrlpture, 
Eereth of two fisihes the figure. 
So is he colde and moift of kinde. 
And eke with fterres as I finde 
Beiet in fondry wife, as thus 
Two of his ende Aquarius 
Hath lent unto his heved, and two 
This figne hath of his owne alfo 
Upon his wombe, and over this 
Upon his ende alfo there is 
A nombre of twenty fterres bright, 
Which is to fene a wonder fight. 
Toward this figne into his hous 
Comth Jupiter the glorious, 
And Venus eke with him accordcth 
To dwellen, as the boke recordeth. 
The month unto this figne ordeined 
Is Februar, which is bereined. 
And with londflodes in his rage 
At fordes letteth the palTage. 

Now haft thou herd the proprete 
Of fignes, but in his degre 
Albumazare yet over this 
Saith, fo as therthe parted is 
In foure, right fo ben devifed 
The fignes twelve and flonde aflifed. 
That eche of hem in his partie 
Hath his climate to juflifie, 
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Wherof the firfte regiment 
Toward the parte of orient 
From Antioche and that centre 
Governed is of fignes thre, 
That is Cancer, Virgo, Leo. 
And towarde Occident alfo 
From Armeny, as I am lerned. 
Of Capricorne it flant governed. 
Of Pilcis and Aquarius. 
And after hem I finde thus 
Southward fro Alifaundre forth 
Tho fignes, whiche mo ft ben v^orth 
In governaunce of that doaire. 
Libra they ben and Sagittaire 
With Scorpio, which is conjoint 
With hem to ftonde upon that point 
Of Conftantinople the cite. 
So as the bokes tellen me. 
The lafl of this divifion 
Stant untoward Septemtrion, 
Where as by wey of purveiaunce 
Hath Aries the governaunce 
Forth with Taurus and Gemini. 
Thus ben the fignes proprely 
Dcvided, as it is reherced, 
Wherof the londes ben diverfed. 

Lo thus, my fone, as thou might here. 
Was Alifaundre made to lere 
Of hem, that weren for his lore. 
But now to loken ovcrmore 
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Hie traflat fuper 
dofltina Nefiana- 
bl dum ipfe jtive- 
ncm Alcxandrum 
Inltruxlt, dc lllls 
prccipuc quinde- 
ciin fteliisunacum 
eanim lapidibus et 
herbis, que ad 3r> 
tiii magicc natura- 
11s opcracioncm 
fpcd ail u a conve* 
niune. 



Of other fterres how they fare, 
I thenke hereafter to declare. 
So as king Alifaundre in youth 
Of him that fuche fignes couth 
Enformed was to-fore his eye 
By night upon the fterres figh. 

Upon fondry creacion 
Stant fondry operacion. 
Some worcheth this, fome worcheth that. 
The fire is hote in his eftate 
And brenneth what he may atteigne. 
The water may the fire reftreigne. 
The which is colde and moift alfo. 
Of other thinge it fareth right lb 
Upon this erthe among us here. 
And for to fpeke in this manere 
Upon the heven as men may finde 
The fterres ben of fondry kinde 
And worchen many fondry thinges 
To us, that bene her underlinges. 
Among the whiche forth withall 
Ne£lanabus in fpeciall. 
Which was an aftronomien 
And eke a great magicien 
And undertake hath thilke emprife 
To Alifaundre in his apprife 
As of magique naturele 
To knowe, enformeth him fomdele 
Of certein fterres what they mene. 
Of which he faith there ben fiftene. 
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And fondrily to everichone 
A gras belongeth and a ftone, 
Wherof men worchen many a wonder 
To fette thing bothe up and under. 

To telle right as he began 
The firft fterre Aldeboran, 
The clereft and the moft of alle. 
By righte name men it calle, 
Which liche is of condition 
To Mars and of complexion 
To Venus and hath therupon 
Carbunculum his propre llone. 
His herbe is anabulla named. 
Which is of great vertue proclamed. 

The feconde is nought vertules 
Clota, or elles Pliades 
It hatte and of the mones kinde 
He is. And alfo this I finde, 
He taketh of Mars complexion, 
And lich to fuch condition 
His ftone appropred is criftall. 
And eke his herbe in Ipeciall 
The vertuous fenel it is. 

The thridde, which comth after this. 
Is bote Algol the clere rede, 
Whiche of Satorne as I may rede 
His kinde taketh and eke of Jove 
Complexion to his behove. 
His propre ftone is diamaunt, 
Which is to him mofl accordaunt. 

3 K 



Prima ftelb voci- 
tur Aldeboran, 
cuius ]api<! carbun' 
cuius, et he rbaansi- 
buUa eft. 



Secutida ftclla va- 
catur Clota (cu 
Pliades, cuius lapis 
criAaliunr, ct hcr- 
ba fenlcului cA. 



Tcrcia ftclla voca- 
rur Algot, cuius 
lapb dlamans, eC 
hcrbaclcborum ni- 
grum eft. 
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His herbe, which is him betake. 

Is hote eleborum the blacke, 

Qtiarta lit] la voca- So as it falleth upon lot 

lapis faphiruSi et The fourthe fterre is Alhaiot* 
h«rba marmbium ^j^-^j^ -^^ ^-^^ j ^^-^^ 

Of Satorne and of Jupiter 
Hath take his kinde, and thenipon 
The faphir is his propre ftone, 
Marnibium his herbe alio. 
The which accorden bothe two. 
Quinta ftciia voca- And Canis major in his like 

tur Canis major, cc^ n. ■ r 

cuius lapis bcriiius, 1 he nttc Itcrre IS or magique, 

ct herba TaviDa rrij i i~ i ' j • 

The whole kinde is venerien. 
As faith this aftronomien. 
His propre flone is faid berille. 
But for to worche and to fulfille 
Thing, which to this fcience falleth. 
There is an herbe, which men calleth 
Saveine, and that behoveth nede 
To him, that woll his purpos fpede. 
Sexta fte»a voca- The fixte fuende after this 

tur Canis minor, n • ' 

cuius lapis acha- xSy namc ^^^anis minor is. 

iht^^^^'™"" The which fterre is MercuriaU 

By wey of kinde, and forth withall 
As it is writen in the carte 
Complexion he taketh of Marte, 
His flone and herbe as faith the fcole 
Ben achates and primerole. 

Lt; Arfafcu-:; The feventh fterre in fpeciall 

lapis gorgonza, ct Qf this fcicncc is Ariall, 

hcrba celiuoQiaeit, 
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Which Ibndry nature underfongeth. 

The Hone, which prop re unto him longeth, 

Gorgonza proprely it hight. 

His herbe alfo, which he fhall right. 

Upon the worching as I raene 

Is celidoine freslhe and grene. 

Sterre Ala corvi upon height 
Hath take his place in nombre of eight, 
Which of his kinde mot performe 
The will of Marte and of Satorne, 
To whom lapacia the gret 
Is herbe, but of no beyete. 
His ftone is honochinus bote. 
Through which men worchen great note. 

The ninth e Jlerre faire and wele 
By name is bote Alaezele, 
Which taketh his propre kinde thus 
Bothe of Mercuric and of Venus. 
His ftone is the grene emeraude. 
To whom is yoven many a laude. 
Saulge is his herbe appurtenaunt 
Aboven all the remenaunt. 

The ten the ilerre is Almareth, 
Which upon life and upon deth 
Through kinde of Jupiter and Marte 
He doth what longeth to his parte. 
His ftone is jafpe and of plantaine 
He hath his herbe foveraine. 

The fterre eleventh is Venenas, 
The whofe nature is, as it was. 



Oflava ftcUa. voca- 
tur Ala corvi, cvii- 
ua iapis honochi- 
nus, ct herba lapa- 
cia eA. 



Nonaftellavocatur 
Alaezel, cuius la- 
pis fmaragdus, et 
herba faigca eft. 



Oecinia ftella va- 
catur Almareth, 
cuiu!^ lapis jafpis, 
et herba platitago 
eft. 



Undcdma ftclla 
vucahir Vtncnas, 
cuius lapis ada- 
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mifs, tt herba cico. 
Tea eft, 



Duodeclma ftcHa 
vocatur Alpheta, 
ciiiu$ lapis topa- 
zion, et htTba rofa 
marina eft. 



Terciad«!lma ftel- 
la vocatur Cot 
fcofpionjs, cuius 
lapis rardis, et her- 
ba aftrologia eft. 



Quartadecima. ftt!- 
la vocatur BoCerra,- 
dent, cuius, lapis 
crifutitus, ct hcrba 
fatureia eft. 



Take of Venus and of the mone 

In thing, which he hath for to done. 

Of adamaunt is that perrie. 

In whiche he worcheth his maiftrie. 

Thilke herbe alfo, which him befalleth, 

Cicorea the boke him calleth. 

Alpheta in the nombre fit 
And is the twelfte fterre yit 
Of Scorpio, which is governed. 
And taketh his kinde as I am lerned 
And hath his vertue in the ftone. 
Which cleped is topazion. 
His herbe prop re is rofmarine. 
Which Hiapen is for his covine. 

Of thefe ilerres, which I mene. 
Cor fcorpionis is thrittene. 
The whos nature Mart and Jove 
Have yoven unto his behove* 
His herbe is aftrology. 
Which folweth his aftronomy. 
The flone, which this flerre alloweth. 
Is fardis, which unto him boweth. 

The fterre, which ftant next the lail:. 
Nature of him this name caft 
And clepen him Botercadent, 
Which of his kind obedient 
Is to Mercuric and to Venus. 
His Hone is faid crifoHtus. 
His herbe is cleped latureie, 
So as theie olde bokes iaie. 
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But now the lafte fterre of alle 
The taile of Scorpio men calle. 
Which to Mercuric and to Satorne 
By wey of kinde mot retorne 
After the preparation 
Of due conftellation. 
The calcidoine unto him longeth. 
Which for his ftone he underfongeth. 
Of majoran his herbe is grounded. 
Thus have I faid how they ben founded 
Of every fterre in fpeciall, 
Which hath his herbe and flone withall, 
As Hermes in his bokes olde 
Witnefle bereth, of that I tolde. 

The fcience of aftronoray. 
Which principal! is of clergy 
To deme betwene wo and wele 
In thinges that bene naturele. 
They had a great travaile on honde, 
That made it firft ben underftonde. 
And they alfo, which evermore 
Her ftudy fet upon this lore, 
They weren gracious and wife 
And worthy for to here a prife. 
And whom it liketh for to wite 
Of hem that this fcience write. 

One of the firfle, which it wrote 
After Noe, it was Nembrote 
To his difciple Ychonithon 
And made a boke forth therupon. 



QumtadecLjrna ^A- 
la vocatur Cauda 
fcorpianiSj, cuius 
lapts ralcedonia, et 
he rba in aj ran a eft . 



Nota hie auflo- 
ribiu! tlliji, qui ail 
aftronomie fcienci- 
am pre ceteris flu- 
diolius intendcnte.'} 
libros fuper hoc 
diftiniiis nomini- 
bus compofuerunl. 
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The which Megafter cleped was. 

An other audlor in this cas 

Is Arachel, the which men note. 

His boke is Abba ten e igh bote. 

Danz Tholome is nought the leiV, 

Which maketh the boke of Almageft. 

And Alfraganus doth the lame, 

Whofe boke is Chartamuz by name. 

Gebuz and A Ipe tragus eke 

Of planifperie, which men feke. 

The bokes made. And over this 

Full many a worthy clerk there is. 

That writen upon this clergy 

The bokes of alcemetry, 

Planemetry and eke alfo* 

Which as belongeth bothe two. 

So as they be naturiens 

Unto thefe aftronomiens. 

Men fain that Abraham was one. 

But whether that he wrote or none 

That finde I nought. And Moifcs 

Eke was an other. But Hermes 

Above all other in this fcience 

He had a great experience. 

Through him was many a fterrc aflifed, 

Whofe bokes yet ben au£lorifed. 

I may nought knowen alle tho. 

That writen in the time tho 

Of this fcience, but I finde 

Of jugement by way of kinde 
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That in o point they all accorden 
Of flerres, whiche they recorden. 
That men may Ccn upon the heven. 
There ben a thoufand fterres even 
And two and twenty to the fight, 
Whiche aren of hem felf fo bright. 
That men may demen what they be. 
The nature and the properte. 

Now haft thou herd, in fuche a wife 
Thefe noble philofophres wile 
En formed en this yonge king 
And made him have a knoulecbing 
Of thing, which firft to the partie 
Belongeth of philofophie, 
Which theorique cleped is. 
As thou tO'fore haft herde er this. 
But now to fpeke of the ieconde, 
Whiche Ariftotle hath alfo founde 
And techeth how to fpeke faire, 
Whiche is a thing full neceflaire 
To'counterpeife the balaujice. 
Where lacketh other fuffifaunce, 

Gfmpsfiti pulcra fermonei verba placer t 
Frincipto pottrunt veraque fine placent. 

Herba^ laph^fermo^ tr'ia junt vlrtuU replita^ 
Vis tamen ex verbi pmdere pukra fac 'tt* 

Above all erthly creatures 
The highe maker of natures 
The word to man hath yove alone. 
So that the fpeche of his perfone 



Hie traaat de fe- 
cunda parte philo- 
fophie, cuius no- 
mtn rhctorica fa- 
cundosefficit» Lo* 
quitur cciam de 
eiufdem du;ib(U 
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fpccicbus, frilicet Of for tO Icfc, Of foF tO wionC 

fS^qua^n die- THc hcrtcs thought, which is withinne, 
vj£^romat/"'' ^lewe, what it wolde mene. 
And that is no where elles fene 
Of kinde with none other befte. 
So fliulde he be the more hone ft. 
To whom god yaf fo worthy a yifte. 
And loke well that he ne fhifte 
His wordes to none wicked ufe. 
For word the techer of vertufe 
Is cleped in philofophy. 
Wherof thouchende this party 
Is rhetorique the fcience 
Appropred to the reverence 
Of wordes, that ben refonable. 
And for this art fhall be vailable 
With goodly wordes for to like 
It hath gramaire, it hath logique. 
That lerven both unto the fpeche. 
Gramaire fir ft hath for to teche 
To fpeke upon congruite. 
Logique hath eke in his degre 
Betwene the trouthe and the falftiode 
The pleine wordes for to fliode. 
So that nothing fliall go befide^ 
That he the right ne ftiall decide, 
Wherof full many a great debate 
Reformed is to good eftate 
And pees fufteigned up alofte 
With efy wordes and with fofte. 
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Where ftrengthe fhulde let it falle. 
The philofophre amonges alle 
Forthy commendeth this fcience, 
Which hath the reule of eloquence. 
In flone and gras vertue there is. 
But yet the bokes tellen this. 
That worde above all erthly thinges 
Is vertuous in his doinges. 
Where fo it be to evil or good. 
For if the wordes femen good 
And be well fpoke at mannes ere. 
Whan that there is no trouthe there. 
They done full oft full great deceipt. 
For whan the word to the conceipt 
Defcordeth in lb double a wife. 
Such rhetorique is to defpife 
In every place and for to drede. 

For of Ulixes thus I rede. 
As in the boke of Troy is founde. 
His eloquence and his facounde 
Of goodly wordes, which he tolde. 
Hath made, that Anthenor him folde 
The town, whiche he with trefon wan, 
Worde hath beguiled many a man. 
With word the wilde befte is daunted, 
With word the ferpent is enchaunted. 
Of wordes among the men of armes 
Ben woundes heled with the charmes, 
Where lacketh other medicine, 
Worde hath under his difcipline 
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Of forcerie the caretfles. 
The wordes ben of fondry fedtes^ 
Of evil and eke of good alfo. 
The wordes maken frende of fo. 
And fo of frende, and pees of werre. 
And werre of pees, and out of herre 
The word the worldes caufe entriketh 
And reconcileth who on him Hketh. 
The worde under the cope of heven 
Set every thing or odde or even. 
With word the highe god is plefed, 
With word the wordes ben appefed. 
The fofte word the loude llilleth, 
Where lacketh good the word fulfiUeth 
To make amendes for the wronge. 
Whan wordes medlen with the fonge. 
It doth plefaunce well the more* 
But for to loke upon the lore. 
How Tullius his rhetorique 
Componeth, there a nman may pike. 
How that he fhall his wordes fet. 
How he fhall lofe, how he fhall knet, 
And in what wife he fliall pronounce 
His tale pleine without frounce, 
Wherof enfample if thou wilt feche. 
Take hede and rede whilom the fpeche. 

Of Julius and Cicero, 
Which conful was of Rome tho, 
^nr:rEi«Ro''r Of Caton eke, and CiUene 

Behold the wordes hem betwene. 



Nota de doquen- 
cia Julii in caufa 
Catiline contra 



nam continentes. 
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Whan the trefon of Cateline 

Dilcovered was and the covine 

Of hem, that were of his alTent, 

Was knowe and fpoke in parlement 

And axed howe and in what wile 

Men fholden done him to juile. 

Cillenus firft his tale tolde 

To trouth and as he was beholde 

The comun profit for to fave. 

He faide how trefon fhulde have 

A cruel dethe. And thus they fpeke. 

The conful both and Caton eke. 

And faide n, that for fuche a wronge 

There may no peine be to ftronge. 

But Juhus with wordes wife 

His tale tolde all other wife. 

As he, which wolde her dethe refpite. 

And foundeth howe he might excite 

The juges through his eloquence 

Fro deth to torne the fentence 

And fet her hertes to pite. 

Now tolden they, now tolde he, 

They fpeken pleine after the lawe. 

But he the wordes of his fawe 

Coloureth in an other wey 

Spekend. And thus betwene the twey 

To trete upon this jugement 

Made eche of hem his argument. 

Wherof the tales for to here 

There may a man the fcole lere 



140 CONFESSIO A MANTIS. 



Hie trafbat tet- 
cia parte phllofo- 
phie, que praflica. 
vocatur, cuius fpe- 
ctc& funt tres, fcilU 
cet cthica, ccqho- 
mia^ et politia,, 
qiiarum doinrioa 
reglii mageftas in 
Aio regiminc ad 
honoris ma^n'ifi- 
c'ctidam per lingu- 
la dirigiCurt 



Of rhetorique the eloquence, 
Whiche is the feconde of Icience 
Touchende to philofophie, 
Wherof a man fliall juftifie 
His wordes in difputefon 
And knette upon conclufion 
His argument in fuche a forme. 
Which may the pleine trouthe enforme 
And the fubtil cautele abate, 
Whiche every true man fhall debate. 

Pra£ika quemque Jiatuni pars tercia phthfiphit 

Ad regimen re6tf dudt in ^rhe vte^ 
Sed quanta major rex ej}^ tant& magis ipjum 

Ex fcda concernity qua fua rtgna regit. 

The firfle, whiche is theorique, 
And the feconde rhetorique 
Sciences of philolbphy, 
I have hem tolde as in party. 
So as the philolophre it tolde 
To Alifaundre, And now I wolde 
Tell of the thridde, what it is. 
The which prad:ique cleped is. 

Pra(5tique ftant upon thre thinges 
Toward the governaunce of kinges. 
Wherof the firfle ethique is named. 
The whofe fcicnce ftant proclamed 
To teche of vertue thilke reule. 
How that a king him felf ihall reule 
Of his moral condition 
With worthy difpofition, 
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Of good living in his perfone, 
Which is the chefe of his corone. 
It maketh a kinge alio to lerne, 
Howe he his body fliall gov erne, 
Howe he ihall wake, how he fiiall flepe. 
How that he fliall his hele kepe 
In mete, in drinke, in clothing eke. 
There is no wifdom for to feke 
As for the reule of his perfone. 
The which that this fcience all one 
Ne techeth as by wey of kinde, 
That there is nothing left behinde. 

That other point, which to pradtique 
Belongeth, is economique. 
Which techeth thilke honefte. 
Through which a king in his degre 
His wife and child flial reule and guie 
So forth withall the compaignie. 
Which in his houfhold fliall abide, 
And his eftate on every fide 
In fuch manere for to lede. 
That he his houfliold ne miflede. 

Pra<9:ique hath yet the thridde apprife. 
Which techeth how and in what wife 
Through his purveide ordenaunce 
A king fliall fet in governaunce 
His realme, and that is policict 
Which longeth unto regal le 
In time of werre, in time of pees 
To worfliip and to good encrees 



142 CONFESSIO AMANTIS, 



Of clerke, of knight and of marchaunt. 
And fo forth all the remenaunt 
Of all the comun people about 
Withinne burgh and eke without 
Of hem that ben artificers, 
Whiche ufen craftes and meftiers, 
Whole art is cleped mechanique. 
And though they ben nought alle like. 
Yet netheles how fo it falle, 
O lawe mot governe hem alle, 
Or that they lefe, or that they winne 
After the ftate that they ben inne. 

Lo, thus this worthy yonge king 
Was fully taught of every thing. 
Which mighte yive entendement, 
Of good reule and good regiment. 
To fuche a worthy prince as he. 
But of verray neceiTite 
The phllofophre him hath betake 
Five points, which he hath undertake 
To kepe and holde in obfervaunce 
As for the worthy governaunce. 
Which longeth to his regalie 
After the reule of policie. 

7. Moribui srnatus regit hu^ qui regna moderna 
Cerdus exfeSlat fceftra futura pdli, 
Et quia vsndica virtus Juperiminet omneSj 
R^git cb ore hmi fahula nulla [mat. 

Hic fecundum po- To cvery man belongeth lore, 

lici^m toiHare in- n 11 1 

tcmlit predpue fu- out to no man Delongetn more 
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Than to a king, which hath to lede 
The people for his kinghede. 
He may hem bothe fave and fpille. 
And for it ftant upon his wille. 
It fit him well to ben avifed 
And the vertues, which are afliJfed 
Unto a kinges regiment. 
To take in his entendement, 
Wherof to tellen as they ftonde 
Hereafterward now woll I fonde. 
Among the vertues one is chefe 
And that is trouthe, which is lefe 
To god and eke to man alio. 
And for it hath ben ever fo. 
Taught Ariflotle as he well couth 
To Alifaundre, how in his youth 
He fhulde of trouthe thilke grace 
With all his hole herte embrace. 
So that his word be trewe and pleine 
Toward the world and fo certeine, 
That in him be no double fpeche. 
For if men fhulde trouthe feche 
And found it nought within a king. 
It were an unfittende thing. 
The worde is token of that within. 
There fhall a worthy king begin 
To kepe his tunge and to be trewe. 
So {hail his price ben ever newe. 
Avife him every man to- fore 
And be well ware, er he be fwore. 



fier quiriquc regu- 

ad princqiisi regi- 
men obftrvande 
Tpectalius exiliunt, 
qua mm prima Ve- 
ritas nutiriipatur, 
perquam vcreditus 
lit (trmo regh ad 
omncs. 
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For afterwarde it is to late. 
If that he wolde his word debate. 
For as a king in fpeciall 
Above all other is principall 
Of his power, fo fliulde he be 
Moft vertuous in his degre* 
And that may well be fignified 
By his corone and fpeciiied. 

The gold betokneth excellence. 
That men (huld done him reverence 
As to her lege foveraine. 
The ftones, as the bokes fainc. 
Commended ben in treble wife. 
Firft they ben hard and thilke affife 
Betokeneth in a king conftaunce, 
So that there fliall no variaunce 
Be found in his condicion. 
And alfo by defcription 
The vertue, whiche is in the ftones, 
A verray ligne is for the nones 
Of that a king fhall ben honeft 
And holde trewely his beheft 
Of thing, which longeth to kinghede. 
The brighte colour, as I rede. 
Which is in the ilones fhinend. 
Is in figure betokenend 
The cronique of this worldes fame. 
Which ftant upon his gode name. 
The cercle, which is rounde aboute. 
Is token of all the londe aboute, 
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Which ftant under his gerarchie, 

That he it fhall well kepe and guie. 

And for that trouthe how fo it falle 

Is the vertue foveraine of alle, 

That longeth unto regiment, 

A tale, which is evident 

Of trouthe in commendacion. 

Toward thin enformacion. 

My fone, herafter thou ihalt here 

Of a cronique in this matere. 

As the cronique it doth reherce, 
A foldan whilom was of Perfe, 
Which Daires hight, and Ytafpis 
His fader was. And fothe it is. 
That through wifdom and high prudence 
More than for*any reverence 
Of his lignage as by defcent 
The regne of thilke empire he hent. 
And as he was him felfe wife. 
The wife men he held in prife 
And fought hem out on every lide. 
That toward him they fliulde abide. 
Among the whiche thre there were, 
That moft fervice unto him here 
As they, which in his chambre lighen 
And all his counceil herd and fig hen. 
Her names ben of ftraunge note, 
Harpaghes was the firfte hote, 
And Manachaz was the lecounde, 
Zorobabel, as it is founde 

J I. 



Hk namt, qualiter 
Darius Alius Ytarpis 
fold an us Per fie a tri- 
bu 5 fu i sc LI b icu kri bus, 
quorum tioiTiina Har* 
paghes, Manachas et 
Zoro babel di^li funt, 
nomina. quellionis 
fingillatini intcrroga- 
vit, utnim rrx aut 
mu 1 ie r an t V t [i um n) 
jqris fgititudinis vim 
obtinfret^ ipfis vera 
varia opmlone rcf- 
potidenttbus, Zoro- 
nabcl uJtimus aiTerit, 
quod mulier I'ui amo- 
ns complaccnda tarn 
regis qtiam vini po- 
tcnciam cxcellit, ad- 
did it infupcr Hnali 
concluCionc diccns^ 
quod Veritas fupcr 
omnia vincit. Cuius 
refponfio ceteris lau- 
dabilior acceptaba- 
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In the cronlque, was the thridde. 

This foldan what fb him betidde 
To hem be trifle mo ft of alle, 
Wherof the cafe is fo befalle. 
This lord, which hath concelptes depe. 
Upon a night whan he hath ilepe. 
As he, which hath his wit difpofed, 
Touchend a point hem hath oppofed. 
The kinges queftion was this. 
Of thinges thre which ftrongeft is, 
The wine, the woman or the king, 
And that they fliulde upon this thing 
Of her anfwcre avifed be. 
He yaf hem fully daies thre 
And hath behote hem by his feith. 
That who the befte refbn faith. 
He fliall receive a worthy mede. 

Upon this thing they token hede 
And floden in difputefon. 
That by divers opinion 
Of arguments that they have holde 
Harpaghes firft his tale tolde 
And faid, how that the ftrength of kinges 
Is mightieft of alle thinges. 
For king hath power over man. 
And man is he, which refon can. 
As he, which is of his nature 
The moft noble creature 
Of alle tho that god hath wrought. 
And by that fkill it femeth nought. 
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He faith, that any erthly thing 

May be fb mighty as a king. 

A king may fpille, a king may fave, 

A king may make of lorde a knave 

And of a knave a lord alfo. 

The power of a king ftant fo, 

That he the lawes overpafleth. 

What he well make lalle, he lafTeth, 

What he woll make more, he moreth. 

And as a gen til faucon foreth. 

He fleeth, that no man him reclameth. 

But he alone all other tameth. 

And ftant him felf of lawe fre. 

Lo, thus a kinges might, faith he. 

So as his refon can argue, 

Is ftrengeft and of moft value. 

But Manachaz faith other wife. 
That wine is of the more emprife. 
And that he flieweth by this way. 
The wine full ofte taketh away 
The refbn fro the mannes herte. 
The wine can make a creple fterte 
And a deliver man unwelde. 
It maketh a blind man to behelde 
And a bright eyed feme derke. 
It maketh a lewde man a clerke, 
And fro the clerkes the clergy 
It taketh awey and cowardy 
It torneth into hardielle. 
Of avarice it maketh largeffe. 
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The wine maketh eke the good blood, 
In which the foule, which is good, 
Hath chofen her a refting place. 
While that the life her well embrace. 
And by this fkille Manachaz, 
Anfwerd hath upon this cas 
And laith, that wine by wey of kind 
Is thing, which may the hertes bind 
Well more than the regalie. 

Zorobabel for his partie 
Said as him thoughte for the beft. 
That women ben the mightiefl. 
The kinge and the vinour alfo 
Of women comen bothe two. 
And eke he faid, how that manhede 
Through flrengthe unto the womanhede 
Of love where he woll or none 
Obeie fhall, and therupon 
To fhewe of women the maiftrie 
A tale whiche he figh with eye 
As for enfample he tolde this. 

How Apemen, of Befazis 
Which doughter was, in the paleis 
iT^'m^"^. Sittend upon his highe dels. 
M rcEis coiKubi- Whan he was hotteft in his ire 

nam Ipeclantc tota 

curia cxpcriebatur. Toward the great of his empire, 
Cyrus the king tiraunt flie take. 
And only with her goodly loke 
She made him debonaire and meke 
And by the chin and by the cheke 



Nota hk de vigore 
amoris^ qui inter 
Cyruro rcgcm Per 
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She luggeth him right as her lift, 
That now (he japeth, and now £he kift 
And doth with him what ever her liketh. 
Whan that ihe loureth, than he fiketh. 
And whan flie gladeth, he is gkd. 
And thus this king was overlad 
With here, which his lemman was. 

Among the men is no folas. 
If that there be no woman there. 
For but if that the woman were, 
This worldes joie were awey. 
Through hem men finden out the wey 
To knighthode and to worldes fame. 
They make a man to drede fhame 
And honour for to be defired. 
Through the beaute of hem is fired 
The dart, of which Cupide throweth, 
Wherof the jolif peine growethj 
Which al the worlde hath under fote, 
A woman is the mannes bote, 
His life, his deth, his wo, his wele. 
And this thing may be fhewed wele. 
How that women ben good and kinde. 
For in enfample thus I iinde. 

Whan that the duke Admetus lay 
Sike in his bed, that every day 
Men waiten, whan he fhulde dey, 
Alceft his wife goth for to prey 
With facrifice unto Miner ve. 
As £he, which wolde thank deferve. 



Nota dt fidclitatc 
cot]ju?i$, qualit^r 
Aiecfu uxor Ad- 
mttit ut manluiii 
fuum vivificaret, 
feipfam mortl fpon- 
tanec iubegit. 
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To wite anfwere of the goddefle. 
How that her lorde of his fikenelTe, 
Wherof he was fo wo befeine. 
Recover might his hele ayeine. 
Lo, thus fhe cride and thus {he praide. 
Till ate lafl a vois her faide. 
That if fhe wolde for his fake 
The maladie fuftre and take 
And deie her felf, he fhulde live. 
Of this anfwere A Ice 11: hath yive 
Unto Minerve great thonking. 
So that her dethe and his living 
She chefe with all her hole entent, 
And thus accorded home Hie went. 
Into the chambre whan fhe came. 
Her houfbonde anone flie name 
In bothe her armes and him kift. 
And fpake unto him what her lift. 
And therupon within a throwe 
The good wife was overthrowe 
And deied, and he was hole in halle. 
So may a man by refon tafte, 
How next after the god above 
The trouth of women and the love. 
In whom that alle grace is founde. 
Is mightieft upon this ground e 
And moft behovely manyfolde. 

Lo, thus Zorobabel hath tolde 
The tale of his opinion. 
But for finall conclufion. 
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What flrengeft is of erthly thinges 
The wine, the women or the kinges, 
He faith, that trouthe above hem alJe 
Is mightieftj how ever it falle. 
The trouthe how Co it ever come 
May for nothing ben overcome. 
It may well fuffre for a thro we. 
But ate kft it fhall be knowe. 
The proverbe is, who that is trewe, 
Hiin fhall his while never rewe. 
For how fo that the caufe wende. 
The trouthe is fhameles ate ende. 
But what thing that is troutheles 
It may nought well be fhameles. 
And fhame hindereth every wight. 
So proveth it, there is no might 
Withoute trouthe in no degre. 
And thus for trouthe of his decre 
Zorobabel was moft commended, 
Wherof the queflion was ended, 
And he received hath his mede 
For trouthe, which to mannes nede 
Is moft behovelich over all. 
Forthy was trouthe in fpeciall 
The firfte point in obfervaunce 
Betake unto the governaunce 
Of Alifaundre, as it is faide. 
For therupon the ground is laide 
Of every kinges regiment 
As thing, which mo ft convenient 
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Is for to fet a king in even 

Bothe in his worlde and eke in heven. 



Hie traflat de regie 
mageftatls fecunda 
policia, quam A- 
riftoteles largita- 
tem vocatj cuius 
virtute non folum 
propulfata avari- 
cia rej^is nomen 
magnihcum extol* 
litur, fed et fui fub- 
dici diviciarum ha- 
bundancia jocun- 
diorcs efficiuQtui, 



^bfit avaricia^ ne iangat regia corda^ 
Cuius emm fpoiils excortatur humus, 

Fama edit largum v^itam per jecula regem^ 
Dona tamert licit is funt fmderanda msdis. 

Next after trouthe the fecoundc 
In pohcie as it is founde. 
Which ferveth to the worldes fame 
In worftiip of a kinges name, 
LargelTe it is, whofe privilege 
There may non avarice abrege. 
The worldes good was firft comune. 
But afterward upon fortune 
Was thilke comun profit ceiTed, 
For whan the people Hood encrefled 
And the lignages woxen great, 
Anone for lingular beyete 
Drough every man to his partie, 
Wherof come in the firfl envie 
With great debate and werres ftronge 
And la ft among the men fo longe. 
Till no man wifte who was who 
Ne which was frende, ne which was fo. 
Till ate lalle in every londe 
Within hem felf the people fonde. 
That it was good to make a king. 
Which might appefen all this thing 
And yive right to the lignages 
In parting of her heritages 



LIBER SEPTIMUS. 



153 



And eke of all her other good. 

And thus above hem alle flood 

The king upon his regaly, 

As he, which hath to juftify 

The worldes good fro covetife. 

So fit it well in alle wife 

A king betwene the more and lefle 

To fette his herte upon largefle 

Toward him felf and eke alfo 

Towarde his people. And if nought fo. 

That is to fain, if that he be 

Toward htm felfe large and fre 

And of his people take and pille, 

Largefle by no wey of fkille 

It may be faid, but avarice. 

Which in a kinge is a great vice. 

A king behoveth eke to fle 
The vice of prodegalite. 
That he mefure in his expence 
So kepe, that of indigence 
He may be fauf. For who that nedeth. 
In all his werk the wors he fpedeth. 
As Ariflotle upon Chaldee 
Eniample of great au<5torite 
Unto king Alifaundre taught 
Of thilke folk, that were unfaught 
Toward her king for his pillage. 
Wherof he bad in his corage. 
That he unto thre points entende, 
Where that he wolde his good defpende. 



Nota fuper hoc, 
quod Ariftotelcs 
%d Alexandmtn 
exemplificavk dc 
cxaftionibus regS* 
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Htc fecund um gef- 
ta Julii cxcmplura 
ponit, qualitcr rex 
luomm miiitum, 
quos probos agno- 
vcrit, indigcnciam 
Ufj^ita-tis lue bene- 
ficiis relevarc tcnc- 
tur. 



Firfl Ihulde he loke, how that it ftood. 
That all were of his owne good 
The yiftes, which he wolde ylve. 
So might he wel the better live. 

And eke he muft taken hede. 
If there be caufe of any nede. 
Which oughte for to be defended, 
Er that his goodes ben defpended. 

He mote eke as it is befalle 
Amonges other thinges alle 
Se the defertes of his men. 
And after that they ben of ken 
And of eftate and of merite 
He fliall hem largelich aquite. 
Or for the werre, or for the pees. 
That none honour fall in decrees. 
Which mighte tome into diffame. 
But that he kepe his gode name. 
So that he be nought holde unkinde. 
For in cronique a tale I finde. 
Which fpeketh fomdele of this mate re, 
Herafterward as thou fhalte here. 

In Rome to purfue his right. 
There was a worthy pouer knight. 
Which came alone for to fain 
His caufe, when the court was plein. 
Where Julius was in prefence. 
And for him lacketh of defpenfe. 
There was with him none advocate 
To make plee for his ellate. 
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But though him lacke for to plede. 
Him lacketh nothing of manhede. 
He wifte well his purfe was pouer. 
But yet he thought his right recouer. 
And openly pouerte aleide 
To themperour, and thus he faide : 

O Julius, lord of the lawe. 
Behold, my counfeil is withdrawe 
For lacke of gold to thine office 
After the lawe of juflice. 
Help, that I hadde counfeil here 
Upon the trouthe of my matere. 

And Julias with that anone 
Affigned him a worthy one. 
But he him felf no word ne fpake. 
This knight was wroth and found a lake 
In themperour, and faide thus; 

O thou, unkinde Julius, 
Whan thou in thy bataile were 
Up in Aufrique, and I was there. 
My might for thy refcoufle I did 
And put no man in niy llede. 
Thou woft what woundes there I had. 
But here I finde the fo bad. 
That the ne lift to fpeke o worde 
Thine owne mouth nor of thin horde 
To yive a fiorein me to helpe. 
How fliulde I thanne me beyelpe 
Fro this day forth of thy largefle, 
Whan fuch a great unkindenelle 
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Is found in fuche a lorde as thou ? 
This Julius knew well inough. 
That all was foth, which he him tolde. 
And for he wolde nought ben holde 
Unkind, he toke his caule on honde. 
And as it were of goddes ibnde, 
He yaf him good inough to fpende 
For ever unto his lives ende. 

And thus fhuld every worthy king 
Take of his knightes knouleching. 
Whan that he figh they hadden nede. 
For every fervice axeth mede. 
But other, which have nought deferved 
Through vertue, but of japes ferved, 
A king (hall nought deferve grace. 
Though he be large in fuche a place. 
Hie ponit ntcm- It lit wcll cvcry king to have 

plum de rege An- r^' i- - t i ■ 

tigono, Juaiiter Dilcrction, whan men him crave, 
driS « ™1- So that he may his yiftc wite. 
Dus equi d.r™i- Wherof I finde a tale write. 

How Cinichus a pouere knight 
A fomme, which was over might, 
Praied of his king Antigonus. 
The kinge anlwerde to him thus 
And faid, how fuch a yifte pafleth 
His pouer eftate. And than he lafleth 
And axeth but a litel peny. 
If that the king wold yive him any. 

The king anfwerd, it was to fmall 
For him, which was a lord really 



one 
flint. 
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To yive a man Co lltel thinge. 
It were unworfhip in a kinge. 

By tliis enfample a king may lere. 
That for to yive is in mane re. 
For if a king his trefor lafleth 
Without honour and thankeles pafieth, 
Whan he him felf woll fo beguile, 
I not who fhall compleigne his while, 
Ne who by right him fhall releve. 
But netheles this I beleve 
To helpe with his owne londe 
Belongeth every man his honde 
To fet upon neceflite. 

And eke his kinges realte 
Mote every lege man comforte 
With good and body to fupporte. 
Whan they fe caufe refonable. 
For who that is nought entendable 
To holde upright his kinges name. 
Him oughte for to be to blame. 

Of policie and over more 
To fpeke in this mate re more. 
So as the philofophre tolde, 
A king after the reule is holde 
To modi fie and to adreiTe 
His yiftes upon fuch largeUe, 
That he melure nought excede. 

For if a king fall into nede. 
It caufe th ofte fondry thinges, 
Whiche are ungoodly to the kinges. 
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Nota hlct quod re- 
e'iMs Itatus a fuis 
ndelibus omni J'a- 
vore riipporrandus 
eft. 



Kota h ic fccu n dum 

ttr prindpuin pro- 
djgalitas pauperta- 
tem indudt com- 
mune m. 



Seneca. Sic a]i!$ 
benetactto, ut tibi 
nan noceas. 
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Notat qualiter in 
principum curiis 
aduUtorrs triplici 
jffcn- 



rravttatc 
tunc. 



Primum 
tteum< 



Sceundo 
principem. 



What man will nought him felf mefure. 
Men feen ful ofte, that mefure 
Him hath forfake. And fo doth he. 
That ufeth prodegalite. 
Which is the moder of pouerte, 
Wherof the londes ben deferte. 
And namely whan thilke vice 
About a king flant in office 
And hath witholde of his party 
The covetouie flatery. 
Which many a worthy king deceiveth, 
Er he the fallace apperceiveth 
Of hem, that ferven to the glofe. 
For they that connen plele and glole, 
Ben as men tellen the norices 
Unto the fo firing of the vices, 
Wherof full ofte nethelcs 
A king is blamed gilteles. 

A philofophre, as thou fhalt here. 
Spake to a king of this mate re 
And faid him well, how that flatrours 
Coupable were of thre errours. 
contra One was toward the goddcs high. 
That weren wroth of that they figh, 
The mifchefe, which befalle fholde. 
Of that the falfe flatrour tolde 
contia Toward the king. Another was. 
Whan they by fleight and by fallas 
Of feigned wordes make him wene. 
That black is white, and blew is grcne 
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Touchend of his condicion . 

For whan he doth extorcion 

With many an other vice mo. 

Men fliall nought finden one of tho 

To grucche or fpeke there ayein. 

But holden up his oile and fain : 

That all is well what ever he doth. 

And thus of fals they maken ibth. 

So that her kinges eye is blent 

And wot nought how the worlde is went. 

The thridde errour is harm commune. 

With which the people mot commune 

Of wronges, that they bringen inne. 

And thus they werchen treble fmne. 

That ben flatrours about a king. 

There mighte be no worfe thing 

About a kinges regaly. 

Than is the vice of flatery. 

And netheles it hath ben ufed. 

That it was never yet refufed 

As for to fpeke in court reall. 

For there it is moft fpeciall 

And may nought longe be forbore. 

But whan this vice of hem is bore. 

That fholden the vertues forth bringe. 

And trouthe is torned to lefinge. 

It is, as who faith ayein kinde, 

Wherof an old enfample I finde. 

Among thcfe other tales wife 
Of philofophres in this wile 



Tcrcio contra po- 
pulum. 



Hie contra, vanitacei 
adulantuin loquitur 
et narrat, quod cum 
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ArlAippus dc Carta- 

ffinc philofophus fco- 
e ftudium relinquens 
fui pcincipis obfequio 
in niagnis aduiacvo- 
nibus pre ceteris ca- 
rior 3^Tlftebat, acci- 
dit, ut ipfe quodam 
die Diogenem bhild' 
fophumnuperlocium 
fu um V i m m tam am 
ribus quam fcicncia 
probatiHinium herbas 
ad olera. fua colleftas 
lavantem cx cafu ad 
ripam mvenit, cui 
att ! O Dbgcnesj 
vcre fi tu ficut ego 

firSncjpi tuo placerc 
circs, herbas auC col- 
It^ere aut lavare tibi 
mmime indigercc. 
Cut alter refpondtt : 
O Aril^tppc, certe, et 
fi tu ficut ct egD olcra 
tua coliigerc ct la- 
v&tc fcirc^, principem 
tuum ob inanis gforie 
cupiditatem bland iri 
nullatenus deberies. 



I rede, how whilom two there were 
And to the fcole for to lere 
Unto Athenes fro Cartage 
Her frendes, whan they were of age, 
Hem fende. And there they ftoden longe* 
Till they fuch lore have underfonge. 
That in her time they furmounte 
All other men, that to accompte 
Of hem was tho the grete fame. 
The firft of hem his righte name 
Was Diogenes thanne hote, 
In whom was founde no riote. 
His felaw Ariftippus hight. 
Which mochel couthe and mochel might. 
But ate lafte foth to fain 
They bo the tornen home ayein 
Unto Cartage and fcole lete. 
This Diogenes no beyete 
Of worldes good or lafle or more 
Ne foughte for his longe lore. 
But toke him only for to dwelle 
At home. And as the bokes telle. 
His houfe was nigh to a rivere 
Befide a brigge, as thou fhalt here. 
There dwelleth he and taketh his reft. 
So as it thought him for the beft. 
To ftudie in his philofophie. 
As he, which wolde fo defie 
The worldes pompe on every fide. 
But Ariftippe his boke afide 
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Hath laid, and to the court he wente. 
Where many a wile and many a wente 
With flatery and wordes fofte 
He cafte and hath compafled ofte. 
How he his prince mighte plefe. 
And in this wife he gate him efe 
Of veine honour and worldes good. 
The londes reule upon him ftood* 
The king of him was wonder glad. 
And all was do, what thinge he bad, 
Bothe in the courte and eke without 
With flatery be brought about 
His purpos of the worldes werke. 
Which was ayein the ftate of clerke, 
So that philofophy he lefte 
And to richelTe him felf uplefte. 
Lo, thus had Ariftippe his will. 
But Diogenes dweke ilill 
At home and loked on his boke. 
He foughte nought the worldes croke 
For veine honour ne for richefle, 
But all his hertes belinelTe 
He fette to be vertuous. 
And thus within his owne hous 
He liveth to the fuffilaunce 
Of his having. And fell perchaunce. 
This Diogene upon a day. 
And that was in the month of may. 
Whan that thefe herbes ben holfome. 
He walketh for to gader fome 
3 M 
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In his gardin, of which his joutes 
He thoughte have, and thus aboutes 
Whaa he hath gadred what him liketh. 
He fet him thanne downe and piketh 
And wisfhe his herbes in the flood. 
Upon the which his gardin ftood 
Nigh to the brigge, as I tolde ere. 
And hapneth while he fitteth there. 
Cam Ariflippus by the Hrete 
With many hors and routes grete 
And ftraught unto the brigge he rode. 
Where that he hoved and abode. 
For as he caft his eye nigh. 
His felaw Diogene he ligh. 
And what he dede he figh alio, 
Wherof he faide to him fo : 

O Diogene, god the fpede. 
It were certes Htel nede 
To iitten here and wortes pike. 
If thou thy prince coutheft Hke 
So as I can in my degre. 
O Ariftippe, ayein quod he. 
If that thou coutheft fo as I 
Thy wortes pike truely, 
It were als litel nede or lafTe, 
That thou fo worldly wol compafle 
With flaterie for to ferve, 
Wherof thou thenkefl to deferve 
Thy princes thank and to purchace. 
How thou might ftonden in his grace 
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For getting of a litel good. 



If thou wolt take into thy mood 
Refbn, thou might by refbn deme. 



Is nought to refon accordaunt. 
But it is greatly defcordaunt 
Unto the fcoles of Athene. 

Lo, thus anfwerde Diogene 
Ayein the clerkes flaterie. 
But yet men fene theilamplerie 
Of Ariftippe is well received. 
And thilke of Diogene is weived. 
Office in court and gold in cofFre 
Is now, men fain, the philofophre. 
Which hath the worfhip in the halle. 
But flaterie paifeth alle. 
In chambre whom the court avaunceth. 
For upon thilke lot it chaunceth 
To be beloved now a day. 



To a flatrour, the tale I herde. 
Upon a ftrife betwene hem two 
He faid him, there ben many mo 
Of thy fervauntes than of min. 



Hath none, that woll him cloth and fede. 



That fo thy prince for to queme 



[I not if it be ye or nay,* 
How Dante the poete anfwerde 




For the poete of his covine 



But a flatrour may reule and lede 



* Only in BettheletCe's editions. 
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A king with all his londe about. 
So ilant the wife man in doubt 
Of hem, that to foly drawe. 
For fuch is now the comun lawe] 
But as the comune vois it telleth, 
Where now that flaterie dwelleth 
In every londe under the fonne. 
There is full many a thing begonne. 
Which were better to be lefte. 
That hath be fhewed now and efte. 
But if a prince him wolde reule 
Of the Romains after the reule 
In thilke time as it was uled. 
This vice fhulde be refufed, 
Wherof the princes ben aflbted. 
But where the pleine trouth is noted. 
There may a prince wel conceive, 
That he fliall nought him felf deceive 
Of that he hereth wordes pleine, 
For him ther nought by refon pleigne 
That warned is, er hem be wo. 
And that was fully proved tho, 
Whan Rome was the worldes chefe. 
The fothfaier tho was lefe. 
Which wolde nought the trouthe fpare. 
But with his wordes plaine and bare 
To themperour his fothes tolde. 
As in cronique it is witholde. 
Here after warde as thou fhalt here 
Accordend unto this matere. 
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To fe this olde enfemplarie. 
That whilom was no flaterie 
Toward the princes, wel I finde, 
Wherof fb as it comth to minde, 
My fone, a tale unto thin ere. 
While that the worthy princes were 
At Rome, I thenke for to telle. 
For whan the chaunces fo befelle, 
That any emperour as tho 
Vi<Soire had upon his fo 
And fo forth came to Rome ayein, 
Of treble honour he was certain, 
Wherof that he was magnified. 

The firft^ as it is fpecified. 
Was, whan he cam at thiike tide. 
The chare, in which he fhulde ride. 
Four white ftedes fliolde drawe. 
Of Jupiter by thiike lawe 
The cote he fhulde were alfo. 
His prifoners eke fholden go 
Endlong the chare on either honde. 
And all the noble of the londe 
To- fore and after with him come 
Ridend and broughten hira to Rome 
In token of his chivalrie. 
And for none other flaterie. 
And that was fliewed forth with all. 
Where he fat in his chare reall, 
Befide him was a ribald fet, 
Which had his wordes fo befet 
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Hic narrat fuper eo- 
d^tn, qualker nuper 
Romanorum impera^ 
tor cum Ipfe trium- 
phator in holies a 
belJo Rome red i ret, 
tres fibr Jaudes in fig- 
num fui triumphi 
precipuc debcbantur. 
Pnmo qu3.Fuor ec^u! 
albidimi currum in 

Siuo fedcbat vehcrent, 
ecundo lunlca Jovin 
pro tunc indueretur, 
tercio lui capdvi pro* 
pecurrum ad utrum- 
que latus catenatJ de- 
ambularent< Set ne 
tantJ honon-iadulacia 
t\u\i animum in fu' 
perbiam cx toll ere tj 
quidam Icurra lingu* 
ofus juxu ipfum in 
curru fedebat, qui 
quafi continuatis vo- 
cibus improperando 
ci dixit ; Notheos, 
hoc eft nofcete jpfumf 
qtiodtii hodie fortuna 
tibi profpera fucrit, 
eras torte verfa rota 
mutabilis advcrfabi- 
tur. 
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To themperour in all his gloire 
He faid : Take into memoire. 
For all this pompe and all this pride 
Let no juflice gon aiide. 
But know thy felf, what fo bcfalle. 
For men feen ofte time falle 
Things which men wende iiker ftonde. 
Though thou vi^toire have on honde. 
Fortune may nought ftonde alwey. 
The whele perchaunce another day 
May tome, and thou might overthrowe. 
There lafteth no thing but a thro we. 

With thefe wordes and with mo 
This ribald, which fat with him tho. 
To themperour his tale tolde. 
And overmore what ever he wolde 
Or were it evil or were it good 
So plainly as the trouthe ftood. 
He fpareth nought but fpeketh it out. 
And fo might every man about 
The day of that folempnite 
His tale tellen as wele as he 
To themperour all openly. 
And all was this the caufe, why 
That while he flood in his noblelle, 
He fhulde his vanite reprefle 
With fuche wordes as he herde. 
Hie eciam contra Lo now, how thilke time it ferde 

aduLacioncm fcribit^ „ i r t * i t i i 

quod primo die quo I oward lo high a worthy lorde» 
trXbars^excitit h- For this I findc eke of recorde, 
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Which the cronique hath audiorissed. 
What emperour was entronized 
The firfte day of his corone. 
Where he was in his real throne 
And helde his feft in the paleis 
Sittend upon his highe deis 
With all the luft that may be gete^ 
Whan he was gladeft at his mete, 
And every minftrell hadde pleide. 
And every difour hadde faide 
What moft was pie fan t to his ere. 
Than ate lafte comen there 
His mafons, for they fliolden crave. 
Where that he wolde be begrave. 
And of what ftone his fepulture 
They fliolden make, and what fculpture 
He wolde ordeigne therupon. 
Tho was there flaterie none 
The worthy princes to bejape. 
The thing was otherwife fhape 
With good counfeile and otherwile. 
They were hem felven thanne wife 
And underftoden well and knewen. 
Whan fuche fofte windes blewen 
Of flatery into her ere, 
They fetten nought her hertes there. 
But whan they herde wordes feigned. 
The pleine trouth it hath defdeigned 
Of hem that weren fo difcrete. 
So toke the flaterer no bcyete 



tomi fui ab Tpfo con.' 
ftanfcr petercnt, de 
qualS lapide Cw ft' 
pulture tutnulum fa- 
brkareljt, ut fic funi- 
ram mortem com- 

hulus fcculi traitfito- 
rias Jfatilius reprime- 
ret. 
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Hic inter alia gcfta 
Cefaris narrat u- 
num cxempium 

tirecipue contra il-^ 
OS, qui cum in af- 
pefluprincipisaliis 
lapienciorcs appa- 
rcre vcUent, {^uan- 
doque tameit hmii-> 
late faptencie talia 
committunt, per 
que ceteris ftulcio- 
res m Ane compro- 
bantur. 



Of him, that was his prince tho. 
And for to proven it is lb, 
A tale, which befell in dede. 
In a cronique of Rome I rede. 

Cefar upon his reall throne, 
Where that he fat in his perfone 
And was higheft in all his pris, 
A man, which wolde make him wife. 
Fell down knelend in his prcfence 
And did him fuch a reverence. 
As though the highe god it were. 
Men hadden great merveile there 
Of the worfliip, which he dede. 
This man arcs fro thilke ftede 
And forth with all the fame tide 
He goth him up and by his fide 
He let him down as pere and pere 
And faide : If thou that fjtteft here 
Art god, which alle thinges might. 
Than have I do worlhip aright 
As to the god, and other wife. 
If thou be nought of thilke aflife, 
But art a man, fuche as am I, 
Than may I Ht the faile by, 
For we be bothe of o kinde. 

Cefar anfwerde and faide : O blinde 
Thou art a fol, it is well fene 
Upon thy felf. For if thou wene 
I be a god, thou doll amis 
To fit, where thou feeft god is. 
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And if I be a man alfo. 
Thou hall a great folic do, 
Whan thou to fuch one, as fliall deie. 
The woriliip of thy god awey 
Haft yiven fo unworthily. 
Thus may I prove redely. 
Thou art nought wife. And they that herde. 
How wifely that the king anfwerde, 
It was to hem a newe lore, 
Wherof they dradden him the more. 
And broughten nothing to his ere. 
But if it trouthe and refon were. 
So ben there many in fuch a wife, 
That feignen wordes to be wife 
And all is verray flatery 
To him, which can it well afpy. 

The kinde flatrour can nought love 
But for to bring him felf above. 
For how that ever his maifler fare, 
So that him felf ftonde out of care 
Him reccheth nought. And thus ful ofte ^leberent 
Deceived ben with wordes fofte 
The kinges, that ben innocent. 
Wherof as for chaftiement 
The wife philofophre faide : 
What king that fo his trefure laide 
Upon fuch folke, he hath the lelle, 
And yet ne doth he no large lie, 
But harmeth with his owne honde 
Hira felf and eke his owne londe. 



Nota, qualitcr I'fti 
circa principcm 
adulatorcit pociusa 
curia expelU quam 
act regie mageftat]:^ 



munera acceptan 
policia tuaclente 



Hie loquitur utter! us 
dc confilio adulnn- 
tum, quorum fabuHs 
prindpis aures orga- 
nizate vefitatis audi- 
tum ca{>ere nequeunt, 
et narrat excmplum 
de rege AcKab, quod 
pro to, quod Ipfc 
proph ec ias fidtl i s M i- 
cbec reculkvit blan- 
didlsquc adulaiitis 
Zed ten ic adhcfit, rex 
Syrie Bentd^b in 
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And that by many a fbndry wey, 
Wherof if that a man fhall fey 
As for to fpeke in general!. 
Where fuch thing falleth over all. 
That any king him felf mifreule. 
The philofophre upon his reule 
In fpeciall a caufe fet, 
Whiche is and ever hath be the let 
In governaunce about a king 
Upon the mifchefe of the thing. 
And that, he faith, is flatery, 
Wherof to- fore as in party. 
What vice it is, I have declared. 
For who that hath his wit bewared 
Upon a fJatrour to beleve. 
Whan that he weneth beft acheve 
His gode worlds it is moft fro. 
And for to proven it is fo 
Enfamples there ben many one. 
Of whiche if thou wolt knowcn one. 
It is behovely for to here, 
What whilom fell in this matere. 

Among the kinges in the bible 
I finde a tale and is credible 
Of him, that whilom Achab hight. 
Which had all Ifrael to right. 
But who that couthe glofe fofte 
And flater, fuch he fet alofte 
In great eftate and made hem riche. 
But they that fpeke n wordes liche 
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To trouthe and wolde it nought forbere campobeiktormAim 

rt T divino judicio devic- 

For hem was none eltate to bere, tum intcrfccit. 

The courte of fuche toke none hede. 

Till ate laft upon a nede, 

That Benedab kinge of Surie, 

Of Ifrael a great partie. 

Which Ranioth Galaad was hote. 

Hath fefed. And of that riote 

He toke counfeile in ibndry wile, 

But nought of hem that weren wife. 

And netheles upon this cas 

To ftrengthen him, for Jofephas, 

Which than was kinge of Judee, 

He fende for to come, as he, 

Which through frendfhip and alliaunce 

Was next to him of aqueintaunce* 

For Joram fone of Jofaphath 

Achabbes doughter wedded hath. 

Which highte faire Godelie. 

And thus cam into Samary 

King Jofaphat, and he found there 

The king Achab. And when they were 

To-gider Ipekend of this thing. 

This Jofaphat faith to the king, 

How that he wolde gladly here 

Some true prophet in this matere. 

That he his counfeil mighte yive 

To what point it lhall be drive. 

And in that time fo befell, 

There was fuch one in Ifrael, 
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Which fet him all to flatery. 
And he was cleped Sedechy. 
And after him Achab hath fent. 
And he at his commaundement 
To-fore him cam, and by a Height 
He hath upon his heved on height 
Two large homes fet of bras. 
As he, whiche all a flatrour was, 
And goth rampend as a Icon 
And caft his horne up and down 
And bad men ben of good efpeire, 
For as the homes percen thaire, 
He faith, withouten refiftence, 
So wift: he well of his fclence, 
That Benedab is difcomfite. 
Whan Sedechy upon this plite 
Hath told this tale unto his lorde, 
Anone they were of his accorde 
Prophetes falfe many mo 
To bere up oile, and alle tho 
AfFermen that, which he hath tolde, 
Wherof the king Achab was bolde 
And yaf hem yiftes all aboute. 
But Jofaphat was in great double 
And held fantofme all that he herde, 
Praiend Achab how fo it ferde, 
If there were any other man. 
The which of prophecie can, 
To here him fpeke er that they gone. 
Quod Achab thanne ; There is one. 
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A brothel, which Micheas hight. 
But he ne comth nought in my fight. 
For he hath long in prifon laien. 
Him liked never yet to faien 
A goodly word to my plefaunce. 
And netheles at thine inflaunce 
He fliall come out, and than he may 
Say, as he faide many a day. 
For yet he faide never wele. 
Tho Jofaphat began ibme dele 
To gladen him in hope of trouthe. 
And bad withouten any flouthe. 
That men him ihulde fette anone. 
And they that weren for him gone. 
Whan that they comen where he was. 
They tolden unto Micheas 
The manere, how that Sedechy 
Declared hath his prophecy. 
And therupon they pray him faire. 
That he woll Czic no contraire, 
Wherof the king may be defpleled. 
For fo fhall every man be efed. 
And he may helpe him felf alfo. 
Micheas upon trouthe tho 
His herte iet and to hem faith 
All that belonge to his feith, 
And of none other feigned thing. 
That woll he tell unto the king, 
Als fer as god hath yive him grace. 
Thus came this prophete into place, 
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Where he the kinges wille herde. 
And he therto anone anfvt^erde 
And laide unto him in this wife : 

My lege lord, for my fervice. 
Which trewe hath flonden ever yit, 
Thou haft me with prifon aquite. 
But for all that I fhall nought glofe 
Of trouthe als far as I fuppofe. 
And as touchend of thy bataile 
Thou fhalt nought of the fothe faile. 
For if it like the to here. 
As I am taught in that matere. 
Thou might it underftonde fone. 
But what is afterward to done 
Aviie the, for this I figh, 
I was to-fbre the throne on high, 
Where all the world me thoughte flodej 
And there I herde and underftode 
The vois of god with wordes clere 
Axend and laide in this manere : 
In what thing may I heft beguile 
The king Achab ? And for a while 
Upon this point they fpeken faft. 
Tho faid a fpirit ate laft : 
I undertake this emprife. 
And god him axeth in what wife. 
I fhall, quod he, deceive and lie 
With flaterende prophecie 
In fuche mouthes, as he leveth. 
And he, which alle thing acheveth, 
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Bad him go forth and do right To. 
And over this I figh alio 
The noble people of Ifrael 
Difpers, as fhepe upon an hill 
Without a keper unarraied. 
And as they wente about aftraied, 
I herde a vois unto hem fain : 
Goth home into your hous ayein, 
Till I for you have better ordeigned. 
Quod Sedechie : Thou haft feigned 
This talc in angrlng of the king. 
And in a wrathe upon this thing 
He fmote Micheen upon the cheke. 
The king him hath rebuked eke. 
And every man upon him cride. 
Thus vs^as he flient on every lide 
Ayein and into prifon ladde, 
For ib the kinge him felvc badde. 
The trouthe mighte nought ben herde. 
But afterward as it hath ferde. 
The dede proveth his entent, 
Achab to the bataile went. 
Where Benedab for all his flielde 
Him Hough, fo that upon the felde 
His people goth about aftray. 
But god, which alle thinges may. 
So doth, that they no mifchefe have. 
Her king was dede, and they ben fave 
And home ayein in goddes pees 
They wente, and all was founde les. 



Hie traif^t dc ter- 
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That Sedechy hath faid to-fore. 
So fit it wel a king therfore 
To loven hem* that trouthe menc. 
For ate laft it will be fene. 
That flatery is nothing worth. 

But now to my mate re forth 
As for to fpeken overmore 
After the philofophres lore. 
The thridde point of policy 
I thenke for to fpecify. 

PropUr tranfgreffhs leges Jiatuuntur in ^rhe^ 

Ui vivant jujit regh hmore Virt, 
Lex fine juJUcia pspulum fub princlfU umhra 

Deviaty ut reiium nemo vi debit iter. 

What is a lond, where men be none ? 
What ben the men, which are allone 
Without a kinges governaunce ? 
What is a king in his legeaunce, 
Where that there is no lawe in londe ? 
What is to take lawe on honde. 
But if the juges weren trewe ? 
Thefe olde worldes with the newe 
Who that well take in evidence. 
There may he fe thexperience. 
What thing it is to kepe lawe. 
Through which the wronges be withdrawe 
And rightwilnefle ftant commended, 
Wherof the regnes ben amended. 
For where the lawe may comune. 
The lordes forth with the comune 



LIBER SEPTIMUS, 

Eche hath his propre duete. 
And eke the kinges realte 
Of bothe his worftiip underfongeth. 
To his eftate as it belongeth, 
Whiche of his highe worthinefle 
Hath to govern e rightwi fneile. 
As he, which ftiall the lawe guide. 
And netheles upon fome fide 
His power ftant above the lawe 
To yivc both and to withdrawe 
The forfet of a mannes life. 
But thinges, which are cxceflife 
Ayein the lawe, he fhal nought do 
For love, ne for hate alfo. 

The mightes of a king be gret. 
But yet a worthy king fliall let 
Of wrong to done, all that he might. 
For he, which fliall the people right. 
It fit wel to his regaly. 
That he him felf firil juftify 
Towardes god in his degre. 
For his eftate is elles fre 
Toward all other in his perfbne, 
Sauf only to the god alone. 
Which woll him felf a king chaftife. 
Where that none other may fuffife. 

So were it good to taken hede. 
That firft a king his owne dede 
Betwene the vertue and the vice 
Redrefie, and than of his juflice 

J N 
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So fet in even the balaunce 

Towardes other in governaunce. 

That to the pouer and to the riche 

His lawes mighten ftonden liche. 

He fhall excepte no perfone. 

But for he may nought all him one 

In Tondry places do juftice. 

He fhall of his real office 

With wife confideration 

Ordeigne his deputation 

Of fuche juges, as ben lerned, 

So that his people be governed 

By hem, that true ben and wife. 

For if the la we of covetife 

Be fet upon a juges honde. 

Wo is the people of thilke londe. 

For wrong may nought him felven hide. 

But elles on that other lide. 

If lawe ftonde with the right. 

The people is glad and ftant upright. 

Where as the lawe is refonable. 

The comun people ilant mevable. 

And if the lawe torne amis. 

The people alfo miftorned is. 

And in enfample of this matere 
Of Maximin a man may here. 
Of Rome which was emperour. 
That whan he made a governour 
By wcy of fubflitucion 
Of province or of region. 
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He wolde firft enquire his name 
And lete it openly proclame, 
What nnan he were or evil or good. 
And upon that his name ftood 
Enclined to vertue or to vice. 
So wolde he fet him in office. 
Or elles put him all awey. 
Thus held the lawe his righte wey, 
Which found no let of covetife. 
The world flood than upon the wile. 
As by enfample thou might rede 
And holde it in thy minde I rede. 

In a cronique I finde thus. 
How that Gains Fabricius, 
Which whilom was conful of Rome, 
By whom the lawes yede and come, 
Whan the Sampnites to him brought 
A fomme of gold and him befought 
To don hem favour in the lawe. 
Toward the gold he gan him drawe, 
Wherof in all e mennes loke 
Apart up in his honde he toke. 
Which to his mouth in alle hafte 
He put it for to fmelle and tafte 
And to his eye and to his ere, 
But he ne found no comfort there. 
And than he gan it to defpife 
And tolde unto hem in this wife : 

I not what is with gold to thrive. 
Whan none of all my wittes five 
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Find favour ne delite therlnne. 
So is it but a nice finne 
Of gold to ben to covetous. 
But he is riche and glorious, 
Which hath in his fubjedtion 
Tho men, which in pofleffion 
Ben riche of gold, and by this fkill 
For he may all day whan he will 
Or be hem lefe or be hem lothe 
Juftice done upon hem bothe. 

Lo, thus he faid. And with that worde 
He threw to-fore hem on the borde 
The gold out of his honde anone. 
And faid hem, that he wolde none. 
So that he kept his liberte 
To do juftice and equitc, 
Withoute lucre of fuch richeilc. 
There ben now fewe of fuche I gefle. 
For it was thilke times ufed. 
That every juge was refufed. 
Which was nought frend to comun right. 
But they that wolden flonde upright 
For trouthe only to do juftice 
Preferred were in thilke office 
To deme and juge comun la we. 
Which now men fain is all withdrawc. 

To fette a lawe and kepe it nought 
There is no comune profit fought. 
But above alle netheles 
The lawe, which is made for pees. 
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Is good to kepe for the befte. 
For that let alle men in refte. 

The rightful emperour Conrade 
To kepe pees fuch lawe made. 
That none withinne the cite 
In deftorbaunce of unite 
Durft ones meven a matere. 
For in his time as thou might here. 
What point that was for lawe fct 
It lliulde for no good be let 
To what perfone that it were. 
And this brought in the comun fere. 
Why every man the lawe dradde, 
For there was none, which favour hadde. 

So as thefe olde bokes lain, 
I finde write, how a Romain, 
Which conful was of the pretoire, 
Whofe name was Carmidotoire, 
He fet a lawe for the pees, 
That none but he be wepenles 
Shall come into the counfeil hous. 
And elles as malicious 
He fhal ben of the lawe dede. 
To that ftatute, and to that rede 
Accorden alle, it (hall be fo. 
For certein caufe, which was tho. 
Now lift, what fell therafter fone. 
This conful hadde for to done 
And was into the feldes ride. 
And they him hadde longe abide. 
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That lordes of the counfeil were. 
And for him fende, and he cam there 
With fwerd begert and hath foryete. 
Till he was in the counfeil fete. 
Was none of hem that made fpeche. 
Till he him ielf it wolde feche, 
And founde out the default him ielve. 
And than he faide unto the twelve, 
Which of the fenate weren wife : 
I have deferved the juife 
In hafte that it were do. 
And they him faiden alle no. 
For well they will; it was no vice. 
Whan he ne thoughte no malice 
But onlich of a litel llouth. 
And thus they leften as for routh 
To do jufllce upon his gilte, 
For that he ihulde nought be fpilte. 
And whan he figh the maner how 
They wolde him fave, he made a vow 
With manful herte and thus he faide. 
That Rome fhulde never abraide 
His heires, whan he were of dawe. 
That hc^r aunceftre brake the lawe. 
Forthy er that they weren ware. 
Forthwith the fame fwerde he bare 
The flatute of his lawe kepte. 
So that all Rome his dethe bewepte, 
Nota, quod faifi judi- In Other place alfo I rede, 

ces mortis pena pu- i « i • it 

uiendi funt, Narrat Where that a jugc his owne dede 
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He wol nought venge of lawe broke. 
The king it hath him felven wroke. 
The grete king, which Cambifes 
Was bote, a juge laweles 
He found, and into remembraunce 
He did upon him fuch vengeaunce. 
Out of his ikin he was befiain 
All quick, and in that wife flain, 
So that his fkin was Hiape all mete 
And nailed on the fame fete, 
Where that his fone fhulde fitte, 
Avife him if he wolde flitte • 
The lawe for the covetife, 
There figh he redy his juife. 

Thus in defalte of other juge 
The king mote otherwhile juge 
To holden up the righte lawe. 
And for to fpeke of tholde da we 
To take enfample of that was tho, 
I finde a tale write alfb, 
How that a worthy prince is holde 
The lawes of his londe to holde, 
Firft for the highe goddes fake 
And eke for that him is betake 
The people for to guide and lede, 
Which is the charge of his kinghede. 

In a cronique I rede thus 
Of the rightfull Ligurgius, 
Which of Athenes prince was. 
How he the lawe in every cas, 
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tern dtmlnuunt, Et Whcrof he fhuldc his people reule, 
th^'^S^p?i^ip™^bd^I Hath fet upon fo good a reule, 
"^^SiZ^ In all this world that cite none 

div.t« ct unanimes Qf lawe WaS fo WcU bcffOnC 

con pru IS I cgi bu $ tea re ^ 

fccifTctvoicnsjaduti- Forthwith the trouthe of governaunce, 

litatem felpublice le- i-n 

^es iiias firmius ob- There was among hem no diltaunce, 

Icrvari pererre prafi- i i i * 

cifcircfinxit.fedprius But cvcry man hath his encrees. 
tTTegS There was withoute werre pees, 
5"adfruL:t^t Without envie love ftood, 
dihimfuum leges fuas Richcfle upoH the comunc good 

nuUatctius infringe- ^ 

rent, quibus jiiratis And Hought upon the fingulef 
am in exiHum abfquc Urdeincd was, and the power 
pcrpetwo dde- Qf jj^^^ wcrcn in eftate. 

Was faufj wherof upon debate 
There ftood nothing, fb that in refte 
Might every man his herte refte. 

And whan this noble rightfull king, 
Sigh how it ferde of all this thing, 
Wherof the people flood in efe, 
He, which for ever wolde plefe 
The highe god, whofe thank he fought, 
A wonder thing than he bethought 
And (hope, if that it mighte be. 
How that his lawe in the cite 
Might afterward for ever lafte. 
And therupon his wit he cafte, 
What thing him were beft to feigne. 
That he his purpofe might atteigne. 
A parlement and thus he fet. 
His wifdom where that he be fet 
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In audience of great and fmale. 
And in this wife he tolde his tale : 
God wote, and fo ye woten alle. 
Here afterward how fo it falle> 
Yet into now my will hath be 
To do juftice and equite 
In forthring of comun profite. 
Such hath ben ever my delite. 
But of o thing I am beknowe. 
The which my will is that ye knowe. 
The lawe, which I toke on honde. 
Was all to-glder of goddes fonde 
And no thinge of min owne wit. 
So mote it nede endure yit 
And fliall do lenger, if ye will. 
For I wol telle you the fkill. 
The god Mercurius and no man 
He hath me taught all that I can 
Of fuche lawes as I made, 
Wherof that ye ben alle glad. 
It was the god and nothing I, 
Which did all this, and now forthy 
He hath commaunded of his grace. 
That I fhall come into a place. 
Which is forein out in an ile. 
Where I mot tarie for a while 
With him to fpeke and he hath bede. 
For as he faith, in thilke ftede 
He fliall me fuche thinges telle, 
That ever while the world (hal dwelle 
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Athenes /hall the better fare. 
But iirfl er that I thider fare. 
For that I wolde that my lawe 
Amonges you ne be withdrawe. 
There whiles that I fliall be oute, 
Forthy to ietten out of doubte 
Both you and me, thus wol I pray. 
That ye me wolde aflure and fay 
With fuch an othe, as ye woU take. 
That eche of you fhall undertake 
My lawes for to kepe and holde. 

They faiden alle, that they wolde. 
And there upon they fwore here othe 
That fro that time that he goth^ 
Till he to hem be come ayeine. 
They £huld his lawes well and pleine 
In every point kepe and fulfill. 
Thus hath Ligurgius his will. 
And toke his leve and forth he went. 
But lift now well to what entent 
Of right wifneffe he did fo. 
For after that he was ago. 
He (hope him never to be founde. 
So that Athenes, which was bounde. 
Never after fhulde be relefed, 
Ne thilke gode lawe cefed. 
Which was for comun profit let. 
And in this wife he hath it knet. 
He, which the commun profite fough 
The king his owne eftate ne rought. 
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To do profite to the comune 
He toke of exile the fortune 
And lefte of prince thilke office 
Only for love and for juftice. 
Through which he thought, if that he might. 
For ever after his deth to right 
The cite, which was him betake, 
Wherof men ought enfample take 
The gode lawes to avaunce 
With hem, which under governaunce 
The lawes have for to kepe. 
For who that wolde take kepe 
Of hem that firfte lawes founde, 
Als fer as lafteth any bounde 
Of londe, her names yet ben knowe. 
And if it like the to knowe 
Some of her names, how they ftonde. 
Now herke, and thou fhalt underftonde. 

Of every bienfait the merite Hie ad comm lau- 

The god him felf it woll aquite. ^JSk tgJ"ptul 

And eke full ofte it falleth fo, ^^.Z■'n^^".^ 

' rum nomma Ipeci- 

The worlde it woll aquite alfo, aiiuscommcmonn. 

But that may nought ben even liche. 

The god he yiveth the heven riche. 

The world yifth only but a name. 

Which ftant upon the gode fame 

Of hem, that done the gode dede. 

And in this wife double mede 

Receiven they, that done well here, 

Wherof if that the lift to here 
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After the fame as it is blowe. 

There might thou well the fothe knowe, 

How thilke honeft befinefle 

Of hem, that firft for rightwlfnefTe 

Among the men the lawes made. 

May never upon this erthe fade. 

For ever while there is a tunge. 

Her name fhall be rede and funge 

And holde in the cronique write, 

So that the men it fliolden wite 

To Ipeke good, as they well oughten. 

Of hem, that firfl the lawes foughten 

In forthring of the worldes pees. 

Unto the Hebrews was Moifes 

The iirft, and to thegipciens 

Mercurius, and to Trojens 

Firfl: was Numa Pompilius, 

To Athenes Ligurgius 

Yave firft the lawe, and to Gregois, 

Foroneus hath thilke vois. 

And Romulus to the Romains 

For fuche men, that ben vilains. 

The lawe in fuch a wife ordeigneth. 

That what man to the lawe pleigneth. 

Be fb the juge flond upright. 

He fhall be ferved of his right. 

And fo ferforth it is befalle. 

That lawe is come among us alle, 

God leve it mote well bene holde. 

As every king therto is holde. 
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For thing, whiche is of kinges fet. 
With kinges ought it nought be let. 
What king of kwe taketh no kepe. 
By lawe he may no regne kepe. 
Do lawe away, what is a king ? 
Where is the right of any thing. 
If that there be no lawe in londe ? 
This ought a king well underflonde. 
As he, which is to lawe fwore. 
That if the lawe be forbore 
Withouten execucion. 
It maketh a land torne up fo down. 
Which is unto the king a fclaundre. 
Forthy unto king Alilaundre 
The wife philofophre bad, 
That he him felve firft be lad 
Of lawe, and forth than over all 
To do juftice in generall. 
That all the wide lond aboute 
The juftice of his lawe doubte, 
And thanne (hall he ftonde in reft. 
For therto lawe is one the beft 
Above all other erthly thing 
To make a lege drede his king, 

But how a king ftiall gete him love 
Toward the highe god above 
And eke among the men in erthe 
This nexte point, which is the ferthe 
Of Ariftotles lore, it techeth, 
Wherof who that the fcole fecheth 
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What policie that it is 
The boke reherceth after this. 

lo. 2^il racimis hahms^ ubt velk tyranmca regna 
Stringit amor populi^ tranftet exul ihh 
Sed phtas^ regnum qu£ canfervabit in rvuniy 
Nqu tantum p^puh^fed placet ilia des. 

HJc traftat dc It nedcth nought that I delate 
?egim1nrpXT, The pfis, which preifed is algate 
T P''*Tn,«rfn^ And hath bene ever and ever fliall, 

clt, per quam prtn- ' 

dp« «ga papu' Wherof to fpelce in fpeciall 

lutn m i fen cord es ^ i r 

effcai mifericor- It is the vcrtuc of pitCj 

diam altitTimi gra- i ■ i i i • i n 

dusconfequuiitur. Through which the highe mageite 
Was ftered, whan his fone alight 
And in pite the world to right 
Toke of the maide flesfh and blood. 
Pite was caufe of thilke good, 
Wherof that we ben alle lave. 
Well ought a man pite to have 
And the vertue to fet in prife, 
Whan he him felf, whiche is all wife, 
Hath fhewed, why it fliall be preifed. 
Pite may nought be counterpelfed 
Of tirannie with no peife. 
For pite maketh a king curteife 
Both in his worde and in his dede. 
It fit well every lege drede 
His king and to his heft obey. 
And right fo by the fame wey 
It fit a king to be pitous 
Toward his people and gracious 
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Upon the reule of govern aunce. 

So that he worche no vengeaunce, 

Which may be cleped cruelte. 

Juftice, which doth equite. 

Is dredful, for he no man fpareth. 

But in the lend, where pite fareth. 

The king may never faile of love. 

For pite through the grace above 

So as the philofophre afFermeth, 

His regne in good eftate confermeth. 

[Thapoflel James in this wife* 

Saith, what man £hulde do juile 

And hath not pite forth with all. 

The dome of him, which demeth all. 

He may him felf ful fore drede. 

That him fhall lacke upon the nede 

To finde pite> whan he wolde. 

For who that pite woll beholde. 

It is a point of Crifles lore. 

And for to loken overmore 

It is behovely, as we finde, 

To refon and to lawe of kinde. 

Caffiodore ih his aprife telleth : 

The regne is fauf, where pite dwelleth. 

And TuIHus his tale avoweth 

And faith : What king to pite boweth 

And with pite flont overcome. 

He hath that fhilde of grace nome. 
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Which the kinges yiveth vidtoire. 

Of Alifaundre in his hiftoirc 
I rede, how he a worthy knight 
Of fodein wrath and not of right 
Forjuged hath, and he appclleth. 
And with that word the king quareleth 
And faith : None is ahove me. 
That wote I wel my lorde, quod he, 
Fro thy lord {hip appele I nought. 
But fro thy wrath in all my thought 
To thy pitc ftant min appele. 
The king, which under ftode him welc. 
Of pure pite yave him grace. 
And eke I rede in other place] 
Thus faide whilom Conftantine : 
Seum°ei£cQmpro- What empcrour that is encline 
ptLi^l-if^""'" To pite for to be fervaunt, 

Of all the worldes remenaunt 
He is worthy to ben a lord. 
Tfajanus ait, quod In oldc bokes of rccordc 

ipfe fubdkos fuos ™, i t • r r i * 

foiite pietatis fa- 1 hus hndc 1 writc 01 emamplaire, 
SoSa^r r?go™ Trajan the worthy debonaire. 

By whom that Rome flood governed, 
dusquamtimoTem Upon a time, as hc was lerned, 

penes fe attractare 

proponcbat. Of that he was to familier. 

He faide unto that counceller. 
That for to ben an emperour 
His wil was nought for vein honour 
Ne yet for reddour of juftice. 
But if he might in his office 
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His lordes and his people plefe. 
Him thought it were a greater efe 
With love her hertes to him drawe. 
Than with the drede of any lawe. 
For whan a thing is do for doubte, 
Ful ofte it Cometh the wors aboute. 
But where a kinge is pietous. 
He is the more gracious. 
That mochel thrift him Ihall betide. 
Which elles fhulde torne afide. . 

[To do pite, fupport, and grace* 
The philoibphre upon a place 
In his writing of daies olde 
A tale of great enfample tolde 
Unto the king of Macedoine, 
How betwene Kaire and Babeloine, 
Whan comen is the fomer hete. 
It hapneth two men for to mete. 
As they (hulde entren in a pas, 
Where that the wildernelle was. 
And as they wen ten forth fpekende 
Under the large wodes ende. 
That o man axeth of that other : 
What man art thou, my leve brother ? 
Which is thy creaunce and thy feith ? 
I am paien, that other faith. 
And by the lawe, which I ufe^ 
I fliall nought in my feith refufe 



Qualiter Judeu$ 
peflefter cum pa- 
gano equitantc iti- 
iieravit per drfcr* 
turn et ipfuRi cic 
fidt fua interroga- 
vit. 



• Only in MS, Suftbrd, and in the printed editions, 
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To loven alle men aliche, 

The pouer both and eke the riche. 

Whan they ben glad I ftiall be glad. 

And fory whan they ben beftad. 

So /hall I live in unite 

With every man in his degre. 

For right as to my felf I wolde. 

Right fo toward al other I fholde 

Be gracious and debonaire. 

Thus have I told the foft and faire 

My feith, my lawe, and my crcaiince. 

And if the lift for aqueintaunce, 

Now tell, what maner man thou art ? 

And he anfwerde upon his part : 

I am a J ewe, and by my lawe 

I fhall to no man be felawe 

To kepe him trouth in word ne dede, 

But if he be withoute drede 

A verray Jew right as am 1. 

For elles I may trewely 

Bereve him bothe life and good. 

The paien herde and underftood 
And thought it was a wonder lawe. 
And thus upon her fondry fawe 
Talkende bothe forth they went- 
The day was hote, the Ibnne brent. 
The paien rode upon an alTe, 
And of his catell more and lafle 
With him a riche truffe he ladde. 

The Jew, which all untrouthe hadde 
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And went upon his feet befide. 
Bethought him how he mighte ride, 
And with his wordes fligh and wife 
Unto the paien in this wife 
He faid : O, now it fliall be fene. 
What thing it is, thou woldell mene. 
For if thy lawe be certain, 
As thou haft tolde, I dare well fain, 
Thou wolt beholde my deflreile, 
Which am lb full of werineile. 
That I ne may unethe go, 
And let me ride a mile or two. 
So that I may my body efe. 

The paien wold him nought difplefe 
Of that he fpake, but in pite 
It lift him for to knowe and fe 
The pleinte, which that other made. 
And for he wolde his herte glade. 
He light and made him nothing ftraunge. 
Thus was there made a newe chaunge. 
The paien goth, the Jewe alofte 
Was fet upon his afte fofte. 
So gone they forth carpende fafte 
On this and that, till ate lafte 
The paien mighte go no more 
And praide unto the Jew therfore 
To fufFre him ride a litel while. 
The Jew, which thought him tq beguile, 
Anone rode forth the grete pas 
And to the paien in this cas 
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He faide : Thou haft do thy right. 
Of that thou haddeft me behight 
To do fliccour upon my nede. 
And that accordeth to the dede. 
As thou art to the lawe holde. 
And in fuch wife, as I the tolde, 
I thenke alfo for my partie 
Upon the lawe of Jewerie 
To worche and do my duete. 
Thin afle ihall go forth with me 
With all thy good, which I have fefed. 
And that I wot thou art difefed, 
I am right glad and nought mifpaid. 
And whan he hath thefe wordes faid. 
In alle hafte he rode away. 

This paien wot none other way, 
But on the grounde he kneleth even. 
His handes up unto the heven. 
And faid : O highe fothfaftnefle. 
That loveft alle rightwifheffe. 
Unto thy dome, lorde, I appele, 
Beholde and deme my querele 
With humble herte I the befeche. 
The mercy bo the and eke the wreche 
I fet all in thy jugement. 
And thus upon his marrement 
This paien hath made his preiere. 
And than Jie roie with drery chere 
And goth him forth, and in his gate 
He caft his eye about algate. 
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The Jewe if that he mighte fe. 
But for a time it may nought be. 
Till ate laft ayein the night. 
So as god wolde he went aright 
As he, which held the highe wey. 
And than he ligh in a valley. 
Where that the Jewe liggend was. 
All bloody dede upon the gras, 
Which flraungled was of a leon. 
And as he loked up and down, 
He found his affe fafte by 
Forth with his harneis redely 
All hole and found as he it lefte. 
Whan that the Jewe it him berefte. 
Wherof he thonked god knelende, 

Lo, thus a man may knowe at ende. 
How the pitous pite deferveth. 
For what man that to pite lerveth. 
As Ariftotle it bereth witnefle, 
God fhall his fomen fo repreiTe, 
That they fliall ay ftond under fote. 
Pite men lain is thilke rote, 
Wherof the vertues fpringen alle. 
What infbrtune that befalle 
In any lond, lack of pite. 
Is caufe of thilke adverfitc. 
And that alday may ftiewe at eye. 
Who that the world difcretely figh. 
Good is that every man therfore 
Take hede of that is faid to-fore. 
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Nota hie dc principis 

fiietatf erga popti- 
um, ubJ narrat, quod 
cum Codrus rex A- 
thciiamm contra Do- 
renccs bellutii gercre 
dcberet, confulto pri- 
us Apollme relpon- 
fum accepit, qucxl 
unumdeduobusvide- 
licet aut fcipfum in 
prelio interfici et po- 
pulum fuum falvar*, 
Aut populum interfid 
et fe faiviim fieri clU 
gere oporteret. Super 
quo rex pie tale motus 
pkbifque fue magis 
quam propri! corpo- 
ris lalutem aflFtiltins, 
nioncm fibi precJegit 
ct fic b«llum aggre- 
dieiu pro vita multo- 
rum folus inieriit. 



For of this tale and other inowe 
Thefe noble princes whilom drowe 
Her evidence and her apprlfe, 
As men may finde in many a wife. 
Who that thefe olde bokes rede. 
And though they ben in erthe dede. 
Her gode name may nought deie 
For pite, which they wold obey 
To do the dedes of mercy . 
And who this tale redely 
Remcmbre, as Ariftotle it tolde, 
He may the will of god beholde 
Upon the point as it was ended, 
Wherof that pite flood commended, 
Whiche is to charite felawe. 
As they that kepen both o lawe,] 

Of pite for to fpeke pleine, 
Which is with mercy well befeine. 
Full ofte he woU him felve peine 
To kepe an other fro the peine. 
For charite the moder is 
Of pite, which nothing amis 
Can fuffre, if he it may amende. 
It fit to every man livende 
To be pitous, but none fo wele 
As to a king, which on the whele 
Fortune hath fet aboven all. 
For in a king, if fo befalle. 
That his pite be ferme and liable. 
To all the londe it is vailable 
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Only through grace of his perfone. 

For the pite of him alone 

May all the large roialme fave. 

So fit it wel a king to have 

Pite. For this Valeire tolde 

And faid, how that by daies olde 

Codrus, which was in his degree 

King of Athenes the citee, 

A werre he had ayeln Dorence. 

And for to take his evidence, 

What fhall befalle of the batailc. 

He thought he wolde him firfl: counfeile 

With Apollo, in whom he trifte. 

Through whofe anfwere thus he wifle 

Of two points, that he mighte chefe. 

Or that he wolde his body lefe 

And in bataile him felve deie. 

Or elles the feconde wey 

To feen his people difcomfite- 

But he, which pite hath parfite 

Upon the point of his beleve. 

The people thoughte to releve 

And cheJe him felve to be dede. 

Where is now fuch another hede. 

Which wolde for the limmes die ? 

And netheles in fbme partie 

It ought a kinges herte ftere. 

That he his lege men forbere. 

And eke toward his enemies 

Full ofte he may deferve prife 
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Hie ponit exempluiii 
de viftorioft principis 
pietate etgA ad ver fi- 
nes fuos, tt narrar, 
qudd cum Pompeius 
Romanomm i opera- 
tor rcgem Armenie 
advcrfarium fuum In 
bello viflum ccpiiJet 
ca^tumque vinculJs 
atiigatum Rnme te- 
nu iuV t, ty n n n i d is I ra- 
cundie mmulos poft- 
poncns, pieutis man- 
fuetudinem operatus. 
ed. Dixit enim, quod 
nobilius eft rcgem fa- 
ccfe quam deponere, 
Aiper quo diflum rc- 
gem abfque ulia rt- 
acmpcione non folum 
a vmcuHs abfolvic, 
ltd ad fui regni cul- 
itien g;ratuita volun- 
tate corona turn tefii- 
tuit. 



To take of pite re me mbrau nee. 
Where that he tnighte do vengeaunce. 
For whan a king hath the vi<floire 
And than he drawe into memoire 
To do pite in ftede of wreche. 
He may nought fail of thilke fpeche^ 
Wherof arifl the worldes fame. 
To yive a prince a worthy name. 

I rede, how whilom that Pompey, 
To whom that Rome mufl obey, 
A werre had in jeopartie 
Ayein the king of Armenie, 
Which of long time him hadde greved. 
But ate laft it was acheved. 
That he this king dilcomfit hadde 
And forth with him to Rome ladde 
As prifoner, where many a day 
In fory pHte and pouer he lay. 
The corone on his hede depofed, 
Withinne walles fafl: enclofed. 
And with full great humilite 
He fufFreth his adverfite. 
Pompeie figh his pacience 
And toke pite with confcience. 
So that upon his highe deis 
To-fore all Rome in his paleis. 
As he, that wolde upon him rewe. 
Let yive him his corone newe 
And his eftate all full and pleine 
Reftoreth of his regne ayein 
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And faid, it was more goodly thing 

To make than undone a king 

To him, which power had of bothe. 

Thus they, that weren bothe wrothe, 

Accorden hem to final! pees. 

And yet juflice nethelees 

Was kept and in nothing offended^ 

Wherof Pompey is yet commended. 

There may no king him felf excufe. 

But if juflice he kepe and ufe. 

Which for to efcheue cruel te 

He mote attempre with pite. 

Of cruelte the felony 

Engendred is of tiranny, 

Ayein the whofe condition 

God is him felf the champion, 

Whofe ftrengthe may no man withftonde. 

For ever yet it hath fo ftonde. 

That god a tiraunt over ladde. 

But where pite the reine ladde. 

There mighte no fortune laft. 

Which was grevous. But ate laft 

The god him felf it hath redreiled. 

Pite is thilke vertue blefled. 

Which never let his maifter falle. 

But cruelte though it fo falle, 

That it may regne for a throwe, 

God woll it (hall ben over throwe, 

Wherof enfamples ben inough 

Of hem, that thilke merel drowe* 
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Hie loquitur contra 
lUos, qui tyrannica 
poteflate principa- 
tum obtinentcs ini- 
quitatU fue malicja 
Ijloriantur, et narrat 
in cxemplum, quali- 
ler Lconcius tyrannus 
pkim Juftjnianum 
nun folum a folio im- 
pemtorie magcftatis 
iraudiilenter expulfit, 
fed ut ipfe inhabilis 
ad regnuin in afpeftu 
plebk cfiicirctur, nafo 
et l9.bri.4 abfcifis, ip- 
fum tyrannice muti- 
lavit. Deus tairten, 
qui fuper omnb pius 
eft, Tiberio fupcrve- 
nientc una cum adju- 
torio Terbellis BiiK 
garie rcgls^ Juftinia- 
nura interfefto Lt- 
oncio ad impcriuin 
rellitui mifericorditer 
procuravit. 



Hie loquitur ulterius 
df cruaelttat« Siculi 
tyranjii necnon et dc 



Of cmelte I rede thus. 
Whan the tirant Leoncius 
Was to thempire of Rome arrived. 
Fro which he hath with ftrengthe prived 
The pictous Juftinian, 
As he, which was a cruel man. 
His nale of and his lippes both 
He kut, for he wolde him loth 
Unto the people and make unable. 
But he, which all is merciable. 
The highe god ordeineth fo. 
That he within a time alfo. 
Whan he was ftrongell in his ire. 
Was fhoven out of his empire. 
Tiberius the power hadde 
And Rome after his will he ladde. 
And for Leonce in fuche a wife 
Ordeineth, that he toke juife 
Of nafe and lippes bothe two, 
For that he did another fo. 
Which more worthy was than he. 
Lo, which a fall hath cruelte. 
And pite was fet up ayein. 
For after that the bokes fain, 
Terbellis king of Bulgarie 
With helpe of his chivalrle 
Juftinian hath unprifoned 
And to thempire ayein coroned. 

In a cronique I finde alfo 
Of Siculus, which was eke fb 



LIBER SEPTIMUS. 203 



A cruel king like the tempeflj 

The whom no pite might areft. 

He was the firfl, as bokes fay^ 

Upon the fee, which found galey 

And let hem make for the werre. 

As he, which all was out of herre 

Fro pite and mifericorde. 

For therto couthe he nought accorde. 

But whom he mighte flain, he flough. 

And therof was he glad inough. 

He had of counfeil many one. 

Among the whiche there was one. 

By name which Bcrillus hight. 

And he bethought him, how he might 

Unto the tirant do liking. 

And of his own ymagining 

Let forge and make a bulle of bras. 

And on the fide call: there was 

A dore, where a man may inne, 

Whan he his peine fliall beginne 

Through fire, which that men put under. 

And all this did he for a wonder. 

That whan a man for peine cnde. 

The bull of bras, which gapeth wide. 

It fhulde feme, as though it were 

A bellewing in a mannes ere 

And nought the crieng of a man. 

But he, which alle fleightes can. 

The devil, that lith in helle faft. 

Him that it call hath ovcrcaft. 



Beritlo clurdeni con- 
Cllario, qui ad tar- 
mentum popuUquen- 
dam taurum eneum 
tyrannica conjeilora 
fabricari cpnftituit, 
in quo tamen iple 
prior proprio crimmc 
iltiid exigente ufque 
ad fui interitus cxpi- 
racioncm judicialiter 
torqucbatur. 



Nota hie dc Dio- 
nifio tyranno, qui 
mire crudelitatis 
reveritate eciam 
bofpites fuos ad 
devoratvdum cquis 
fuls tribuit, cui 
Hercules tandem 
fupcrvenlens vic- 
tum implutn in 
impictate fua pari 
inorte conclufiL 



Nota hie dc confi- 
mili Lichaqnttsty' 
raonia, i^ui caraea 



204 CONFESSIO AMANriS. 

That for a trefpas, which he dede. 
He was put in the fame ftede. 
And was him felf the firft of alle, 
Which was into that peine fallc. 
That he for other men ord eigne th. 
There was no man that him compleigne 
Of tyranny and cruelte 
By this enfample a king may fe 
Him felfe and eke his counfeil bo the. 
How they ben to mankinde lothe 
And to the god abhominable. 
Enfamples that ben concord able 
I finde of other princes mo» 
As thou flialt here of time ago. 

The grete tirant Dioniie, 
Which mannes life fet of no prife. 
Unto his hors full ofte he yafe 
The men in llede of corne and chafe. 
So that the hors of thilke flood 
Devoureden the mannes blood, 
Till fortune ate lafle came. 
That Hercules him overcame. 
And he right in the fame wife 
Of this tirant toke the juife. 
As he till other men hath do. 
The fame deth he deied alio. 
That no pite him hath focoured. 
Till he was of his hors devoured . 

Of Lichaon alfo I finde. 
How he ayein the lawe of kinde 
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His hojfVes flough and into mete 
He made her bodies to ben ete 
With other men within his hous. 
But Jupiter the glorious. 
Which was commeved of this thing, 
Vengeaunce upon this cruel king 
So toke, that he fro mannes forme 
Into a wolfe him let trans forme. 
And thus the cruelte was kid. 
Which of long time he hath hid. 
A wolfe he was than openly. 
The whofe nature prively 
He had in his condicion. 
And unto this conclufion. 
That tiranny is to defpife, 
I finde enfample in fondry wife 
And namelich of hem full oftCj 
The whom fortune hath fet alofie 
Upon the werres for to winne. 
But how fo that the wrong beginne 
Of tiranny it may nought lafte. 
But fuche as they done ate lafte 
To other men, fuche on hem falleth. 
For ayein fuche pite calleth 
Vengeaunce to the god above. 
For who that hath no tendre love 
In faving of a mannes life. 
He fhall be founde fo giltife. 
That whan he wolde mercy crave. 
In time of nede he fhall none have. 
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hominum hommi- 
bu$ in fuD kofpicio 
ad velcenttum de- 

condicloni JlmiJem 
Jupiter coequans 
iplum m lupum 
t ransforma vit. 
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Nota, qxi!i]!ter lea 
hominibus ft rati s 
parcit. 



Of the nature this I finde. 
The fierce Icon in his kinde, 
Which goth rampend after his pray. 
If he a man finde in his way, 
He woll him flain, if he withftonde. 
But if the man couth underftonde 
To fall anone to-fore his face 
111 figne of mercy and of grace. 
The leon fhall of his nature 
Reftreigne his ire in fuch mefure. 
As though it were a befte tamed. 
And torne awey halfing afhamed. 
That he the man fhall nothing greve. 
How fhulde than a prince acheve 
The worldes grace, if that he wolde 
Deftruie a man, whan he is yolde 
And flant upon his mercy all ? 

But for to fpeke in fpeciall 
There have be liich, and yet there be 
Tiraunts, whofe hertes no pite 
May to no point of mercy ply. 
That they upon her tiranny 
Ne gladen hem the men to flee. 
And as the rages of the fee 
Ben unpitous in the tempeft. 
Right fo may no pite are ft 
Of cruelte the great oultrage, 
Which the tiraunt in his corage 
Engendred hath, wherof I finde 
A tale, which cometh now to minde. 
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I rede in olde bokes thus. 
There was a duke, which Spcrtachus 
Men clepe, and was a werriour, 
A cruel man, a conquerour 
With ftronge power, which he lad. 
For this condition he had. 
That where him hapneth the vi(ftoire, 
His luft and all his moft gloire 
Was for to flee and nought to lave. 
Of raunfbm wolde he no good have 
For faving of a mannes life. 
But all goth to the fwerde and knife. 
So lefe him was the mannes blood. 
And netheles yet thus it flood. 
So as fortune aboute went. 
He fell right heire as by defcent 
To Pers and was coroned king. 
And whan the worfhip of this thing 
Was falle, and he was kinge of Perfe, 
If that they weren firfl diverfe. 
The tirannies. which he wrought, 
A thoufand fold wel more he fought 
Than afterward to do malice. 
Till god vengeaunce aye in the vice 
Hath lhape. For upon a tide. 
Whan he was highefl in his pride. 
In his rancour and in his hete, 
Ayein the quene of Marfegete, 
Which Thamaris that time hight. 
He made werre all that he might, 
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Hie loquitur precipue 
contra tyrannos UIqs, 
qui cum in bello vjn- 
cere polTuint:, huraani 
fattguint!^ cfFudone 
faturari nequcunt, et 
narrat in extmplum 
dc quodam Perlarum 
rcge, cuius nomen 
Spcrtachus erat, qui 
pre ceteris tunc in 
oriente bclHcofus et 
viflariofus, quofcun-' 
que gladio virvccre 
poterat, abfque pic* 
tate interAci confti- 
tuit, Scd tandem 
fub manu Thamaris 
Marfegetanim regiije 
in bello captus, quam 
a diu queUvit, (bvert- 
latcm pro fcvcritatc 
finalitertnvcnit. Nam 
et ipfa quoddam V3S 
dcfanguint: Pcrfamm 
plenum ante fc aflTcrrc 
decrrvit, in quo caput 
tyranni ufque ad nior> 
tern mcfgens dixit : 
O tyrannorum crudc- 
lifTime, Temper efurl' 
ens ranguincm lltifti, 
ecce jam ad iaturiCa- 
tcra (anguincm bibe. 
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And fhe, which wolde her lond defende. 
Her owne fone ayein him lende. 
Which the defence hath undertake, 
Bot he difcomfit was and take. 
And whan this king him had in honde. 
He wol no mercy underftonde. 
But did him fleen in his prefence. 
The tiding of this violence 
Whan it cam to the moders erc» 
She fende anone ay wide where 
To fuche frendcs as fhe had, 
A great power till that (he lad 
In fondry wife, and tho fhe caft. 
How (he this king may overcaft. 
And ate lad accorded was. 
That in the daunger of a pas. 
Through which this tiraunt fhulde pas. 
She fhope his power to compas 
With ftrength of men by fuch a wey, 
That he fliall nought efcape awey* 
And whan flie hadde thus ordeigned. 
She hath her owne body feigned 
For fere as though £he wolde flee 
Out of her londe. And whan that he 
Hath herde, how that this lady fledde. 
So fail after the chace he fpedde. 
That he was founde out of array. 
For it betid upon a day 
Into the pas, whan he was falle, 
Thembusftiements to-breken alle 
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And him beclipt on every fide. 

That flee ne m ight he nought a fide. 

So that there weren dede and take 

Two hundred thoufand for his fake. 

That weren with him of his hofte. 

And thus was laid the grete bofte 

Of him and of his tiranny. 

It halp no mercy for to cry 

To him, which whilom dide none. 

For he unto the quene anone 

Was brought, and whan that {he him figh> 

This word (he fpake and faid on high : 

O man, which out of mannes kinde 
Refon of man haft left behinde 
And lived worfe than a befte, 
Whom pite mighte nought arefte 
The mannes blood to fhede and fpille. 
Thou haddeft never yet thy fille. 
But now the lafte time is come. 
That thy malice is overcome. 
As thou till other men haft do. 
Now fhall be do to the right fo. 

Tho bad this lady, that men fholde 
A veflel bringe, in which ftie wolde 
Se the vengeaunce of his juife. 
Which flie began anone devife. 
And toke the princes, which he ladde. 
By whom his chefe counfeil he hadde. 
And while hem lafteth any breth. 
She made hem blede to the deth 

3 P 
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Into the veiTel where it flood. 
And whan it was fulfild of blood. 
She caftc this tiraunt therinne 
And faid him : Lo, thus might thou winne 
The lufles of thine appetite. 
In blood was whilom thy delite, 
Now flialt thou drinken all thy fille. 
And thus onlich of goddes wille 
He, which that wolde him felven ftraungc 
To pite, found mercy fo ftraunge. 
That he wlthoute grace is lore. 

So may it fliewe well therefore. 
That cruelte hath no good ende. 
But pite how fo that it wendc 
Maketh that god is merciable. 
If there be caufe refoiiable. 
Why that a king fhall be pitous. 
But elles if he be doubtous 
To fleen in caufe of rightwifnefle. 
It may be faid no pitoufneile, 
But it is puilllamite, 
Whiche every prince (hulde flee. 
For if pite mefure excede, 
Knighthode may nought wel precede 
To do juftife upon the right. 
For it belongeth to a knight 
As gladly for to iight as refle 
To fet his lege people in refle. 
Whan that the werre upon hem falleth. 
For than he mote, as it befalleth. 
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Of his knighthode as a leon 
Be to the people a champion 
Withoute any pite feigned. 
For if manhode be reftreigned. 
Or be it pees, or be it werre, 
Juftice goth all out of herre, 
So that knighthode is fet behinde. 

Of Ariftotles lore I finde, 
A king fhall make good vifage, 
That no man knowe of his corage. 
But all honour and worth inefle. 
For if a king fliall upon gclTe 
Withoute verray caule drede. 
He may be liche to that I rede. 
And though that be lich a fable, 
Thenfample is good and refonable. 

As it by olde dales fell, 
I rede whilom that an hill 
Up in the londes of Archade 
A wonder dredfull noife it made. 
For fo it fell that ilke day, 
This hill on his childinge lay. 
And whan the throwes on him come, 
His noife lich the day of dome 
Was ferefuU in a mannes thought 
Of thing, which that they fighe nought. 
But well they herden all aboute 
The noife, of which they were in doubte 
As they, that wenden to be lore 
Of thing, which thanne was unbore. 



Hie loquitur fe- 
cundum philofo- 
p h u iti dl ce ns, □ uod 
^cut non dccet 
pnncipcstyrannita 
impetuofitatc cITc 
crudtlts, ita nec 
decet tiTTiorofa pu- 
fjJlanimltate cUc 
veoordes. 
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Nota hie fcctindum 



The nere this hill was upon chaunce 
To taken his deliveraunce. 
The more unbuxomlich he cride. 
And every man was fled afide 
For drede and left his owne hous. 
And ate lafl it was a mous. 
The which was bore and to norice 
Betake, And tho they helde hem nice. 
For they withoute caufe dradde. 
Thus if a king his herte ladde 
With every thing, that he fliall here, 
Ful ofte he fhulde chaunge his chere 
And upon fantafie drede. 
Whan that there is no caufe of drede. 
Orace to his prince tolde, 

Oracium de mat!:- tr^i ^ i - i i i j 

nanimo Yacide tt T hat him Were Icver, that he woldc 
gufiiianimo Th.r- ^pon knighthode Achillem fue 

In time of werre, than efcheue 
So as Therfites did at Troy. 
Achilles al his hole joy 
Set upon armes for to fight. 
Therfites fought all that he might 
Unarmed for to flonde in refle. 
But of the two it was the befte. 
That Achilles upon the nede 
Hath do, wherof his knightlihede 
Is yet commended overall. 

King Salomon in fpeciall 
Saith : As there is a time of pees. 
So is a time netheles 



Sdomorv. Tern- 
pus belli, ttmpus 
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Of werre, in whiche a prince algate 
Shall for the comun right debate 
And for his owne wor£hip eke. 
But it behoveth nought to feke 
Only the werre for worfliip, 
But to the right of his lordihip. 
Which he is holde to defende 
Mote every worthy prince entende 
Betwene the fimplefle of pite 
And the foolhaile of cruelte. 
Where ftant the verray hardiefle. 
There mote a king his herte adrcHc, 
Whan it is time to forfake. 
And whan time is alfo to take 
The dedly werres upon honde. 
That he {hall for no drede wonde, 
If rightwifnelTe be withall. 
For god is mighty over all 
To furtheren every mannes trouthe. 
Bat it be through his owne flouthe. 
And namely the kinges nede 
It may nought faile for to fpede. 
For he flant one for hem alle. 
So mote it well the better falle. 
And wel the more god favoureth. 
Whan he the comun right Ibcoureth. 
And for to fe the foth in dede. 
Behold the bible and thou might rede 
Of great enfamples many one, 
Wherof that I wil telien one. 
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Hic dicit, quod prin- 

bellum nulLo modo 
cimere debet. £t 
nairat, qualitcr dux 
Gcdeon cum iblU 
trecent Is v i ris qu i nque 
feg« fcIUcet Madia- 
Jiiuram, Amalcchi' 
tarum, Amanitano- 
nim, Amoreorum et 
Jebuleorum cum 
rum excrcitu, qui ad 
nonaginta miiia nu* 
mcratus «ft, grada. 
coopeninte divina, 
viftorioJc in fugam 
convmit. 



Upon a time as it befell 
Ayein Jude and Ifrael, 
Whan fondry kinges come were 
In purpos to deftruie there 
The people, which god kepte tho. 
And ilood in thilke daies fo. 
That Gedeon, which fhulde lede 
The goddes folk, toke him to rede 
And fende in all the lond aboute. 
Till he aflembled hath a route 
With thritty thoufand of defence 
To fight and make refiftence 
Ayein the which hem wolde aflaile. 
And netheles that o bataile 
Of thre, that weren enemis. 
Was double more than was all his, 
Wherof that Gedeon him drad. 
That he fo litel people had. 
But he, which alle thing may helpe. 
Where that there lacketh mannes helpe 
To Gedeon his aungel fent 
And bad, er that he further went. 
All openly that he do cry, 
That every man in his party. 
Which wolde after his owne will 
In his delite abide ftiU 
At home in any maner wife 
For purchace or for covetife. 
For lufl of love or lacke of herte. 
He fliulde nought aboutc fterte. 
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But holde him Rill at home in pees* 
Wherof upon the morwe he lees 
Wei twenty thoufand men and mo. 
The which after the cry ben go. 
Thus was with him but only left 
The thridde parte, and yet god eft 
His aungel fend and faide this 
To Gedeon : If it fo is. 
That I thin help fliall undertake. 
Thou fhalt yet laffe people take. 
By whom my will is, that thou fpede. 
Forthy to morwe take good hede. 
Unto the flood whan ye be come. 
What man that hath the water nomc 
Up in his hande and lappeth fo. 
To thy part chefe out alle tho. 
And him, which wery is to fwinke. 
Upon his wombe and lith to drinke, 
Forfake and put hem al awey. 
For I am mighty alle wey. 
Where as me lift min help to fhewe 
In gode men, though they be fewc. 

This Gedeon awaiteth wele 
Upon the morwe and every dele. 
As god him bad, right fo he dede* 
And thus ther leften in that ftede 
With him thre hundred and no mo. 
The rcmenaunt was all ago. 
Wherof that Gedeon merveileth 
And therupon with god counfeileth 
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Pleining, as ferforth as he dare. 
And god, which wolde he were ware. 
That he ftiall fpede upon his right. 
Hath bede him go the fame night 
And take a man with him to here. 
What (hall be fpoke in this matere 
Among the hethen enemies. 
So may he be the more wife. 
What afterwarde him fliall befalle. 
This Gedeon amonges alle 
Phara, to whom he trifte mofl. 
By night toke toward thiike hoft. 
Which logged was in a valey. 
To here, what they wolden fay. 
Upon his fote and as he ferde> 
Two Sarazins fpekend he herde. 
Quod one : Arede my fweven aright, 
Whiche I met in my flepe to night. 
Me thought I ligh a barly cake. 
Which fro the hi lie his wey hath take 
And come rollend down at ones. 
And as it were for the nones 
Forth in his cours, fo as it ran. 
The kinges tent of Madian, 
Of Amalech, of Amorie, 
Of A mon and of Jebufeie 
And many another tente mo 
With grete noife as me thought tho 
It threw to grounde and over cafl 
And all his hoU fo fore agaft. 
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That I awoke for pure drede. 
This fweven can I well arede, 
Quod thother Sarazin anone, 
The barly cake is Gedeon, 
Which fro the hill down fodeinly 
Shall come and fctte fuch afkry 
Upon the kinges and us both. 
That it fliall to us alle lothe. 
For in fuch drede he fliall us bringe, 
That if we hadde flight of winge. 
The wey one fote in defpeire 
We fholden leve and flee in thaire. 
For there lhal nothing him withftonde 
Whan Gedeon hath underrtonde 
This tale, he thonketh god of alle> 
And privelich ayein he ftalle. 
So that no life him hath perceived. 
And than he hath fully conceived. 
That he fhall fpede. And therupon 
The night fuend he fliope to gone 
This multitude to aflaile. 

Now flialt thou here a great merveil 
With what wifdome that he wrought. 
The litel people, which he brought. 
Was none of hem, that he ne hath 
A pot of erthe, in whiche he tath 
A light brenning in a crefTet, 
And eche of hem eke a trompet 
Bare in his other bond befide. 
And thus upon the nightes tide 
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Duke Gedeon whan it was derkc 
Ordeineth him unto his werke. 
And parteth than his folke in thre 
And chargeth hem* that they ne flee. 
And taught hem how they fliuld aikry 
All in o vois par compaigny. 
And what worde eke they fliulde fpeke. 
And how they Ihulde her pottes breke 
Echone with otherj whan they herde. 
That he him felve firft (b ferde. 
For whan they come into the ftede. 
He bad hem do right as he dede. 
And thus ftalkende forth a pas 
This noble duke whan time was 
His pot to-brake and loude afkride. 
And tho they breke on every fide. 
The trompe was nought for to feke. 
He blewe, and fo they blcwen eke 
With fuch a noife amonge hem alle. 
As though the heven Hiulde falle. 
The hill unto her vois anfwerde. 
This hofle in the valey it herde 
And figh, how that the hill alight. 
So what of hering and of fight 
They caughten fuch a fodein fere, 
That none of hem be lefte there. 
The tentes holy they forfokc. 
That they none other good ne tokc. 
But only with her body bare 
They fledde, as doth the wildc hare. 
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And ever upon the hill they blewe. 
Till that they fighen time and knewe. 
That they be fled upon the rage. 
And whan they wifte their avauntage. 
They fell anone unto the chace. 

Thus might thou fe, how goddes grace 
Unto the gode men availeth. 
But elles ofte time it faileth 
To fuch as be nought well dilpofed. 
This tale nedeth nought be glofed. 
For it is openliche fhewed. 
That god to hem that ben well thewed 
Hath yove and graunted the vitftoire, 
So that thenfample of this hiiloire 
Is good for every king to holde. 
Firfl: in himfelf that he beholde. 
If he be good of his living. 
And that the folk, which he (bal bring. 
Be good alfo, for than he may 
Be glad of many a mery day. 
In what that ever he hath to done. 
For he, which lit above the mone 
And alle thing may fpill and fpede 
In every caufe and every nedc. 
His gode king fo well adrefTeth, 
That all his fomen he reprefieth. 
So that there may no man him dere. 
And alio well he can forbere 
And fufFre a wicked king to fallc 
In hondes of his fomen alle. 
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Hie dick, quod ubi 
et quando caufa et 
tcmpus requirunt, 
prince ps lUos Tub po- 
tellai^e Tua, quos JullU 
cjc adverlanos agno- 
vcrit, ocddere de jure 
tenetur. Et narrat 
I'n exemptum, quali- 
tcr pro CO, quod 
Saul rc^cTTi Agag In 
btUo devi^um jukta 
Samuelis conuliufn 
occidcre noluit, ipJe 
dii'ijio judjclo tion 
folum a regno Ifraet 
privacus, fed ct here- 
des fui pro perpetud 
exheredati Tunt. 



Now furthermore if I fliall fain 
Of my matere and torne ayein 
To fpeke of juftice and pite 
After the reule of realte. 
This may a king well underftonde, 
Knighthode mot be take on hondc. 
Whan that it ftant upon the nede. 
He ihall no rightfuU caufe drede, 
No more of werre than of pees. 
If he woll ftonde bkmeles. 
For fiiche a caufe a king may have. 
That better him is to flee than fave. 
Wherof thou might enfample finde. 
The highe maker of mankindc 
By Samuel to Saul bad. 
That he fliall nothing ben adrad 
Ayein king Agag for to fight* 
For this the godhede him behight, 
That Agag fliall be overcome. 
And whan it is fo ferforth come. 
That Saul hath him defcomfite. 
The god bad make no refpite. 
That he ne fhulde him fleen anotie. 
But Saul let it overgone 
And dide nought the goddes hefte. 
For Agag made a great behefte 
Of raunfom, which he wolde yive. 
King Saul fuffreth him to live 
And feigneth pite forth withall. 
But he, which feeth and knoweth all. 



The highe god, of that he feigneth. 
To Samuel upon him pleigneth 
And fend him word, for that he lefte 
Of A gag that he ne berefte 
The Ufe, he ihall nought only deie 
Him lelf, but fro his regalie 
He fhall be put for evermo. 
Nought he, but eke his heire alfo. 
That it fhall never come ayein. 

Thus might thou fe the fbthe plein. 
That of to moch and of to lite 
Upon the princes ftant the wite. 
But ever it was a kinges right 
To do the dedes of a knight. 
For in the hondes of a king 
The dethe and life is all o thing 
After the lawes of juftice. 
To fleen it is a dedly vice. 
But if a man the deth deferve. 
And if a king the life preferve 
Of him, which oughte for to deie. 
He fueth nought thenfamplarie. 
Which in the bible is evident. 
How David in his teftament. 
Whan he no lenger mighte live. 
Unto his fone in charge hath yive. 
That he Joab fiiall fleen algate. 
And whan David was gone his gate. 
The yonge wile Salomone 
His faders hefle did anone 



Hlc narratulteriui 
ft) per codem, qua- 
liter David in cx- 
trcmisjufticic caufa 
lit Joab occidcre- 
tur abfquc iiUa re- 
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And flew Joab in fuch a wife, 
That they that herden the juife 
Ever after dradden him the more. 
And god was eke well paid therfore. 
That he fo wolde his herte ply 
The lawes for to juiHfy. 
And yet he kepte forth withall 
PitCj fo as a prince dial I, 
That he no tirannie wrought. 
He found the wifdom, which he foughc. 
And was fb rightfull netheles. 
That all his life he ftood in pees. 
That he no dedly werres had. 
For every man his wifdom drad. 
And as he was him felve wife, 
Right fo the worthy men of prlfe 
He hath of his counfeil withoJde, 
For that is every prince holde 
To make of fuch his retenue. 
Which wife ben, and to remue 
The fooles- For there is nothing, 
Which may be better about a king. 
Than counfeil, which is the fubftaunce 
Of all a kinges governaunce. 
Hie didt. quod In Salomon a man may fe, 

populujti fibi com- *tri i • r n /t* 

iniLmix-ncrcgcrc What thmg of moft neceffite 

d^ria^^J^^J: Unto a worthy king belongeth. 

Et narrat in cxem- Whan hc his kingdom underfoneeth, 

plum, quaiitcr pro <° 

CO, quod Salomon, God Bad him chefe what he wolde 

ut populum nmc j.,^.,.. < • ^iij 

regeret, ab aiiifli. And faidc him, that he have molde. 
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What he wold axe, as of o thing. 
And he, which was a newe king. 
Forth therupon his bone praide 
To god, and in this wife faide : 

O king, by whom that I fhall regne, 
Yive me wifdome, that I my regne 
Forth with the people, which I have. 
To thin honour may kepe and favc. 
Whan Salomon his bone hath taxed. 
The god of that which he hath axed 
Was right well paid and graunteth fone 
Nought all only that he his bone 
Shall have of that, but of richefle. 
Of hele, of pees, of high nobleiie 
Forth with wifdom at his axinges, 
Which ftant above all other thinges. 

But what king woll his regne fave, 
Firft him behove th for to have 
After the god and his beleve 
Such counleil, which is to beleve 
Fullfild of trouth and rightwifncfle. 
But above all in his noble fle 
Betwene the reddour and pite 
A king fhall do fuche equite 
And fette the balaunce in even. 
So that the highe god in heven 
And all the people of his nobley 
Loenge unto his name fay. 
For moft above all erthly good. 
Where that a king him felf is good. 



mo fapienriam fpc* 
cialius poftulavit, 
OTTinlabona pantcr 
cumilJa fibi habun- 
danciua advene* 
runt. 



Mic dicSt {tcan- 
dum Salomonem, 
quod regie magef- 
taiis imperium an- 
te omnia la no con- 
filio dirigenduiti 
eft. 
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plum ponlt^ quali- 
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It helpeth, for in other wey, 
If fo be that a king forfwey. 
Full oft er this it hath be fain. 
The comun people is overlain 
And hath the kinges fin abought. 
All though the people agulte nought. 
Of that the king his god milferveth, 
The people taketh, that he deferveth 
Here in this world, but elles where 
I not how it fhall ftonde there. 
Forthy good is a king to trlfte 
Firft to him felf, as he ne wifte. 
None other help but god allone. 
So fhall the reule of his perfone 
Within him felf through providence 
Ben of the better confcience. 
And for to finde enfample of this 
A tale I rede, and foth it is. 

In a cronique it telleth thus. 
The king of Rome Lucius 
Within his chambre upon a night 
The fteward of his hous a knight 
Forth with his chamberlein alfo 
To counfeil hadde bothe two, 
And floden by the chimenee 
To-gider fpekend alle thre. 
And hapneth that the kinges fole 
Sat by the fire upon a ftole. 
As he, that with his babel plaide. 
But yet he herde all that they faide, 
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And therof toke they non hede. 
The king hem axeth what to rede 
Of fuch matere as cam to mouth. 
And they him tolden as they couth. 
Whan all was Ipoke of that they ment. 
The king with all his hole entent 
Than ate laft hem axeth this, 
What king men tellen that he is 
Among the folk touchend his name, 
Or it be pris, or it be blame. 
Right after that they herden fain 
He bad hem for to telle it plein, 
That they no point of foth forbere 
By thiike feith, that they him here. 

The fteward firfl: upon this thing 
Yaf his anfwere unto the king 
And thoughte glofe in this matere 
And faid, als fer as he can here. 
His name is good and honourable. 
Thus was the fteward favourable. 
That he the trouthe plein ne tolde. 

The king than axeth, as he tholde. 
The chamberlein of his avife. 
And he, that was fubtil and wife 
And fomdele thought upon his feith, 
Him tolde, how all the people faith. 
That if his counfeil were trewe. 
They wifte thanne well and knewe. 
That of him felf he fliulde be 
A worthy king in his degre. 

3 CL 
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And thus the counfeil he accufeth 
In party and the king excufeth. 

The fool, which herde of all the cas. 
What time as goddes wille was. 
Sigh, that they iaiden nought inough. 
And hem to fcorne bothe lough. 
And to the king he faide tho ; 
Sir king, if that it were ib 
Of wifdome in thin owne mode. 
That thou thy felven were good. 
Thy counfeil Ihulde nought be bad. 
The king therof merveile had. 
Whan that a fool fo wifely fpake. 
And of him felf found out the lacke 
Within his owne coniclence. 
And thus the fooles evidence. 
Which was of goddes grace enfpired, 
Makcth, that good counfeil was delired. 
He put awey the vicious 
And toke to him the vertuous. 
The wrongfuU lawcs hen amended. 
The londes good is well delpended. 
The people was no more oprelled 
And thus flood every thing redrefled. 
For where a king is propre wife 
And halh fuch as him felven is 
Of his counfeil, it may nought faile. 
That every thing ne fhal availe. 
The vices thanne gone awey. 
And every vertu holt his wey. 
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Wherof the highe god is plefed 
And all the londes folke is efed. 
For if the comun people cry 
And than a king lift nought to ply 
To here, what the clamour wolde. 
And other wife than he fholde 
Defdaineth for to done hem grace. 
It hath be feen in many place. 
There hath befalle great contraire. 
And that I finde of enfamplaire. 

After the deth of Salomone, 
Whan thilke wife king was gone 
And Roboas in his peribne 
Receive fhulde the corone, 
The people upon a parlement 
Avifed were of one aflent 
And all unto the king they preiden 
With comun vois and thus they faiden : 

Our lege lord, we the befeche, 
That thou receive our humble Ipeche 
And graont us, that which relbn will 
Or of thy grace or of thy fkilL 
Thy fader, while he was alive 
Atid mighte bothe graunt and prive. 
Upon the werkes, which he had. 
The comun people ftreite lad, 
Whan he the temple made newe. 
Thing, which men never afore knewe. 
He brought up than of his tallage. 
And all was under the vifage 
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Of werkes, which he made tho. 
But now it is befalle fo. 
That all is made right, as he faide. 
And he was nche whan he deide. 
So that it is no maner nede. 
If thou therof wolt taken hede. 
To pilen of the people more. 
Which long time hath be grevcd fore. 
And in this wife as we the fay, 
With tender herte we the prey. 
That thou relefle thilke dette» 
Which upon us thy fader fette. 
And if the like to done fo. 
We ben thy men for evermo 
To gone and comen at thin hefte. 

The king, which herde this requefte, 
Saith, that he will ben avifed. 
And hath therof a time aflifed. 
And in the while as he him thought 
Upon this thing counfeil he fought. 
DeLonniiofenium. And firft the wife knightes olde, 
To whom that he his tale tolde, 
Counfeillen him in this manere. 
That he with love and with glad chere 
Foryive and graunt all that is axed 
Of that his fader hadde taxed. 
For fo he may his regne acheve 
With thing, which fliall hem litel greve, 
De NniiEo juve- The king hem herd and over paiTeth 
And with thefe other his wit compaiTeth, 
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That yonge were and nothing wife. 
And they thefe olde men defpife 
And faiden : Sir, it (hall be fhame 
For ever unto thy worthy name. 
If thou ne kepe nought thy right. 
While thou art in thy yonge might. 
Which that thin olde fader gate. 
But fay unto the people plate. 
That while thou livefl in thy londe, 
The lefte finger of thin honde 
It {hall be ilronger over all. 
Than was thy fadera body all. 
And thus alfo fliall be thy tale. 
If he hem fmote with roddes fmalc, 
With fcorpions thou fhalt hem fmite. 
And where thy fader toke a lite. 
Thou thenkeft take mochel more. 
Thus (halt thou make hem drede fore 
The grete hert of thy corage, 
So for to holde hem in fervage. 

This yonge king him hath conformed 
To done as he was laft enformcd, 
Which was to him his undoing. 
For whan it came to the fpeking. 
He hath the yonge counleil holde. 
That he the fame wordes tolde 
Of all the people in audience. 
And whan they herden the fentence 
Of his malice and the manace, 
Anone to-fore his owne face 
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They have him oultrely refufed 
And with full great reprove accufed. 
So they beginne for to rave. 
That he was faine him felf to fave. 
For as the wilde wode rage 
Of windes maketh the fee falvage 
And that was calme bringth into wawe. 
So for defalt and grace of lawe* 
The people is ftered all at ones 
And forth they gone out of his wones. 
So that of the lignages twelve. 
Two tribus onely by hem felve 
With him abiden and no mo. 
So were they for evermo 
Of no retorne without efpeirc 
Departed fro the rightfull heire 
Of Ifrael with comun vois, 
A king upon her owne chois 
Among hem felf anone they make 
And have her yonge lord forfake. 
A pouer knight Jeroboas 
They toke and lefte Roboas, 
Which rightfull heire was by defcent* 
Lo, thus the yonge cauie went. 
For that the counfeil was nought good 
The regne fro the rightfull blood 
Ever afterward devided was. 
So may it proven by this cas. 
That yong counfeil, which is to warme. 
Or men beware, doth ofte harme. 
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Old age for the counfeil ferveth. 
And lufty youth his thank deferveth 
Upon the travail which he doth. 
And bothe for to fay a foth 
By fondry caufe for to have. 
If that he wiE his regne fave, 
A king behoveth every day. 
That one can and that other may 
Be fo the kinge hem bothe reule. 
Or clles all goth out of reulc. 

And upon this matere alfo 
A queftion betwene the two 
Thus writen in a boke I fonde. 
Where it be better for the londe 
A king him felve to be wiie 
And fo to here his owne priie. 
And that his counfeil be nought good. 
Or other wife if it fo ftood, 
A king if he be vicious 
And his counfeil be vertuous. 
It is anfwerde in fuche a wife. 
That better it is that they be wife. 
By whom that the counfeil fhall gone. 
For they be many, and he is one. 
And rather fhall an one man 
With fals counfeil, for ought he can. 
From his wifdome be made to fall. 
Than he alone ihuld hem all 
Fro vices into vertue chaunge. 
For that is well the more llraunge. 
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Forthy the lond may well be glad, 
Whofe king with good counleil is lad. 
Which fet him unto rightwirnelTe, 
So that his highe worthinefle 
Betwene the reddour and pite 
Doth mercy forth with equite. 
A king is holden over all 
To pite, but in fpeciall 
To hem, where he is moll beholde. 
They fliulde his pite moft beholde. 
That ben the leges of the londe, 
For they ben ever under his honde 
After the goddes ordenaunce 
To ftonde upon his governaunce. 

Of themperour Anthonius 
I find, how that he faide thus : 
Lever him were for to fave 
One of his leges than to have 
Of enemies a thoufand dede. 
And thus he lerned as I rede 
Of Cipio, which hadde be 
Conful of Rome. And thus to fe 
Divers enfamples how they ftonde, 
A king, which hath the charge on honde 
The comun people to governe. 
If that he woll, he may well leme. 
Is none fo good to the plefaunce 
Of god, as is good governaunce. 
And every governaunce is due 
To pite, thus I may argue. 
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That pite is the foundement 
Of every kinges regiment. 
If it be medled with jullice. 
They two remeven alle vice 
And ben of vertue mod vailable 
To make a kinges regne ilable. 

Lo, thus the foure points to-fore 
In governaunce as they ben bore 
Of trouthe firfl: and of largeiTe, 
Of pite forth with rightwifneife 
I have hem tolde and over this 
The iiftc point, fo as it is. 
Set of the reule of policy, 
Wherof a king (liall mode fy 
The flesflily Juftes of nature. 
Now thenke I telle of fuch mefure. 
That bo the kinde {hall be ferved. 
And eke the lawe of god obferved. 

Corporis et mentis regem decet omnh hmejiasy 

Neminis ut famam nulla libido ruat. 
Omne qmd tji hominis tffevnnat ilia mluptui^ 
Sit nifi magnanlmi cordii at objiat ei. 

The male is made for the femele. 
But where as one defireth fele. 
That nedeth nought by wey of kinde. 
For whan a man may redy finde 
His owne wife, what fhuld he ieche 
In flraunge places to befeche 
To borwe another mannes plough. 
Whan he hath gere at home inough 
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Affaited at his owne heftc. 
And is to him wel more honeft 
Than other thing, which is unknowe* 
Forthy fhuld every good man knowe 
And thenke, how that in mariage 
His trouthe phte lith in morgage. 
Which if he breke, it is falfehode. 
And that delcordeth to manhode 
And namely toward the great, 
Wherof the bokes alle trete. 
So as the philofophre techeth 
To AHfaundre and him betecheth 
The lore, how that he fhall mefure 
His body, fb that no mefure 
Of flesfhly lufl he fliulde excede. 
And thus forth if I lhall precede. 
The fifte point, as I faid ere. 
Is chaftete, which felde where 
Cometh now a daies into place. 
And nethelelTe but it be grace 
Above all other in fpeciall 
Is none that chafte may ben all. 
But yet a kinges high eftate, 
Whiche of his order as a prelate. 
Shall be anoint and fantfliiied. 
He mot be more magnified 
For dignete of his corone. 
Than fhulde another low perfbne, 
Which is nought of high emprife. 
Therfore a prince him fhuld advife. 
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Er that he fell in fuch riote. 
And namely that he ne allbte 
To chaunge for the womanhed 
The worthinelTe of his manhed. 

Of Ariftotle I have well rad. 
How he to Alifaundre bad. 
That for to gladden his corage 
He (hM beholde the vifage 
Of women, whan that they ben faire. 
But yet he fet an enfamplaire 
His body fb to guide and reule. 
That he ne palTe nought the reule, 
Wherof that he him felf beguile. 
For in the woman is no guile 
Of that a man him felf bewhapeth. 
Whan he his owne wit bejapeth, 
I can the women wel excufe. 
But what man will upon hem mufe 
After the foole impreflion 
Of his ymaginacion. 
Within him felf the fire he bloweth, 
Wherof the woman nothing knoweth. 
So may {he nothing be to wite* 
For if a man him felf excite 
To drenche, and woll nought fbrbere, 
The water £hall no blame here. 
What may the gold though men coveit ? 
If that a man woll love flreit. 
The woman hath him nothing bounde. 
If he his owne herte wounde, 
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She may nought lette the folic. 
And chough fo fell of compaigny, 
That he might any thing purchace. 
Yet maketh a man the firfte chace. 
The woman fleeth, and he purfueth. 
So that by wey of Ikill it fueth. 
The man is caufe, how fo befalle, 
That he full ofte fith is falle. 
Where that he may nought wel arife. 
And netheles ful many wife 
Befoled have hem felf er this. 
As now a dates yet it is 
Among the men and ever was. 
The flronge is febleft in this cas. 

It lit a man by wey of kinde 
To love, but it is nought kinde 
A man for love his wit to lefe. 
For if the month of juil fhall frefe 
And that december {hall be bote. 
The yere miftorneth wel I wote. 
To feen a man from his eftate 
Through his foty effeminate 
And leve that a man fliall do. 
It is as hofe above the (lio 
To man, which ought nought to be u 
But yet the world hath oft accufed 
Full grete princes of this dede. 
How they for love hem felf miQede, 
Wherof manhode flood behinde 
Of olde enfamples as men finde. 
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Thefe olde gefles tellen thus. 
That whilom Sardanapallus, 
Which held all hole in his empire 
The grete kingdom of A Aire, 
Was through the flouth of his corage 
Fall into thilke firy rage 
Of lave» which the men allbteth, 
Wherof him felf he fb rioteth 
And wax fo ferforth womanisih. 
That ayein kinde, as if a fisfh, 
Abide wold upon the londe. 
In women fuche a lufle he fonde, 
That he dwelt ever in chambre flill 
And only wrought after the will 
Of women, fo as he was bede. 
That felden whan in other ilede. 
If that he wolde wenden out 
To feen, how that it flood about. 
But there he kift, and there he plaide. 
They taughten him a lace to braide 
And weve a purs and to enfile 
A perle. And fell that ilke while. 
One Arba^tus the prince of Mcde 
Sigh, how this king in womanhedc 
Was falle fro chivalerie. 
And gate him helpe and compaignie 
And wroughte fo, that ate laft 
This king out of his regne he caft. 
Which was undone for ever mo. 
And yet men fpeken of him fo. 
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Nota, qu a.liter Da> 
vid amansitiulkres 
propter hoc probi* 
tatem annoruni 
non minus cxccr- 
cuit. 
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That it is fhame for to here, 
Forthy to love is in manere. 

King David hadde many a love. 
But netheles alway above 
Knighthode he kepte in fuche a wife. 
That for no flesfhly covetife 
Of luft to ligge in ladies armes 
He lefte nought the luft of armes. 
For where a prince his luftes fueth. 
That he the werre nought purfueth. 
Whan it is time to bene armed. 
His centre ftant full ofte harmed. 
Whan thenemics ben woxe bolde. 
That they defence none beholde. 
Full many a londe hath fo be lore. 
As men may rede oft time afore 
Of hem that fo her efes Ibughten, 
Which after they full dere aboughten. 

To mochel ele is nothing worth. 
For that fet every vice forth 
And every vertue put a backe, 
Wherof pris torneth into lacke. 
As in cronique I may reherfe. 
Which telleth, how the king of Perfe, 
That Cyrus hight, a werre hadde 
Ayein the people, which he dradde. 
Of a centre, which Lidos hight. 
But yet for ought that he do might 
As in bataile upon the werre. 
He had of hem alway the werre. 
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And whan he figh and wift it wele. 

That he by flrengthe wan no dele. 

Than ate laft he call a wile 

This worthy people to beguile 

And toke with hem a feigned pees, 

Which fhulde laften endelees. 

So as he faide in wordes wife. 

But he thought all in other wife. 

For it betid upon the cas* 

Whan that this people in refte was. 

They token efes many folde. 

And worldes efe as it is tolde 

By way of kinde is the norice 

Of every luft, which toucheth vice. 

Thus whan they were in luftes falle. 

The werres ben forgotten alle. 

Was none, which wolde the worfhip 

Of armes, but in idelfliip 

They putten befineffe away 

And toke hem to daunce and play. 

But moft above all other thinges 

They token hem to the likinges 

Of flesfhly lufts, that chaflete 

Received was in no degre. 

But every man doth what him lifte. 

And whan the king of Perfe it wifte. 

That they unto folie cntendcn, 

With his power, whan they left wenden. 

More fodeinly than doth the thunder 

He came for ever and put hem under. 
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And thus hath lecherie lore 
The londe, which had be to-fore 
The beft of hem, that were the. 

And in the bible I finde alio 
A tale lich unto this thing, 
How Amalech the paien king. 
Whan that he mighte by no wey 
Defend his londe and put awey 
The worthy people of IfraeL 
This Sarazin, as it befell. 
Through the counfeii of Balaam 
A rout of faire women nam. 
That lufty were and yonge of age. 
And bad hem gon to the lignage 
Of thefe Hebrews. And forth they went 
With eyen grey and browes bent 
And well arraied everychone. 
And whan they come were anone 
Among thebrews, was none in fight. 
But cacche who that cacche might. 
And eche of hem his luftes fought. 
Which after they full dere abought. 
For grace anone began to faile. 
That whan they comen to bataile. 
Than afterward in fory pHte 
They were take and dilcomfite. 
So that within a litel throwe, 
The might of hem was overthrowe. 
That whilom were wont to ftonde. 
Till Phinees the caufe on honde 
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Hath take this vengeaunce laft* 

But than it ceied ate laft. 

For god was paid of that he dede, 

For where he found upon a ftede 

A couple, which misferde fo. 

Throughout he fmote hem bothe two 

And let hem ligge in mennes eye» 

Wherof all other, which hem figh, 

Enlampled hem upon the dede 

And praiden unto the godhede 

Her olde iinnes to amende. 

And he, which wold his mercy fende, 

Reftored hem to newe grace. 

Thus may it fhewe in fondry place^ 

Of chaftete how the clennefle 

Accordeth to the worthinelTe 

Of men of armes over all. 

But mofl of all in fpeciall 

This vertue to a king belongeth. 

For upon his fortune it hongeth, 

Of that his lond fliall fpede or {pill. 

Forthy but if a king his will 

Fro luftes of his flesfli reftreigne, 

Aycin him ft If he maketh a treigne. 

Into the whiche if that he Aide, 

Him were better go be fide. 

For every man may under ftonde. 

How for a time that it ftonde 

It is a lory lufl to like, 

Whofe cnde maketh a man to fike 
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And torneth joies into forwe. 
The brighte fonne by the morwe 
Befhineth nought the derke night. 
The lufly youth of mannes might 
In age but it ftonde wele, 
Miftorneth all the lafle whele. 

That every worthy prince is holde 
Within him felf him felf beholde 
To (c the ftate of his perfone 
And thenke, how there be joies none 
Upon this erthe made to kil. 
And how the flesflie fliall at laft 
The luftes of his life forfake. 
Him ought a great enfample take 
Of Salomon, whofe appetite 
Was holy fet upon delite 
To take of women the plefaunce. 
So that upon his ignoraunce 
The wide world merveileth yit. 
That he, which alle mennes wit 
In thilke time hath overpaffed. 
With flesllily luftes was fo tafled. 
That he which ladde under the lawe 
The people of god, him felf withdrawe 
He hath fro god in fuche a wife, 
That he worfliip and facrifice 
For fondry love in fondry ftede 
Unto the falfe goddes dede. 
This was the wife Eccleliafte, 
The fame of whom ftiall ever lafte. 
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That he the mighty god forfoke, 

Ayein the lavve whan he toke 

His wives and his concubines* 

Of hem that were Sarazines, 

For which he did ydolatrie. 

For this I rede of his foty. 

She of Sidoine fb him Jadde, 

That he knelend his armes fpradde 

To Aflrathen with great humble ffe* 

Which of her lond was the goddejTe. 

And fhe that was of Moabite 

So ferforth made him to deHte 

Through luft, which al his wit devourcth. 

That he Chamos her god honoureth. 

An other Amonite alio 

With love him hath afToted fo. 

Her god Moloch that with encenfe 

He facreth and doth reverence 

In fuch a wife as Ihe him bad. 

Thus was the wifeft overlad 

With blinde luftes, which he fought. 

But he it afterward abought. 

For Achias Selonltes, 
Which was prophet, er his deces, 
While he was in his luftes alle, 
Betokeneth what fhall after falle. 
For on a day, whan that he mette 
Jeroboam the knight be grette 
And bad him, that he fhulde abide 
To here what him (hall betide. 
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And forth withall Achias caft 
His mantel of and alfo faft 
He kut it into pieces twelve, 
Wherof two parts toward him felve 
He kept, and all the remenaunt, 
As god hath fet his covenaunt, 
He toke unto Jeroboas, 
Of Nabai which the fone was> 
And of the kinges court a knight. 
And laid him, Itich is goddes might. 
As thou haft fene departed here 
My mantel, right in fuch manere 
After the deth of Salomon 
God hath ordeined therupon^ 
This regne than he lliall devide. 
Which time thou flialt eke abide. 
And upon that divifion 
The regne as in proporcion. 
As thou haft of my mantel take. 
Thou £halt receive I undertake. 
And thus the fone fliall abie 
The luftes and the lechery 
Of him, which now his fader is. 
So for to taken hede of this 
It fit a king well to be chafte. 
For ellcs he may lightly wafte 
Him felf and eke his regne bothe. 
And that ought every king to lothc, 
O, which a finne violent, 
Wherof fo wife a king was £hent. 
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That he vengeaunce of his perfone 

Was nought inough to take alone, 

But afterward, whan he was pafled. 

It hath his heritage lalled. 

As I more openly to- fore 

The tale tolde, and thus therfore 

The philofophre upon this thing 

Write and counfeiled to a king. 

That he the forfete of luxure 

Shall temp re and reule of fuch mefure. 

Which be to kinde fuffifaunt 

And eke to refon accordaunt. 

So that the luftes ignoraunce 

Be caufe of no milgovernaunce. 

Through which that he be overthrowe. 

As he, that woll no refon knowe. 

For but a mannes wit be fwerved. 

Whan kinde is dueliche ferved. 

It ought of refon to fuffife. 

For if it fall him otherwife. 

He may the luftes fore drede. 

For of Antonie tiius I rede^ 
Which of Severus was the fone. 
That he his life of comun wone 
Yaf holy unto thilke vice. 
And ofte time he was fo nice, 
Wherof nature her hath compleigned 
Unto the god, which hath defdeigned 
The werkes, which Antonie wrought 
Of luft, which he full fore abought. 



Ariftoteles : O 
Alexander, fuper 
omnia confulo, 
conferva tibi calo- 
rem naturalem. 



De voluptuofo 
Antonio. 



2+6 CONFESS 10 AM AN r IS, 



Hlc loffuiiur dc 
Tarquinio Rome 
niipcr imjieratore 
necnon et de eiuf- 
dem fiJio nomine 
Arrons, qut omni 
vicionim varieta- 
tc rEpletJ tam in 
homines ^uam In 
muliieres innurne' 
rafcelcra perpetra- 
runt. Scd ipecia- 
liter fupcr hiis, que 
contra Gabinos 
frsiudulcnter ope- 
ratafunt, retraSarc 
in tend it. 



For god his forfete hath fo wroke. 
That in cronique it is yet fpoke. 
But for to take remembraunce 
Of fpeciall mi/governaunce 
Through covetife and injuftice 
Forth with the remenaunt of vice, 
And namelich of lecherie 
I finde write a great partie 
Within a tale, as thou flialt here. 
Which is thenfample of this matere. 

So as thefe olde gefles fain. 
The proude tirannilh Remain 
Tarquinius, which was tlian king 
And wrought many a wrongful thing. 
Of fones he had many one. 
Among the which Arrons was one 
Lich to his fader in maneres. 
So that within a fewe yeres 
With trefon and with tiranny 
They wonne of londe a great party 
And token hede of no juftice. 
Which due was to her office 
Upon the reule of governaunce. 
But al that ever was plefaunce 
Unto the flesfhes lull they toke. 
And fell fo, that they undertoke 
A werre, which was nought acheved. 
But often time it had hem greved 
Ayein a folk, which thanne hight 
The Gabiens, and all by night 
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Thus Arrons whan he was at home 

In Rome a prive place he nome 

Within a chambre and bete him felve 

And made him woundes ten or twelve 

Upon the backe, as it was fene. 

And fo forth with his hurtes grene 

In all the hafte that he may 

He rode and cam that other day 

Unto Gabie the citee 

And in he went. And whan that he 

Was knowe, a none the gates fliette. 

The lordes all upon him fette 

With drawe fwerdes upon honde. 

And Arrons wolde hem nought withftonde. 

And faide : I am here at your wille. 

As lefe it is that ye me fpille. 

As if min owne fader dede. 

And forth within the fame ftede 

He praide hem, that they wolde fe. 

And fliewed hem in what degre 

His fader and his brethren bothe, 

Which as he faide weren wrothe. 

Him hadde beten and reviled 

And out of Rome for ever exiled. 

And thus he made hem to belevc 

And faide, if that he might acheve 

His purpos, it fhall well be yolde 

Be fo that they him helpe wolde. 

Whan that the lordes hadde fene. 

How wofuUy he was befene. 
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They toke pite of his greve- 
But yet it was hem wonder leve. 
That Rome him had exiled fo. 
The Gabiens by counfeil tho 
Upon the goddes made him fwere, 
That he to hem fhall trouthc here 
And flrengthen hem with all his might. 
And they alio him hath be bight 
To helpe him in his quarele. 
They (hope thanne for his hele. 
That he was bathed and anoint. 
Till that he was in lufty point. 
And what he woMe than he bad. 
That he all hole the cite lad 
Right as he wolde him felf devile. 
And than he thought him in what wile 
He might his tirannie fliewe. 
And to his counfeil toke a lb re we. 
Whom to his fader forth be fent. 
In his meflage and he tho went 
And praied his fader for to fay 
By his avife and finde a wey, 
How they the cite mighten winne. 
While that he flood fo well tberinne. 
And whan the meflager was come 
To Rome and hath in counfeil nome 
The king, it fell perchaunce fo. 
That they were in a gardin the 
This meffager forth with the king. 
And whan he hadde told the thing 
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In what manere that it ftode. 
And that Tarquinus underflode 
By the meffage, how that it ferde, 
Anone he tofce in honde a yerde. 
And in the gardin as they gone 
The lilie croppes one and one. 
Where that they weren fprongen out. 
He fmote of, as they ftood about. 
And faid unto the meflagere : 
Lo, this thing, which I do now here. 
Shall be in ftede of thin an fwe re. 
And in this wife as I me bere. 
Thou ihalte unto my fone telle. 
And he no lenger wolde dwelle. 
But toke his leve and goth withall 
Unto his lorde and tolde him all. 
How that his fader hadde do. 
Whan Arrons herde him telle fo, 
Anone he wifte what it ment 
And therto fette all his entent. 
Till he through fraude and trechery 
The princes hevedes of Gaby 
Hath fmiten of and all was wonne. 
His fader cam to- fore the fonne 
Into the town with the Remains 
And toke and flew the citezeins 
Withoute refon or pite. 
That he ne fpareth no degre. 
And for the fpede of this conqueft 
He let do make a riche feft 
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With a folempne facrifice 

In Phebus temple, and in this wife. 

Whan the Romains aflembled were 

In prefence of hem alle there. 

Upon thalter whan all was dight 

And that the fires were alight, 

From under thalter fodeinly 

An hidous ferpent openly 

Cam out and hath devoured all 

The facrifice an(J eke withall 

The fires queint, and forth anone. 

So as he cam, fo is he gone 

Into the depe ground ayein. 

And every man began to fain : 

Ha lord, what may this fignify ? 

And therupon they pray and cry 

To Phebus, that they mighten knowe 

The caufe. And he the fame throw e 

With gaftly vois, that all it herde. 

The Romains in this wife aofwerde 

And faid, how for the wickednefle 

Of pride and of unrightwifneffe. 

That Tarquin and his lone hath do, 

The facrifice is wafled fo. 

Which mighte nought ben acceptable 

Upon fuch finne abhominable. 

And over that yet he hem willeth 

And faith, that which of hem firft kiffeth 

His moder, he fhall take wreche 

Upon the wronge. And of that fpeche 
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They ben within her hertes glade, 
Though they outward no femblaunt made. 
There was a knight, which Brutus hight. 
And he with all the hafte he might 
To grounde fell and there he kifte. 
But none of hem the caufe wifte. 
But wenden that he hadde fporned 
Perchaunce and fo was overtorned. 
But Brutus all an other ment, 
For he knew well in his entent, 
How therthe of every mannes kinde 
Is moder. But they weren blinde 
And fighen nought fo fer as he. 
But whan they leften the citee 
And comen home to Rome ayein. 
Than every man, which was Remain 
And moder hath, to her he bende 
And kin and eche of hem thus wende 
To be the firfl upon the chaunce 
Of Tarquin for to do vengeaunce. 
So as they herden Phebus fain. 
But every time hath his certain, 
So mufl it nedes than abide. 
Till afterward upon a tide 

Tarquinius made unfkilfully 
A werre, which was fafte by, 
Ayein a town with walles ftronge. 
Which Ardea was cleped longe. 
And cart: a fiege there about, 
That there may no man paffen out. 



Htc narrat, quod cum 
Tarijuitiius in obfi- 
dititvcciviutis Ardee, 
ut eam dtftruefet, In- 
tentus fuit, Arrons 
Alius cius Romam fe- 
rret ad 1 ens in dorno 
Collatlni holpitatus 
c\i, ubi de nofte illam 
caftifliiTiam dominam 



liiirreclaiti ymagina- 
tivn fntude vi oppref- 
fit, undc ilia pre do- 
lore Tnortua,ipfc cum 
Tarquinio patre Tuo 
ro(a clam ante Roma 
in perpetuuTn exilium 
dclcgati lunt. 
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So it befell upon a night 
Arrons, which had his fbuper dight, 
A parte of the chivalrie 
With him to fuppe in compaignie 
Hath bede. And whan they comen were 
And fetten at the fuppe there. 
Among her other wordes glade 
Arrons a great fpekinge made^ 
Who hadde tho the befte wife 
Of Rome. And thus began a ftrife. 
For Arrons faith, he hath the beft. 
So janglen they withouten refte. 
Till ate laft one Collatine, 
A worthy knight and was coufine 
To Arrons, faid him in this wife : 

It is, quod he, of none emprife 
To fpeke a word, but of the dede, 
Wherof it is to taken hede. 
Anone forthy this fame tide 
Lepe on thy hors and let us ride. 
So may we knowe bothe two 
Unwarely what our wives do. 
And that fhall be a trewe alTay. 

This Arrons faith nought ones nay. 
On horfeback anone they lepte 
In fuch manere and nothing flepte 
Ridende forth till that they come 
All privelich withinne Rome, 
In ftrange place and down they light 
And take a chambre out of fight. 
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They be defguifed for a throwe, 

So that no life hem fhulde knowe. 

And to the pale is firft they fought 

To fe, what thing thefe ladies wrought. 

Of whiche Arrons made his vaunt. 

And they her figh of glad femblaunt 

All full of merthes and of hordes. 

But among all her other wordes 

She fpake nought of her hufbonde. 

And whan they had all underflonde 

Of thilke place what hem lift. 

They gone hem forth that none it wift 

Belide thilke gate of bras, 

CoUacea which cleped was. 

Where Collatin hath his dwelling. 

There founden they at home fitting 

Lucrece his wife all environed 

With women, which were abandoned 

To werche, and Ihe wrought eke withall 

And bad hem hafte and faid : It fhall 

Be for min hufbondes were. 

Which with his fwerd and with his fpere 

Lith at fiege in great difefe. 

And if it fhulde him nought difplefe. 

Now wolde god, I had him here. 

For certes till that I may here 

Some good tiding of his eftate. 

My herte is ever upon debate. 

For fo as alle men witnefle. 

He is of fuch an hardielTe, 
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That he can nought him ielve fpare. 
And that is all my mofte care, 
Whan they the walles fliulde a flail e. 
But if my wisfhes might availe, 
I wolde it were a groundles pit 
Be fo the fiege were unknit, 
And I my hufbonde figh. 
With that the water in her eye 
Arofe, that flie ne might it floppe, 
And as men fene the dew btdroppe 
The leves and the floures eke, 
Right (q upon her white cheke 
The wofuU fake teres felle. 

Whan Col la tin hath herde her telle 
The mening of her trewe herte, 
Anone with that to her he fterte 
And faide : Lo, my good dere, 
Now is he come to you here, 
That ye moft loven as ye fain. 
And (ht with goodly chere ayein 
Beclipt him in her armes fmale. 
And the colour, which erft was pale. 
To bcaute thanne was reftored. 
So that it mighte nought be mored. 
The kinges fone, which was nigh. 
And of this lady herde and figh 
The thinges, as they ben befalle, 
The refon of his wittes alle 
Hath loft, for love upon his parte 
Cam than and of his firy darte 



LIBER SEPTIMUS, z^s 

With fucha woundehimhath through finite. 

That he muft nedes fele and wite 

Of thilke blinde malady. 

To which no cure of furgery 

Can helpe. But yet netheles 

At thilke time he helde his peesj 

That he no countenaunce made. 

But openly with wordes glade, 

So as he couthe in his manere. 

He fpake and made frendely chere. 

Till it was time for to go. 

And Collatin with him alio 

His leve toke, fo that by night, 

With all the hafle that they might. 

They riden to the fiege aye in. 

But Arrons was fo wo befein 

With thoughtes, which upon him runne. 

That he all by the brode funne 

To bedde goth nought for to refte. 

But for to thenke upon the belle 

And the fairefl forth with alle. 

That ever he figh or ever flialle, 

So as him thought in his corage 

Where he portreieth her ymage. 

Firft the fetures of her face. 

In which nature had alle grace 

Of womanly beaute bei^t. 

So that it mighte nought be bet. 

And how her yelwe hair was trefled 

And her attire fo wel adrefied. 
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And how fhe fpake, and how fhe wrought, 
And how flie wepte, and how fhe thought. 
That he foryeten hath no dele. 
But all it liketh him fo wele, 
That in the worde nor in dcde 
Her lacked nought of womanhede. 

And thus this tirannisfhe knight 
Was foupled, but nought half aright. 
For he none other hede toke. 
But that he might by fomme croke, 
All though it were ayein her wille. 
The lufles of his flesfh fulfille, 
Which love was nought refonable. 
For wher honour is remevable, 
It oughte well to ben avifed. 
But he, which hath his luft aflifed 
With melled love and tirannie. 
Hath found upon his trecherie 
A wey, which he thenketh to holde. 
And faith : Fortune unto the bolde 
Is favorable for to helpe. 
And thus within him felf to yelpe, 
As he, which was a wilde man. 
Upon his trefon he began. 
And up he ftertc, and forth he wente 
On horibacke, but his entente 
There knew no wight, and thus he name 
The nexte waie, till he came 
Unto Collacea the gate 
Of Rome, and it was fomdcle late 
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Right even upon the fonne fette. 
And he, which hadde fhape his nette 
Her innocence to betrappe, 
And as it fliulde tho milhappe. 
As privelich as ever he might 
He rode and of his hors alight 
To- fore Colla tines inn 
And all frendelich goth him in. 
As he, that was coufin of houle. 
And (he, which is the goode fpoufe, 
Lucrece, whan that {he him ligh. 
With goodly chere drewe him nigh 
As Ihe, which all honour fuppofeth, 
And him, fo as fhe dare, oppofeth. 
How it flood of her hufbonde. 
And he tho did her underftonde 
With tales feigned in this wile. 
Right as he wolde him felf devife, 
Wherof he might her herte glade. 
That (he the better chere made. 
Whan file the gladde wordes herde, 
How that her houfbonde ferdc. 
And thus the trouthe was deceived 
With flie trefon, which was received 
To her, which mente alle good. 
For as the feftes thanne ftood. 
His fouper was right wel arraied. 
But yet he hath no word aflaied 
To fpeke of love in no degre. 
But with covert fubtilite 
3 s 
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His frendly fpeches he affaiteth. 
And as the tigre his time awaiteth 
In hope for to cacche his pray. 

Whan that the hordes were awey 
And they have fouped in the halle. 
He faith, that llepe is on him falle. 
And praith, he mote go to bedde. 
And flie with alle hafte fpedde. 
So as her thought it was to done. 
That every thing was redy fone. 
She brought him to his chambre tho 
And toke her leve, and forth is go 
Into her owne chambre by. 
And Ihe that wende certainly 
Have had a frend and had a fo, 
Wherof fell after mochel wo. 

This tiraunt though he lie fofte. 
Out of his bedde aros full ofte 
And goth about and laid his ere 
To herken, till that alle were 
To bedde gone and lie p ten fafte. 
And than upon him felf he cafle 
A mantel and his fwerde all naked 
He toke in honde, and flie unwaked 
A bedde lay. But what the mette, 
God wot, for he the dore unQiette 
So prively, that none it herde. 
The fofte pas and forth he ferde 
Into the bed, where that flie flepte. 
All fodeinly and in he crepte. 
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And her in bothe his armes toke. 

With that this worthy wife awoke, 

Which through tendrefTe of womanhed 

Her vofs hath lofl for pure drede. 

That o word fpeke fhe ne dare. 

And eke he bad her to beware. 

For if (he made noile or cry, 

He faid, his fwerd lay fafte by 

To fleen her and her folke about. 

And thus he brought her herte in doubt, 

That lich a lamb, whan it is fefed 

In wolves mouth, fo was difefed 

Lucrece, which he naked fonde, 

Wherof fhe fwouned in his honde. 

And as who faith lay dede opprefled. 

And he, which all him hadde adrefled 

To luft, toke thanne what him lift e 

And goth his wey, that none it wifte, 

Into his owne chambre ayein 

And cleped up his chamberlein 

And made him redy for to ride* 

And thus this lecherous pride 

To horfe lept and forth he rode. 

And fhe, which in her bed abode. 

Whan that flie wifl he was agone. 

She cleped after light anone 

And up aros long er the day 

And cafl a wey her fresfli array. 

As fhe, which hath the world forfake. 

And toke upon the clothes blacke. 
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And ever upon continuing. 

Right as men fe a welle fpring. 

With eyen full of wofuU teres 

Her hair hangend about her eres ' 

She wcpte, and no man wifte why. 

But yet among full pitoufly 

She praiedj that they nolden drecche 

Her hufbonde for to fecche 

Forthwith her fader eke alfo. 

Thus be they comen bo the two. 

And Brutus cam with Collatine, 

Which to Lucrece was coufine, 

And in they wenten alle thre 

To chambre, where they mighte fe 

The wofullefl: upon this molde, 

Which wepte, as fhe to water fholde. 

The chambre dore anone was ftoke, 

Er they have ought unto her fpoke. 

They figh her clothes all difguifed, 

And how ftie hath her felf defpifed 

Her haire hangend unkemt about* 

But netheles fhc gan to lout 

And knele unto her hufbonde. 

And he, which fain wold underllonde 

The caufe, why fhe fared fo. 

With fofte wordes axed tho : 

What may you be, my gode fwete ? 

And fhe, which thought her felf unmete 

And the left worth of women alle. 

Her woful chcre let down falle 
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For fliame and couthe unnethes loke. 
And they therof good hede toke 
And praiden her in alle way, 
That fhe ne fpare for to lay 
Unto her frendes, what her eileth. 
Why £he fo fore her felf bewaileth. 
And what the fothe wolde menc. 
And flie, which hath her forwc grene 
Her wo to telle thanne allaieth. 
But tendre fhame her word delaieth, 
That fondry times as fhe mente 
To fpeke, upon the point flie ilentc. 
And they her beden ever in one 
To telle forth, and there upon, 
Whan that fhe figh (he mufle nede. 
Her tale betwene fhame and drede 
She tolde, nought withoute peine. 
And he, which wolde her wo rellreigne. 
Her hufbond, a fory man, 
Comforteth her all that he can 
And fwore and eke her fader both. 
That they with her be nought wroth 
Of that is do ayein her wille, , 
And praiden her to be flille. 
For they to her have all foryive. 
But ftie, which thought nought to live. 
Of hem woll no foryivenelTe 
And faid, of thilke wickedneflc. 
Which was to her body wrought, 
All were it fo Ihe might it nought. 
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Never afterward the world ne iliall 
Reproven her, and foi thwithall, 
Er any man therof be ware, 
A naked fwerd, the which (he bare 
Within her mantel prively, 
Betwene her hondes fodeinly 
She toke and through her hert it throng, 
And fell to ground, and ever among, 
Whan that £he fell, fo as flie might. 
Her clothes with her hond fhe right, 
That no man downward fro the knee 
Shuld any thinge of her fe* 
Thus lay this wife honellly. 
All though flie diede wofully. 
The was no for we for to feke. 
Her hufbonde and her fader eke 
A fwoune upon the body felle. 
There may no mannes tunge telle, 
In which anguifh that they were. 
But Brutus, which was with hem there. 
Toward him felf his herte kept 
And to Lucrece anone he lept. 
The bloody fwerde and puUeth out 
And fwore the goddes al about. 
That he therof Hiall do vengeaunce. 
And (he tho made a countenaunce 
Her dedly eye and ate lafle 
In thonking as it were up call:, 
And fo behelde him in the wife, 
While fhe to loke may fuffife. 
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And Brutus with a manly herte 
Her huibonde hath made up fterte 
Forth with her fader eke alfo 
In alle hafte and faid hem tho. 
That they anone withoute lette 
A here for the body fette. 
Lucrece and therupon bledend 
He laide and fo forth out criend 
He goth unto the market place 
Of Rome. And in a litel Ipace 
Through cry the cite was aflerabled. 
And every mannes herte trembled* 
Whan they the foth herde of the cas. 
And there upon the counfeil was 
Take of the great and of the Imale. 
And Brutus tolde hem all the tale. 
And thus cam into remembraunce 
Of linne the continuaunce. 
Which Arrons hadde do to-fore, 
And eke long time er he was bore 
Of that his fader hadde do, 
The wronge came into place tho. 
So that the comun clamour tolde 
The newe fhame of finnes olde. 
And all the town began to cry : 
Awey, awey the tiranny 
Of lechery and covetife. 
And ate laft in fuch a wife 
The fader in the fame while 
Forth with the fbne they exile 
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And taken better governaunce. 
But yet an other remembraunce 
That rightwifneffe and lechery 
Accorden nought in compaigny 
With him, that hath the lawe on honde, 
That may a man well underftonde. 
As by a tale thou flialt wite 
Of olde enlample as it is write. 

At Rome whan that Appius, 
Whofe other name was Claudius, 
Was governour of the citee, 
Where fell a wonder thing to 
Touchend a gentil maide, as thus. 
Whom Livius Virginius 
Begcten had upon his wife. 
Men faiden, that fo faire a life 
As ihe was nought in all the town. 
This fame, which goth up and down, 
To Claudius came in his ere, 
Wherof his thought anone was there, 
Whiche all his herte hath fet afire. 
That he began the flour defire. 
Which longeth unto maidenhede. 
And fende, if that he mighte fpede 
The blinde luftes of his wille. 
But that thing may he nought fulfille. 
For fhe flood upon mariage. 
A worthy knight of great lignage, 
Ilicius which thanne hight. 
Accorded in her faders fight 
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Was, that he fhulde his doughter wedde 

But er the caufe were fully fpedde. 

Her fader, which in Romanie 

The leding of the chivalrie 

In governaunce hath undertake, 

Upon a werre, which was take, 

Goth out with all the ftrengtK he hadde 

Of men of armes which he ladde. 

So was the mariage left 

And ftood upon accord till eft. 

The king, which herde telle of this. 
How that this maide ordeined is 
To mariage, thought another. 
And hadde thilke time a brother. 
Which March us Claudius was hote. 
And was a man of fuch riote 
Right as the king him felve was. 
They two to-gider upon this cas 
In counfeil founden out the wey. 
That Marchus Claudius fhall fey. 
How (he by wey of covenaunt 
To his fervice apurtenaunt 
Was hole, and to none other man. 
And there upon he faith he can 
In every point witnelle take, 
So that fhe fhall it nought forfake. 
Whan that they hadde n ftiape fo 
After the lawe, which was tho. 
While that her fader was abfent. 
She was ibmoned and affent 
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To come in prefence of the king. 
And Hood in anfwere of this thing. 
Her frendes wiften aJle wele. 
That it was fallhede every dele. 
And comen to the Icinge and ikiden 
Upon the comun lawe and praiden, 
So as this noble worthy knight 
Her fader for the comun right 
In thilke time, as was befalle, 
Lay for the profit of hem alle 
Upon the wilde feldes armed, 
That he ne fliulde nought ben harmed 
Ne fhamed> while that he were out. 
And thus they praiden all about. 

For all the clamour that he herde 
The king upon his luft anfwerde 
And yaf hem only daies two 
Of refpit. For he wende tho. 
That in Co £hort a time appere 
Her fader might in no manere. 
But as therof he was deceived. 
For Livius had all conceived 
The purpos of the king to- fore. 
So that to Rome ayein therfore 
In alle haft he came ridcnd 
And left upon the feld liggend 
His hoft, till that he came ayein. 
And thus this worthy capita in 
Appereth redy at his day, 
Where all that ever refon may 
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By lawe in audience he doth, 
So that his dough ter upon loth. 
Of that Marchus her had accufed. 
He hath to-fore the court excufed. 

The king, which ligh his purpos faile. 
And that no fleighte might availe, 
Incombred of his luftes bUnde 
The lawe torneth out of kinde. 
And halfe in wrath as though it were 
In prefence of hem alle there 
Deceived of concupifcence 
Yaf for his brother the fentence 
And bad him, that he fhulde fcfe 
This maide and make him well at ele. 
But all within his own entent 
He wift how that the caufe went. 
Of that his brother hath the wite 
He was him felven for to wite. 
But thus this maiden hadde wronge. 
Which was upon the king alonge. 
But ayein him was none apele. 
And that the fader wifte wele, 
Wherof upon the tirannie. 
That for the luft of lecheric 
His doughter ihuldc be deceived. 
And that Ilicius was wcivcd 
Untruly fro the manage. 
Right as a Icon in his rage^ 
Which of no drcdc fct accompt 
And not what pite (huldc amount. 
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A naked fwerde he pulled out. 
The which amonges all the rout 
He threfte through his doughters fide. 
And all aloude thus he cride : 
Lro, take her there thou wrongful! king. 
For me is lever upon this thing 
To be the fader of a maide. 
Though ihe be dede* than if men laide. 
That in her life (he were Oiamed 
And I therof were evil named, 
Tho bad the king men (hulde arefte 
His body, but of thilke hefte 
Like to the chaced wilde bore, 
The houndes whan he feleth fore, 
To-throweth and goth forth his wey, 
In fuch a wife for to fey 
This worthy knight with fwerd in honde 
His weie made, and they him wonde. 
That none of hem his ftrokes kepte. 
And thus upon his hors he lepte 
And with his fwerd droppend of blood. 
The which within his doughter ftood. 
He cam there as the power was 
Of Rome and tolde hem all the cas 
And faid hem, that they mighten lere 
Upon the wronge of this matere. 
That better it were to redrefle 
At home the great unrightwifnefle. 
Than for to werre in flraunge place 
And lefe at home her owne grace. 
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For thus ftant every mannes life 
In jeopartie for his wife 
And for his doughter, if they be 
Paflend an other of beaute. 
Of this merveile, which they figh 
So apparaunt to-fore her eye. 
Of that the king him hath mifbore. 
Her othes they have alle fwore, 
That they well ftonde by the right. 
And thus of one accorde upright 
To Rome at ones home ayein 
They torne and fiiortly for to fain 
This tirannie cam to mouth, 
And every man faith what he couth. 
So that the prive trechery. 
Which fet was upon lechery. 
Cam openly to manncs ere, 
And that brought in the comun fere. 
That every man the perill dradde 
Of him, that lb hem overladde. 
For they or that it worfe falle 
Through comun counfeil of hem alle 
They have her wrongful king depofed. 
And hem, in whom it was fuppofed 
The counfeil ftood of his leding, 
By lawe unto the dome they bring, 
Where they receiven the penaunce 
That longeth to fuch governaunce. 
And thus thunchafte was chaftiled, 
Wherof they mighten ben avifed. 
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That fholden afterward governe. 
And by this evidence lerne. 
How it is good a kinge elchue 
The lufl: of vice and vertue fue. 

To make an ende in this partie, 
Which toucheth to the policie 
Of chaftete in fpeciall, 
As for conclufion finall 
That every lufl: is to efchue 
By great enfample I may argue, 
Howe in Rages a town of Mede 
There was a maide, and as I rede, 
Sarra (he hight, and Raguel 
Her fader was. And fo befell 
Of body bothe and of vifage 
Was none fo faire of the lignage 
To feche among hem all, as (he, 
Wherof the riche of the citee 
Of lufty folk, that couthen love, 
Aflbted were upon her love 
And axen here for to wedde. 
One was which ate lafte fpedde. 
But that was more for liking 
To have his luft, than for wedding. 
As he within his herte cafte, 
Whiche him repenteth ate lafte. 
For fo it fell the firfte night, 
That whan he was to bedde dight 
As he, which nothing god belecheth. 
But all only his luftes fecheth. 
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A bedde er he was fully warme 
And wolde have take her in his arme, 
Afmod, which was a fend of helle 
And ferveth as the bokes telle 
To tempte a man in fuch a wife. 
Was redy there and thilke emprife, 
Whiche he hath fet upon delite. 
He vengeth than in fuch a plite. 
That he his neck hath writh atwo. 
This yonge wife was fbry tho. 
Which wifle nothing what it ment. 
And nethelefs yet thus it went 
Nought only for this firfte man. 
But after right as he began. 
Six other of her hufbondes 
Afrnod hath take into his hondes. 
So that they all abedde deiede. 
Whan they her bond toward her leide. 
Nought for the lawe of mariage. 
But for that ilke firy rage. 
In which that they the lawe excede. 
For who that wolde taken hede 
What after fell in this matere. 
There might he well the fothe here. 
Whan (he was wedded to Thobie, 
And Raphael in compaigny 
Hath taught him, how to be honeft. 
Afmod wan nought at thilke feft, * 
And yet Thoby his wille hadde. 
For he his luft: fo godely ladde. 
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That bothe lawe and kinde is ferved, 

Wherof he hath him felf preferved. 

That he fell nought in the fentence. 

Of which an open evidence 

Of this enfample a man may fe. 

That whan liking in the degre 

Of mariage may forfwey. 

Well ought him than in other wey 

Of lufl to be the better avifed* 

For god the lawes hath affifed 

As well to refon as to kinde* 

But he the beftes wolde binde 

Only to lawes of nature, 

But to the mannes creature 

God yaf him refon forth withall, 

Wherof that he nature ihall 

Upon the caufes modify. 

That he fhall do no lechery. 

And yet he fliall his luftes have. 

So ben the lawes bothe fave 

And every thing put out of fclaunder. 

As whilom to king Alifaundre 

The wife philofophre taught. 

Whan he his firfte lore caught. 

Nought only upon chaftete. 

But upon alle honefle. 

Wherof a king him felf may tafte, 

How trewe, how large, howj ufte, how ch 

Him ought of refon for to be 

Forth with the vertue of pitc. 
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Through which he may great thank deferve 
Toward his god, that he preferve 
Him and his people in alle wehhe 
Of pees, richefle, honour and heUhe 
Here in this worlde and elles eke. 

My fone, as we to-fore fpeke 
In fhrifte, fo as thou me faideft. 
And for thin efe, as thou me praideft. 
Thy love throwes for to liile. 
That I the wolde telle and wifle 
The forme of Ariflotles lore, 
I have it faid and fomdele more 
Of other enfamples, to allaie. 
If I thy peines mighte alaie 
Through any thing, whiche I can fay- 
Do wey, my fader, I you pray. 
Of that ye have unto me tolde 
I thonke you a thoufand folde. 
The tales founen in min ere. 
But yet min herte is elles where, 
I may my ielve nought reftreigne, 
That I nam ever in loves peine. 
Such lore couthe I never gete. 
Which mighte make me foryete 
O point, but if fo were I flepte. 
That I my tides ayeine kepte 
To thenke of love and of his lawe. 
That herte can I nought withdrawe. 
For thy, my gode fader dere, 
Leve and fpeke of my matere 



274 CONFESSIO ^MANTIS, 

Touchend of Jove as we begonne, 
If that there be ought over ronne 
Or ought foryete or left behinde. 
Which fallcth unto loves kinde, 
Wherof it nedeth to be fhrive. 
Now axeth, fo that while I live 
I might amende that is amis. 
Confeffof, My gode dere fone, yis. 

Thy flir ifte for to make pie in » 
There is yet more for to fain 
Of love, which is unavifed. 
But for thou (halt be well avifed 
Unto thy flirifte as it belongeth, 
A point, which upon love hongeth 
And is the lafte of alle tho, 
I woU the telle, and thanne ho. 



Explicit liber feptimus^ 



Incipit Liber 0£lavus. 




favet ad vicium vetus hec msdo regula confsrt^ 
Ntc novui e contra qui docet ord^ piacet. 
CfCus amitr dudum mndum fua lum 'ma cepit^ 
^us f^enm imp^fitum devta fa I! it iur, 

HE mighty god, which un- 

begonne 
Stant of him felf and hath be- 
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All other thinges at his will. 
The heven him lifle to fulfill 
Of alle joie, where as he 
Sit enthronized in his lec 
And hath his aiingels him to ferve. 
Such as him liketh to preierve. 
So that they mowe nought forfwey. 
But Lucifer he put awey 
With al the route apoftazied 
Of hem that ben to him allied, 
Which out of heven into helle 
From aungels into fendes felle, 
Where that there is no joy of light. 
But more derk than any night. 
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The peine fliall ben endelefs. 
And yet of fires netheles 
There is plente, but they ben blacke, 
Wherof no fighte may be take. 

Thus whan the thinges ben befalle. 
That Luciferes court was falle, 
Where dedly pride hem hath conveied, 
Anone forthwith it was purveied 
Through him, which alle thinges may. 
He made Adam the lixte day 
In paradife and to his make 
Him Uketh Eve alfo to make 
And bad hem crefce and multiply. 
For of the mannes progeny. 
Which of the woman fhall be bore. 
The nombre of aungels, which was lore. 
Whan they out fro the blifle felle. 
He though te to reftore and fille 
In heven thilke holy place. 
Which ftood tho voide upon his grace. 
But as it is well wift and knowe, 
Adam and Eve but a throwe. 
So as it ihuld of hem betide. 
In paradife at thilke tide 
Ne dwelten, and the caufe why 
Write in the boke of Genefy 
As who laith alle men have herde. 
How Raphael the firy fwerde 
In honde toke and drove hem out 
To gete her lives food about 
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Upon this wofull erthe here. 

Metodre faith to this matere. 

As he by revelacion 

It bad upon avifion. 

How that Adam and Eve alfo 

Virgines comen bothe two 

Into the world, and were afhamed. 

Till that nature hath hem reclaimed 

To love and taught hem tbiike lore. 

That fir ft they kifte and over more 

They done that is to kinde due, 

Wherof they badden faire iiTue. 

A fone was the firfte of alle, 

And Chaim by name they him calle, 

Abel was after the fecounde 

And in the gefte as it is founde 

Nature fo the caufe ladde, 

Two doughters eke dame Eve hadde. 

The firfte cleped Calmana 

Was, and that other Delbora. 

Thus was mankinde to beginne, 

Fortby that time it was no finne 

The fufter to take the brother, 

Whan that ther was of chois non other. 

To Chaim was Calmana betake. 

And Delboram hath Abel take, 

In whom was gete netheles 

Of worldes folk the firlt encres. 

Men fain that nede hath no lawe. 

And fo it was by thilke dawe 
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And lafte unto the feconde age. 
Till that the grete water rage 
Of Noe, which was Taid the flood. 
The world, which than in linne flood, 
Hath dreint, out take lives eight. 
Tho was mankinde of litel weight. 

Seni, Cam, Japhet, of thefe thre. 
That ben the fones of Noe, 
The worlde of mannes nation 
Into multiplication 
Was tho redored new ayein 
So ferforth as thefe bokes fain. 
That of hem thre and her ifTue 
There was lb large a retenue 
Of nations feventy and two. 
In fondry place eche one of tho 
The wide world have enhabited. 
But as nature hem hath excited. 
They token thanne litel hede. 
The brother of the fuflerhede 
To wedde wives, till it cam 
Into the time of Abraham, 
Whan the thridde age was begonne. 
The nede tho was overonne. 
For there was people inough in londe. 
Than ate firft it came to honde. 
That fufterhede of mariage 
Was torned into coufinage, 
So that after the righte line 
The coufin weddeth the coufine. 
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For Abraham er that he deied 
This charge upon his lervaunt leied 
To him and in this wife ipake^ 
That he his fone Ifaac 
Do wedde for no worldes good, 
But only to his owne blood. 
Wherof the fervaunt as he badde. 
Whan he was dede, his fone hath laddi 
To Bathuel, where he Rebecke 
Hath wedded with the white necke. 
For ftie, he wifte well and ligh. 
Was to the childe coufin nigh. 

And thus as Abraham hath taught. 
Whan Ifaac was god betaught. 
His fone Jacob did alfo 
And of Laban the doughters two. 
Which was his erne, he toke to wife 
And gate upon hem in his life. 
Of her firfte which bight Lie, 
Six fones of his progenie. 
And of Rachel two fones eke. 
The remenaunt was for to feke. 
That is to fain of foure mo, 
Wherof he gate on Bala two 
And of Zelpha he had eke twey. 
And thefe twelve, as I the fay. 
Through providence of god him felve 
Ben faid the patriarkes twelve. 
Of whom as afterward befel 
The tribes twelf of Ifrael 
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Engendred were, and ben the fame. 
That of Hebrews tho hadden name. 
Which of fibred in aliaunce 
For ever kepten thilke ufaunce 
Moll comunly, till Crift was bore. 
But afterward it was forbore 
Among us that ben baptized. 
For of the lawe canonized 
The pope hath bode to the men. 
That none fhall wedden of his kin 
Ne the feconde ne the thridde. 
But though that holy chirche it bidde. 
So to reftreigne mariage, 
There ben yet upon loves rage 
Ful many of fuche now a day. 
That taken where they take may. 
For love, whiche is unbefein 
Of alle refon, as men fain, 
Through fotie and through nicete 
Of his voluptuoiite 
He fpareth no condicion 
Of kin ne yet religion. 
But as a cock among the hennes 
Or as a Aalon in the fennes, 
Which goth amonges all the flood. 
Right fo can he no more good. 
But taketh what thing comethnext tohonde. 
Confeffor. My fonc, thou fhalt underftonde. 
That fuch delite is for to blame. 
Forthy if thou haft be the fame 
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To love in any fuch manere. 

Tell forth therof and fhrive the here. 

My fader, nay, god wot the fothe. 
My faire is nought in fuch a bo the. 
So wilde a man yet was I never. 
That of my kin or leve or lever 
Me lifte love in fuch a wife. 
And eke I not for what emprile 
I fliulde allbte upon a nonne. 
For though I had her love wonne. 
It might into no prife amounte. 
So therof fet I none accompte. 
Ye may well axe of this and that, 
But fothly for to telle plat. 
In all this world there is but one. 
The which my herte hath over gone. 
I am toward all other fre. 

Full well, my fone, now I fe 
Thy word ftant ever upon o place, 
But yet therof thou hafl: a grace. 
That thou the might fo well excufe 
Of love, fuch as fome men ufe. 
So as I fpake of now to-fore. 
For all fuch time of love is lore. 
And lich unto the bitter fwete, 
For though it thenke a man firft fwete, 
He £hall well felen ate lafte. 
That it is foure and may nought lafle. 
For as a morcel envenimed. 
So hath fuch love his luft miftimed, 
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And great enfamples many one 
A man may finde therupon. 

At Rome firft if we begin, 
There flial I find howe of this fin 
An emperour was for to blame. 
Gains Caligula by name. 
Which of his owne fufters thre 
Berefte the virginite. 
And whan he had hem fo forlain 
As he, the which was all vilain. 
He did hem out of londe exile. 
But afterward within a while 
God hath beraft him in his ire 
His life, and eke his large empire. 
And thus for likinge of a throwe. 
For ever his luft was overthrowe. 

Of this foty alfo I finde 
Amon his fufler ayein kinde. 
Which highte Thamar, he forlay. 
But he that lufi: another day 
Aboughte, whan that Abfolon 
His owne brother there upon. 
Of that he had his fufter Ihent, 
Toke of that finne vengement 
And flough him witli his own honde. 
And thus thunkinde unkinde fonde. 

And for to fe more of this thing 
The bible maketh a knouleching, 
Wherof thou might take evidence 
Upon the foth experience. 



LIBER OCTAyUS, 



283 



Whan Lothes wife was overgone 

And fliape unto the falte ft one. 

As it is fpoke unto this day. 

By both his dough ters than he lay. 

With childe he made hem bothe great. 

Till that nature hem wolde let 

And fo the cauie about ladde. 

That eche of hem a fone hadde, 

Moab the firft and the fecounde 

Amon, of which, as it is founde. 

Cam afterward to great encres 

Two nations. And netheles 

For that the ftockes were ungood. 

The braunches mighten nought ben good. 

For of the falfe Moabites 

Forth with the ft:rength of Amonites, 

Of that they weren firft mifget. 

The people of god was ofte upfet 

In Ifrael and in Judee, 

As in the bible a man may fe. 

Lo thus, my lone, as I the fay. 
Thou might thy felve be belay 
Of that thou haft of other herde. 
For ever yet it hath fo ferde. 
Of loves luft if fo befalle. 
That it in other place fdle, 
Than it is of the lawe fette. 
He, which his love hath fo befette. 
Mote afterward repent him fore. 
And every man is others lore. 
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Of that befell in time er this, 
The prefent time which nowe is 
May ben enformed, how it flood, 
And take that him thenketh good 
And leve that, which is nought fo. 
But for to loke of time ago, 
How luft of love excedeth la we, 
It oughte for to be withdrawe. 
For every man it £hulde drede 
And namelich in his fibrede. 
Which torneth ofte to vengeaunce, 
Wherof a tale in remembraunce. 
Which is a long procefs to here, 
I thenkc for to tellen here. 

Omnibus efl communii amor y fed et immoderaUs 
^ui fmit excejfui^ mn reputatur amam. 

Sen tamen uttde Venus attraSiat carda vidarff 
^ue rat ton is erunt, non fat tone JmiU 

Of a cronique in daies gon. 
The which is cleped Panteon, 
In loves caufe I rede thus. 
How that the great Antiochus, 
Of whom that Antioche toke 
His firfte name, as faith the boke. 
Was coupled to a noble quene, 
And had a dough ter hem betwene. 
But fuch fortune cam to honde. 
That deth, which no kind may withftonde 
But every life it mote obey. 
This worthy quene toke awey. 
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The king, which made mochel mone, 
Tho flood as who faith all him one 
Withoute wife, but netheles 
His doughter, which was pereles 
Of beaute, dwelt about him flille. 
But whan a man hath welth at wille, 
The flesfhe is frele and falleth ofte. 
And that this maide tendre and fofte, 
Whiche in her faders chambre dwelte. 
Within a time wift and felte. 
For liking of concupifcence 
Without in fight of confcience 
The fader fo with luftes blente, 
That he call all his hole entente 
His owne daughter for to Ipille. 
The king hath leifer at his wille. 
With ftrengthe and whan he time Cgh, 
The yonge maiden he forleie. 
And ihe was tendre and full of drede. 
She couthe nought her maidenhede 
Defende, and thus fhe hath forlore 
The floure, which fhe hath longe bore. 
It helpeth nought all though fhe wepe. 
For they that fhulde her body kepe 
Of women were abfent as than. 
And thus this maiden goth to man. 
The wilde fader thus devoureth 
His owne flesfli, which none focoureth, 
And that was caufe of mochel care. 
But after this unkinde fare 
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Out of the chambre goth the king. 
And flie lay ftill and of this thing 
Within her felf fuch Ibrwe made. 
There was no wight, that might her glade. 
For fere of thilke horrible vice. 
With that came inne the norice. 
Which fro childhode her hadde kepte 
And axeth, if ihe hadde (lepte. 
And why her chere was unglad. 
But fhe, which hath ben overlad 
Of that flie mighte nought be wreke. 
For fhame couth unethes fpeke. 
And netheles mercy fhe praide 
With weping eye and thus flie faide : 
Helas, my fuller, wailoway, 
That ever I figh this ilke day. 
Thing, which my body firft begatc 
Into this worlde, only that 
My worldes worfhip hath berefte. 
With that Ihe fwouneth now and efte 
And ever wisfheth after deth. 
So that welnigh her lacketh breth. 

That other, which her wordes herde. 
In comforting of her anfwerde. 
To let her faders foul deli re. 
She wifte no recoverire. 
Whan thing is do, there is no bote. 
So fuffren they that fuffren mote. 
There was none other, which it wift. 
Thus hath this king all that him lift 
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Of his liking and his plefaunce. 
And laft in fuch a continuaunce. 
And fuch delile he toke there in, 
Him thoughte that it was no Hn. 
And fhe durll him no thing withfay. 
But fame, which goth every way. 
To fondry regnes all aboute 
The great beaute telleth oute 
Of fuch a maide of high parage. 
So that for love of mariage 
The worthy princes come and lende, 
As they, the which all honour wende 
And knew no thing, how that it flode. 

The fader whan he under ftode. 
That they his doughter thus befought. 
With all his wit he caft and fought, 
How that he mighte Jfinde a lette. 
And fuch a ftatute than he fette 
And in this wife his lawe taxeth. 
That what man that his doughter axeth. 
But if he couthe his queflion 
AfToile upon fuggeftion 
Of certein thinges, that befelle, 
The which he wolde unto him telle, 
He fhulde in certein lefe his hede. 
And thus there were many dede. 
Her hedes ftonding on the gate, 
Till ate lafte long and late 
For lacke of anfwere in this wife 
The remenaunt, that weren wife. 
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De advenhj Ap- 
poliinl in Antio- 
chlam, iibi ipfe fi- 
Ham rcgb Antb- 
chi in uxorcm pgf- 



Qijeftio repis An 
tiocbi : fcelcrc ve- 



Ercheueden to make aflay. 

Till it befeli upon a day 
Appollinus the prince of Tire, 
Which hath to love a great defire. 
As he, which in his highe mode. 
Was liking of his bote blode, 
A yonge, a freih, a lufty knight. 
As he lay mufing on a night 
Of the tidinges, which he herde> 
He thought aflay how that it ferde. 
He was with worthy compaignie 
Arraied and with good navie. 
To l^ip he goth, the winde him driveth. 
And failcth, till that he arriveth 
Sauf in the porte of Antioche. 
He londeth and goth to approche 
The kinges court and his prefcnce. 

Of every natural fcience, 
Whiche any clerke couth him teche. 
He couth inough and in his fpeche 
Of wordes he was eloquent. 
And whan he figh the king prefent. 
He praieth, he mote his dough ter have. 
The king ayein began to crave 
And tolde him the condicion. 
How firft unto his queflion 
He mote anfwere and faile nought. 
Or with his heved it fhall be bought. 
And he him axeth, what it was. 

The king declareth him the cas 
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With fterne loke and flordy chere, 
To him and fa id in this man ere : 
With felony I am upbore, 
I ete and have it nought forlore 
My moders flefli, whofe hufbonde 
My fader for to feche I fonde. 
Which is the fone eke of my wife, 
Herof I am inquifitlfe. 
And who that can my tale fave 
Al quite he fhall my doughter have. 
Of his anfwere and if he faile. 
He fhall be dede withoute faile. 
Forthy my fone, quod the king, 
Be wel avifed of this thing. 
Which hath thy life in jeopartie* 
Appollinus for his partie 
Whan he that queflion had herde. 
Unto the king he hath anfwerde 
And hath reherced one and one 
The points and faide therupon : 

The queftion, which thou haft fpoke, 
If thou wolt, that it be unloke. 
It toucheth all the privete 
Betwene thin owne child and the 
And ftant all hole upon you two. 
The king was wonder fory the 
And thought, if that he faid it out. 
Than were he fhamed all about. 
With flighe wordes and with felle 
He faith : My fone, I fhall the telle, 

3 <^ 
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Though that thou be of litel wit. 
It is no great merveile as yit, 
Thin age may it nought fuffife. 
But loke wel thou nought defpife 
Thin owne life, for of my grace 
Of thrilty daies full a fpace 
I graunte the, to ben avifed. 
De receiTii Api>oi- And thus With Icvc and time aflifed 
This yonge prince forth he wente 
And under (lode wel what it mente. 
Within his herte as he was lered. 
That for to make him afered. 
The kinge his time hath fo delaied, 
Wherof he drad and was amaied 
Of trefon that he deie fholde. 
For he the king his fothe tolde. 
And fodeinly the nightes tide. 
That more wolde he nought abide, 
Al prively his barge he hente 
And home ayein to Tire he wente. 
And in his owne wit he faide. 
For drede if he the king bewraide. 
He knew fo wel the kinges herte. 
That deth ne (hulde he nought afterte. 
The king him wolde fo purfue. 
But he that wolde his deth efcheue 
And knewe all this to- fore the honde, 
Forfake he thought his owne londe. 
That there wolde he nought abide. 
For wel he knew that on fome fide 
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This tiraunt of his felonie 

By fome manere of trecherie 

To greve his body woll nought leve. 

Forthy withouten taking leve 
As privelich as ever he might 
He goth him to the fee by night, 
Her fhippes that ben with whete laden. 
Her takil redy tho they maden 
And haleth fail and forth they fare. 
But for to telle of the care, 
That they of Tire began tho, 
Whan that they v/ift he was ago, 
It is a pite for to here. 
They loflen lufl, they loften chore , 
They toke upon hem fuch penau nee. 
There was no fong, there was no daunce 
But every merthe and melody 
To hem was than a malady, 
For unluft of that aventure 
There was no man which toke tonfure* 
In dolfuU clothes they hem clothe. 
The bathes and the ftewes bothe 
They Ihetten in by every wey. 
There was no life which lifte pley 
Ne take of any joie kepe, 
But for her lege lord to wepe. 
And every wight faid as he couth : 
Helas, the lully floure of youth. 
Our prince, our heved, our governour, 
Through whom we ftonden in honour. 
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Withoute the comune aflcnt. 
That fodeinly is fro us went. 
Such was the clamour of hem alle. 

But fe we now what is befalle 
Upon the firfte tale pleine 
And torne we therto ayeine. 

Antiochus the grete fire. 
Which full of rancour and of ire 
His herte bereth fo as ye herde, 
Of that this prince of Tire anfwerde. 
He had a felow bacheler. 
Which was his prive counfeiler 
And Taliart by name he hight. 
The king a ftrong poifon him dight 
Within a buifl and gold therto, 
In alle hafte and bad him go 
S fraught unto Tire and for no coft 
Ne fpare, till he hadde loft 
The prince, which he wolde fpill. 
And whan the king hath faid his will. 
This Taliart in a galey 
With all the hafte he toke his wey. 
The wind was good, they faileth blive. 
Till he toke lond upon the rive 
Of Tire and forth with all anone 
Into the burgh he gan to gone 
And toke his inne and bode a throwe. 
But for he wolde nought be knowe, 
Defguifed than he goth him out. 
He ligh the weping all about 
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And axeth, what the caufe was. 
And they him tolde all the cas, 
How fodeinly the prince is go. 
And whan he figh, that it was fo 
And that his labour was in veine, 
A none h e tornet h home ayeine, 
And to the king whan he cam nigh. 
He tolde of that he herde and ligh. 
How that the prince of Tire is fled. 
So was he come ayein unfped. 
The king was fory for a while. 
But whan he figh, that with no wile 
He might acheve his cruelte. 
He flint his wrath, and let him be. 

But over this now for to telle 
Of adventures that befelle 
Unto this prince, of which I tolde. 
He hath his righte cours forth holde 
By Hone and nedel, till he cam 
To Tharfe, and ther his londe he nam, 
A bourgeis riche of golde and fee 
Was thilke time In that citee. 
Which cleped was Strangulio, 
His wife was Dionife alfo. 
This yonge prince, as faith the boke. 
With him his herbergage toke. 
And it befell that citee fo 
Before time and than alfo. 
Through ftronge famin, whiche hem lad. 
Was none, that any whete had. 
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Appollinus, whan that he herde 
The mifchefe, how the citee ferde. 
All frelich of his owne yifte 
His whete among hem for to fliifte. 
The which by fhip he hadde brought. 
He yave and toke of hem right nought. 
But fithen firft this world began. 
Was never yet to fuch a man 
More joie made, than they him made. 
For they were all of him fo glade, 
That they for ever in remembraunce 
Made a figure in refemblaunce 
Of him and in a comun place 
They fet it up, fo that his face 
Might every maner man beholde. 
So as the citee was beholde. 
It was of laton over gilt. 
Thus hath he nought his yifte fpilt. 
Quaiiter Hciiks- UpoH a time With a route 

nus civis Tyri , . , , , . 11- 

Tharfim venJem I his lord to pJeic goth him oute 

Appalllniiin de in- * 1 • 1 ■ r^r^* 1 

fidirs Antiochi And m his way oi 1 jre he mette 
pTcmutiivjt. ^ man, which on his knees him grette. 
And Hellican by name he hight. 
Which praide his lord to have iniight 
Upon him felf and faid him thus, 
How that the great Antiochus 
Awaiteth, if he might him fpille. 
That other thought and helde him ftille 
And thonked him of his warning 
And bad him telle no tiding, 
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Whan he to Tire cam home ayeine, 
That he in Tharfe him hadde feine. 

Fortune hath ever be muable 
And may no while flonde ftable. 
For now it higheth, now it loweth, 
Now flant upright, now overthroweth, 
Now full of blifs and now of bale. 
As in the telling of my tale 
Here afterward a man may lere, 
Which is great routhe for to here. 

This lord, which wolde done his beft. 
Within him felf hath Htel reft 
And thought he wolde his place chaunge 
And feke a contre more flraunge. 
Of Tharfiens his leve anone 
He toke and is to fliippe gone. 
His cours he nam with faile updrawe. 
Where as fortune doth the la we 
And fheweth, as I fhall reherce. 
How flie was to this lord diverfe, 
The which upon the fee £he ferketh. 
The winde aros, the wether derketh. 
It blew and made fuch tempeft, 
None anker may the £hip areft. 
Which hath to-broken all his gere. 
The fhipmen flood in fuch a fere. 
Was none that might him felf beftere, 
But ever awaite upon the lere. 
Whan that they fholden drenche at ones. 
There was inough within the wones 
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Of weping and of Ibrwe tho. 
The yonge king maketh mochel wo 
So for to fe the (hip travaile. 
But all that might him nought availe. 
The mafl to-brake, the fail to-rofe. 
The Ihip upon the wawes drofe. 
Till that they fe the londes cofte. 
Tho made a vow the lefle and mofte. 
Be fo they mighten come a londe. 
But he, which hath the fe on honde, 
Neptunus wolde nought accorde. 
But all to-brake cable and corde, 
Er they to londe mighte approchc. 
The fhip to-clef upon a roche 
And all goth down into the depe. 
But he, that alle thing may kepe, 
Unto this lord was merciable 
And brought him fauf upon a table. 
Which to the londe him hath upbore. 
The remenaunt was all forlore. 
Herof he made mochel mone. 
Quaiiter Apjwiii- Thus was this yongc lorde alone 

tim nudus I'uper * ti ■ i - i. 

litus jaaabatur, All naked m a pouer plite. 

tonjfum'ruo cot f^is colour, which was whilom white, 

l^t.^^ Was than of water fade and pale. 

That he wift of him felf no bote, 
It helpe him no thing for to mote 
To gete ayein that he hath lore. 
But fhe, which hath his deth forbore. 
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Fortune, though fhe woll nought yelpe. 
All fodeinly hath fent him helpe. 
Whan him thought alle grace awey. 
There came a fisfher in the wey 
And figh a man there naked ftonde. 
And whan that he hath underftonde 
The caufe, he hath of him great routh 
And onlich of his pouer trouth 
Of fuche clothes as he hadde 
With great pite this lord he cladde. 
And he him thonketh as he fholde 
And faith htm, that it (hall be yolde. 
If ever he gete his ftate ayein. 
And praieth, that he wolde him fain, 
If nigh were any town for him. 
He faide : Ye, Pentopolim, 
Where bothe king and quene dwellen. 
Whan he this tale herde tellen. 
He gladdeih him and gan befeche. 
That he the wey him wolde teche. 
And he him taught. And forth he went 
And praide god with good entent 
To fende him joy after his forwe. 
It was nought pafled yet midmorwe, 
Than thiderward his wey he nam. 
Where fone upon the none he cam. 
He ete fuch as he might gete. 
And forth anone whan he had ete. 
He goth to fe the town about. 
And cam there as he found a rout 
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Of yonge lufty men withall. 
And as it Ihulde tho befall. 
That day was fet of fuch allife. 
That they fhulde in the londes gife 
As he herde of the people fay 
Her comun game thanne pley. 
And cried was, that they (huld come 
Unto the game all and feme 
Of hem that ben deliver and wight 
To do fuch maiftry as they might. 
They made hem naked as they fliolde. 
For ib that ilke game wolde. 
And it was tho cuflume and ufe, 
Amonges hem was no refufe. 
The floure of all the town was there 
And of the court alfb there were. 
And that was in a large place 
Right even before the kinges face, 
Whiche Arteftrates thanne hight. 
The pley was pleied right in his light. 
And who moft worthy was of dede 
Receive he fhulde a certain mede 
And in the citee here a price. 
Appollinus, which ware and wife 
Of every game couth an ende. 
He thought ailay, how fo it wende, 
Quaiiter Appoiii- And fell among hem into game, 

nusludumgignafii , i^'ru 

vincens in aula And there he wannc nim luch a name, 
honorificc cejt^l So as the king him felf accompteth. 
That he all other men furmounteth 
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And bare the prife above hem alle. 
The king bad, that into his halle 
At fouper time he fhall be brought. 
And he cam than and lefte it nought 
Withoute compaigny alone. 
Was none fo femelich of perfone. 
Of vifage and of hmmes bothe. 
If that he hadde what to clothe. 
At fouper time netheles 
The king amiddes all the pres 
Let clepe him up amonge hem alle 
And bad his marefhall of his halle 
To fetten him in fuch degre. 
That he upon him mighte fe. 
The king was fone fette and ferved. 
And he, which had his prife deferved 
After the kinges owne worde. 
Was made begin a middel borde. 
That bothe king and quene him figh. 
He fette and call: about his eye. 
And figh the lordes in eftate 
And with him felf wax in debate 
Thenkend what he hadde lore. 
And fuch a forwe he toke therfore. 
That he fat ever ftill and thought. 
As he, which of no mete rought. 

The king behelde his hevineffe 
And of his grete gentileffe 
His dough ter, which was faire and good 
And ate bord before him ftood. 
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mefcebat, qui tan- As it was thillce time ufage, 
^rfomS%i^£! He bad to go on his meflage 
raSSiJS:"-: And founde for to make him glad, 
tharixancio ultra p^^^ 35 j^gj. fader bad 

And goth to him the fofte pas 
And axeth whenne and what he was. 
And praith he fhulde his thoughtes leve. 

He faith : Madame, by your leve. 
My name is bote Appollinus, 
And of my richefTe it is thus. 
Upon the fee I have it lore. 
The contre^ where as I was bore. 
Where that my lend is and my rente, 
I lefte at Tire, whan that I wente, 
The woriliip there, of which I ought, 
Unto the god I there betought. 
And thus to-gider as they two fpeke. 
The teres ran down by his cheke. 
The king, which therof toke good kepe. 
Had great pite to fe him wepe 
And for his doughter fend ayein 
And praid her faire and gan to fain. 
That flie no lenger wolde drecche, 
But that flie wolde anone forth fecche 
Her harpe and done all that flie can 
To gladde with that fory man. 
And (he to done her faders heft 
Her harpe fet and in the fefte 
Upon a chare, which they fette. 
Her felf next to this man flie fette. 
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With harpe both and eke with mouthe 
To him fhe didj all that flie couthe 
To make him chere* and ever he fiketh. 
And fhe hinn axeth, how him liketh. 

Madame, certes well, he faide. 
But if ye the mefure plaide. 
Which, if you lifl, I fhall you lere. 
It were a glad thing for to here. 
Ha, leve fire, tho quod fhe. 
Now take the harpe and let me fe. 
Of what mefure that ye mene. 

Tho praith the king, tho praith the quene. 
Forth with the lordes all arewe* 
That he fome merthe wolde (hewe. 
He taketh the harpe and in his wife 
He temp re th and of fuche aflife 
Singend he harpeth forth with all. 
That as a vois celeftiall 
Hem thought it founed in her ere. 
As though that he an aungel were. 
They glade n of his melody. 
But moft of all the company 
The kinges doughter, which it herde, 
A nd thought eke of that he anfwerde. 
Whan that it was of her appofed. 
Within her hert hath well fuppofed. 
That he is of great gentilefle. 
His dedes ben therof witnefle 
Forth with the wifdome of his lore. 
It nedeth nought to feche more. 
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He might nought have fuch manere. 
Of gentil blood but if he were. 
Whan he hath harped all his fill 
The kinges hefte to fulfill, 
Away goth dilh, away goth cup, 
Down goth the bord, the cloth was up 
They rifen and gone out of halle. 

The king his chamberlein let calle 
And bad, that he by alle wey 
A chambre for this man purvey, 
Which nigh his owne chambre be. 
It fliall be do, my lord, quod he, 

AppolHnus, of whom I mene. 
The toke his leve of king and quene 
And of the worthy maide alfo. 
Which praid unto her fader tho. 
That £he might of the yonge man 
Of tho fcienceSj which he can, 
His lore have. And in this wife 
The king her graunteth his apprife, 
So that him felf therto aflent. 
Thus was accorded er they went. 
That he with all that ever he may 
This yonge faire frefhe may 
Of that he couthe fhulde enforme. 
And ful aflented in this forme 
They token leve as for that night. 

And whan it was on morwe right. 
Unto this yonge man of Tire 
Of clothes, and of good attire 
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With gold and filver to defpende 

This worthy yonge lady fende. 

And thus fhe made him well at efe. 

And he with all that he can plefe 

Her ferveth well and faire ayeine. 

He taught her, till fhe was certeine 

Of harpe, citole and of riote 

With many a tune and many a note. 

Upon mufique, upon mefure, 

And of her harpe the temprure 

He taught her eke, as he well couth. 

But as men fain, that frele is youth 

With leifer and continuaunce. 

This maide fell upon a chaunce. 

That love hath made him a quarele 

Ayeine her youthe frefli and frele. 

That malgre where Ihe wold or nought. 

She mot with all her hertes thought 

To love and to his lawe obey* 

And that fhe fliall full fore obey. 

For flie wot never what it is. 

But ever among ihe feleth this, 

Thenkend upon this man of Tire, 

Her herte is bote as any fire. 

And otherwife it is a cale. 

Now is fhe red, now is fhe pale 

Right after the condition 

Of her ymagination. 

But ever among her thoughtes alle. 

She thoughte, what fo may befalle. 



quam pluribus fa- 
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Or that llie laugh, or that ihe wepe. 
She wolde her gode name kepe 
For fere of womanisfhe lhame. 
But what m ernell:, what in game 
She ftanC for love in fuch a plite. 
That fhe hath loft all appetite 
Of mete and drinke, of nightes reft. 
As fhe that not what is the be ft. 
But for to thenken all her fille 
She helde her ofte times ftille 
Within her chambre, and goth nought o 
The king was of her life in doubt. 
Which wifte nothing what it ment. 
But fell a time, as he out went 
regis fiti^iiiatim in To walkc, of prmces lones thre 

uxorem tub fuppU- i r 11 1 ■ t 

ibuspoftuV ^ ncTC came and relle to his knee, 
And eche of hem in fondry wife 
Eefought and profreth his fervice^ 
So that he might his dough ter have. 
The king, which wold her honour fave, 
Saith, ftie is fike, and of that fpeche 
Tho was no time to befeche. 
But cche of hem to make a bille 
He bad and write his owne wille. 
His name, his fader and his good. 
And whan flie wift, how that it ftood. 
And had her billes overfein, 
They ftiulden have anfwere ayein. 
Of this counfcil they weren glad 
And writen, as the king hem bad. 
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And every man his owne boke 
Into the kinges hond betoke. 
And he it to his doughter fende 
And praide her for to make an ende 
And write ayein her owne honde. 
Right as ihe in her herte fonde. 

The billes weren well received, 
But ftie hath all her loves weived 
And thoughte the was time and fpace 
To put her in her faders grace 
And wrote ayein and thus Ihe faide : 

The fhame, which is in a maide. 
With fpeche dare nought be unloke» 
But in writing it may be fpoke. 
So write I to you, fader, thus. 
But if I have Appollinus, 
Of all this world what fo betide, 
I woll non other man abide. 
And certes if I of him faile, 
I wot right well withoute faile. 
Ye fhull for me be doughterles. 
This letter came, and there was pres 
To-fore the king, there as he ftode. 
And whan that he it underftode. 
He yave hem anfwere by and by. 
But that was done fo prively, 
That none of others counfeil wifte. 
They toke her leve, and where hem lille. 
They wente forth upon her wey, 

The king ne wolde nought bewrey 

J X 
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fihe fue cum Ap- The counfcxl for HO mancr high, 
runt. But luirreth till he time ligh. 

And whan that he to chambre is come. 
He hath unto his counfeil nome 
This man of Tire and lete him fc 
The letter, and all the privete, 
The which his doughter to him lente. 
And he his kne to grounde bentc 
And thonketh him and her alfo. 
And er they wen ten than a two 
With good herte and with good corage 
Of full love and full mariage 
The kinge and he ben hole accorded. 
And after, whan it was recorded 
Unto the doughter, how it flood. 
The yifte of all this worldes good 
Ne fhuld have made her half fo blithe. 
And forth with all the kinge als fwithe. 
For he woU have her good aflent. 
Hath for the quene her moder fent. 
The quene is come, and whan fhe herde 
Of this matere how that it ferde. 
She ligh debate, ihe figh difefe, 
But if fhe wolde her doughter plefe. 
And is therto afTented ful, 
Whiche is a dcde wonderful. 
For no man knew the fothe cas, 
But he him felf, what man he was. 
And netheles fo as hem thought 
His dedes to the fothe wrought, 
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That he was come of gentil blood. 
Him lacketh nought but worldes good. 
And as therof is no defpeirc, 
For fhe fliall be her faders heire. 
And he was able to govcrne. 
Thus woll they nought the love werne 
Of him and her in no wife, 
But all accorded they devife 
The day and time of mariage, 
Where love is lorde of the corage. 
Him thenketh longe, er that he fpede. 
But ate lafte unto the dede 

The time is come, and in her wiie 
With great ofFrend and facrifice 
They wedde and make a riche fed. 
And every thing was right honeft 
Withinne hous, and eke without. 
It was fo done, that all about 
Of great worfhip and great nobleffe 
There cried many a man largefle 
Unto the lordes high and loude. 
The knightes, that ben yonge and proude. 
They jefle firft and after daunce. 
The day is go, the nightes chaunce 
Hath derked all the brighte fbnne. 
This lord, which hath his love wonne. 
Is go to bedde with his wife. 
Where as they lede a lufty life. 
And that was after fomdele fene. 
For as they pleiden hem betwene. 



ani, filie regis nup- 
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They gete a child betwene hem two. 
To whom fell after mochel wo. 

Quatitcr ambaffia- NoW haVC I toldc of thc fpoufailcS, 

qua"am nTv^Pen" But for to fpckc of the mervciles, 
m£«li;'A" Which afterward to hem befelle, 
iiochi AppoUino jt jj wonder for to telle. 

nunciavcrunt. 

It fell a day they riden out 
The kinge and quene and all the rout 
To pleien hem upon the ftronde. 
Where as they feen toward the londe 
A Ihip failend of great array. 
To knowe what it mene may. 
Till it be come they abide. 
Than ft they flonde on every fide 
Endlong the fliippcs bord to fhewe 
Of penouncels a riche rewe. 
They axen, whenne the fhip is come. 
Fro Tire, anone anfwerde fome. 
And over this they faiden more. 
The caufe why they com en fore 
Was for to feche and for to finde 
Appollinus, which is of kinde 
Her lege lord. And he appereth 
And of the tale whiche he hereth 
He was right glad, for they him tolde, 
That for vengeaunce, as god it wolde, 
Antiochus as men may wite 
With thunder and lightning is forfmite. 
His doughter hath the lame chaunce. 
So be they both in o balaunce. 
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Forthy, our lege lord, we fay 
In name of all the lond and pray, 
That left all other thing to done. 
It like you to come fone 
And fe your owne lege men 
With other, that ben of your ken. 
That live in longing and delire. 
Till ye be come ayein to Tire. 
This tale after the king it had 
Pentapolim all overfprad. 
There was no joie for to feche. 
For every man it had in fpeche 
And laiden all of one accorde : 
A worthy king fliall ben our lorde^ 
That thought us firfl an hevinelTe, 
Is fhape us now to great gladnefle. 
Thus goth the tiding over all. 

But nede he mot, that nede fhall. 
Appollinus his leve toke, 
To god and all the lond betoke 
With all the people longe and brode, 
That he no lenger there abode. 

The king and quene forwe made. 
But yet fonidele they weren glade 
Of fuch thing, as they herd en tho. 
And thus betwene the virele and wo 
To fhip he goth, his wife with childe. 
The which was ever meke and milde 
And wolde nought departe him fro» 
Such love was betwene hem two. 



Qu a] ] te r A ppoUin 
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Lichorida for her office 
Was take, which was a norice. 
To wende with this yonge wife. 
To whom was (hape a wofull life. 
Within a time, as it betid, 
Whan they were in the fee amid. 
Out of the north they ligh a cloude. 
The ftorme arcs, the windes loude 
They blewen many a dredefuU blaft. 
The welken was all overcaft. 
The derke night the fonne hath under. 
There was a great tempeft of thunder. 
The mone and eke the flerres bothe 
In blacke cloudes they hem clothe, 
Wherof her brighte loke they hide. 
This yonge lady wept and cride. 
To whom no comfort might availe. 
Of childe fhe began travaile. 
Where fiie lay in a caban clofe. 
Her wofull lord fro her arofe, 
And that was long er any morwe. 
So that in anguifli and in forwe 
She was delivered all by night 
And deiede in every mannes fight. 
QuaHter Appoiii- But nethclcs foT all this wo 

nui mortem uxaris ^ ■ i 

fue pSanxit. A maide cnUd was bore tho, 

AppolUnus whan he this knewe. 
For forwe a fwoune he overthrewe. 
That no man wifl in him no life. 
And whan he woke, he faide : Ha, wife. 
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My joy, my luft and my defire. 

My welth and my recoverire, 

Why fiiall I live, and thou ftialt deic ? 

Ha, thou fortune, I the defie. 

Now haft thou do to me thy werft. 

Ha, herte, why ne wolt thou berft, 

That forth with her I mighte pafTe ? 

My paines were well the lafle. 

In fuch weping and fuche crie 

His dede wife, which lay him by, 

A thoufand fithes he her kifte. 

Was never man, that figh ne wifte 

A for we to his for we liche. 

Was ever among upon the liche. 

He fell fwounende as he, that thought 

His owne deth, which he bcfought 

Unto the goddes all above 

With many a pitous word of love. 

But fuche wordes as tho were. 

Yet herde never mannes ere. 

But only thilke, which he faide. 

The maifter fliipman came and praide 

With other fuch, as ben therinne, 

And fain, that he may nothing winne 

Aye in the deth, but tliey him rede. 

He be well ware and take hede. 

The fee by wey of his nature 

Receive may no creature 

Within him lelf as for to holde. 

The which is dede. Forthy they wolde. 
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Qualiter fuadcnti- 
bus nautis corpus 
\jxoris fue mortue 
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As they counfcilen all about, 
The dede body caften out. 
For better it is, they faiden all, 
That it of here fo befall. 
Than if they fhulden alle fpille. 

The king, which underflode her will 
And knew her counfeil that was trewe. 
Began ayein his forwe newe 
With pitous hert and thus to fay ; 
It is all refon that ye pray. 
I am, quod he, but one alone. 
So wolde I nought for my perfone. 
There felle fuch adverfite. 
But whan it may no better be. 
Doth thanne thus upon my worde. 
Let make a coffre ftronge of horde. 
That it be firm with led and piche. 
Anone was made a cofFre fuche 
All redy brought unto his honde. 
And whan he fighe and redy fonde 
This coffre made and well englued. 
The dede body was befewed 
In cloth of gold and laid therinne. 
And for he wolde unto her winne 
Upon fome cofte a fepulture, 
Under her heved in adventure 
Of gold he laide fommes great 
And of juels a ftrong beycte 
Forth with a letter, and faid thus : 

I, king of Tire, Appollinus 
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Doth alle maner men for to wite. 
That here and fe this letter write. 
That helpeles withoute rede 
Here lith a kinges doughter dede. 
And who that hapneth her to finde 
For charite take in his minde 
And do fb, that flie be begrave 
With this trefor, which he fhal have. 

Thus whan the letter was full fpoke. 
They have anone the cofFre ftoke 
And bounden it with iron fafte. 
That it may with the wawes lafle. 
And ftoppen it by fuch a wey. 
That it fhall be withinne drey. 
So that no water might it greve. 
And thus in hope and good beleve. 
Of that the corps fhall well arrive. 
They caft it over borde as blive. 

The fhip forth on the wawes went. 
The prince hath chaunged his entent 
And laith, he woU nought come at Tire 
As thanne, but all his defire 
Is firft to fallen unto Tharfe. 
The windy ftorm began to fcarfe. 
The fonne arift, the weder clereth. 
The fhipman, which behinde flereth, 
Whan that he figh the windes faught, 
Towardes Tharfe his cours he ftraught. 

But now to my matere aye in. 
To telle as olde bokes fain. 



Qu^allter Appolll- 
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This dede corps, of whlche ye knowe. 
With winde and water was forth thro we. 
Now here, now there, till ate laft 
At Ephefim the fee upcaft 
The coflre and all that was therinne. 
Of great merveile now beginne 
May here, who that fitteth Hill- 
That god woU fave may nought fpilL 
Right as the corps was throwe a londe. 
There cam walkend upon the ftronde 
A worthy clerke and furgien 
And eke a great phiiicien. 
Of all that lond the wife ft one. 
Which highte maifler Cerimon. 
There were of his difciples feme* 
This maifter is to the cofFre come. 
He pelfeth there was fomwhat in 
And bad hem here it to his inne. 
And goth him felve forth with all. 
All that Hiall falle, falle ftialh 

They comen home and tarie nought. 
This cofFre into his chambre is brought. 
Which that they finde fafte ftoke. 
But they with craft it have unloke. 
They loken in, where as they founde, 
A body dede, which was iwounde 
In cloth of gold, as I faid ere. 
The trefor eke they founden there 
Forth with the letter, which they rede. 
And tho they token better hede. 
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Unlbwed was the body fone. 

As he that knewe> what was to done. 

This noble clerk with alle hade 

Began the veines for to tafte. 

And figh her age was of youthe. 

And with the craftes, which he couthe. 

He fought and found a figne of hfc. 

With that this worthy kinges wife 

Honeftely they token out 

And maden fires all about. 

They laid her on a couche fofte. 

And with a fliete warmed ofte 

Her colde breft began to hete. 

Her herte alfo to flacke and bete. 

This maifter hath her every jointe 

With certain oil and balfme anointe. 

And put a liquour in her mouthe, 

Which is to fewe clerkes couthe, 

So that £he covereth ate lafte. 

And firft her eyen up fhe carte, 

And whan fhe more of ftrengthe caught^ 

Her armes bothe forth flie ftraught, 

Held up her bond and pitoufly 

She fpake and iaide ; Where am I ? 

Where is my lord, what world is this ? 

As fhe, that wot nought how it is. 

But Cerimon that worthy leche 

Anfwerde anone upon her fpeche 

And faid : Madame, ye ben here. 

Where ye be fauf, as ye fhall here 



Qualiter uxor Ap- 
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Here afterward, forthy as now 
My counfell is, comforteth you. 
For trifteth wel withoute faile. 
There is no thing, which fhall you faile. 
That ought of relbn to be do. 
Thus paiTen they a day or two. 
They fpeke of nought as for an ende. 
Till (he began fomdele amende. 
And wift her felven, what flie mente, 
Tho for to knowe her hole entente 
This maifter axeth all the cas. 
How the cam there, and what flie was. 
How I came here, wote I nought. 
Quod {he, but wel I am bethought 
Of other thlnges all about 
Fro point to point, and tolde him out 
A Is ferforthly as fhe it wifte. 
And he her tolde, how in a kifte 
The fee her threwe upon the londe. 
And what trefor with her he fonde, 
Which was all redy at her will, 
As he, that fhope him to fulfill 
With al his might, what thing he fliuld. 
She thonketh him, that he fo wolde. 
And all her herte flie difclofeth 
And faith him well that flie fuppofeth. 
Her lord be dreint, her childe alfo. 
So figh fhe nought but alle wo. 
Wherof as to the world no more 
Ne woll Ihe tome and praieth therfore. 
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That in fome temple of the citee 
To kepe and holde her chaflete 
She might among the women dwelle. 
Whan he this tale herde telle. 
He was right glad and made her knowen. 
That he a dough ter of his owen 
Hath, which he woll unto her yive 
To ferve, while they bothe live 
In ftede of that, which flie hath lofte, 
All only at his owne cofte. 
She (hail be rendred forth with her. 
She faith ; Graunt mercy, leve fir, 
God quite it you, there I ne may. 
And thus they drive forth the day. 
Till time cam, that fhe was hole. 
And tho they take her counleil hole 
To fhape upon good ordenaunce 
And made a worthy purveaunce 
Ayein the day, whan they be veiled. 
And thus whan that they were counfeiled. 
In blacke clothes they hem cloth 
This lady and the dough ter both 
And yolde hem to religion. 
The fefte and the profefTjon 
After the reule of that degre 
Was made with great folempnite. 
Where as Diane is fand:ified. 
Thus ftant this lady juftified. 
In ordre where fhe thenketh to dwelle. 
liut now ayeinwara lor to telle. 



jpns, filiam fuam 
Thaifim Stran^- 
lioni et Diomlic 
uxoti file cducan- 
(ium cortimenda> 
vit el deinde Ty- 
rum adiic, ubi cum 
ineltimabiU gaudia 
a fuis fcceptui eft. 



318 CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 

In what plite that her lord ftood inne. 
He ^ileth, till that he may winne 
The haven of Tharfc, as I faide ere. 
And whan he was arrived there, 
Tho it was through the cite knowe. 
Men mighte fe within a throwe 
As who faith all the towne at ones. 
They come ayein him for the nones 
To yiven him the reverence, 
So glad they were of his prefence. 
And though he were in his corage 
Difefed, yet with glad vifage 
He made hem chere and to his inne. 
Where he whilom fojourned in. 
He goth him ftraught and was received. 
And whan the prefs of people is weived 
He taketh his hoft unto him tho 
And faith : My frend Strangulio, 
Lo thus> and thus it is befalle. 
And thou thy felf art one of alle 
Forth with thy wife, which I moft trift, 
Forthy if it you bothe lift. 
My doughter Thaife by your leve 
I thenke fhall with you beleve 
As for a time, and thus I pray. 
That fhe be kept by alle way, 
And whan fhe hath of age more. 
That fhe be let to bokes lore. 
And this avow to god I make, 
That I (hall never for her lake 
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My berde for no liking fhave. 
Till it befalle, that I iiave 
In covenable time of age 
Befette her unto manage. 

Thus they accorde, and all is well. 
And for to reften him fomdele. 
As for a while he ther fojorneth. 
And than he taketh his leve and torneth 
To ihip and goth him home to Tire, 
Where every man with great defire 
Awaiteth upon his coming. 
But whan the (hip cam in failing 
And they perceiven it is he. 
Was never yet in no citee 
Such joie made, as they tho made. 
His hert alfo began to glade 
Of that he feeth his people glad. 
Lo, thus fortune his hap hath lad. 
In fondry wife he was travailed. 
But how fo ever he be alTailed, 
His latter ende iiiall be good. 

And for to fpeke how that it ftood Quaiiter Thaifis 

-/'I'l t I rt 1 11* una cum PhiloCcn- 

Or 1 haile hisdoughter, wher Ihedwelleth, nastranguibmsct 

In Tharle as the cronique telleth, nis fcitncie ct ho- 

She was well kept, fhe was well loked, J;tt« 

She was wel taught, flie was wel boked, Th»ife Phibt™- 

D ' ' nam piece Hem in 

So well fhe fped her in her youth, odium mortdc per 

_ ^ invidiam a Dioni- 

That fhe of every wifdom couth, fia reeoiieaa cii. 

That for to feche in every londe 
So wife an other no man fonde 
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Ne (o well taught at mannes eye. 
But wo worth ever falle envy. 
For it befell that time fo, 
A doughter hath Strangulio> 
The which was cleped Philotenne. 
But fame, which woll ever renne. 
Came all day to her moders ere 
And faith, wher ever her doughter were 
With Thaife fet in any place, 
The commun vois, the commun grace 
Was all upon that other maide. 
And of her doughter no man faide. 
Who was wroth but Dionife than ? 
Her thought a thoufand yere till whan 
She might be of Thaife wreke. 
Of that fhe herde folk fo fpeke. 
And fell that ilke fame tide. 
That dede was trewe Lichoride, 
Whiche had be fervaunt to Thaife, 
So that fhe was the wors at efe. 
For fhe hath thanne no fervife 
But onely through this Dionife, 
Which was her dedlich enemy. 
Through pure trefon and envy 
She, that of alle forwe can, 
Tho fpake unto her bondeman. 
Which cleped was Theophilus, 
And made him fwere in counfeil thus, 
That he fuch time as flie him fet 
Shall come Thaife for to fet 
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And lede her out of alle fight. 
Where that no man her helpe might. 
Upon the ftronde nigh the lee, 
And there he fhall this maiden flee. 
This cherles hert is in a t ran nee, 
As he, which drad him of vengeaunce, 
Whan time comth an other day. 
But yet durft he nought faie nay. 
But fwore and fa id he (hall fulfill 
Her heftes at her owne will. 

The trelbn and the time is fhape. 
So fell it that this cherles knape 
Hath lad this maiden where he wold 
Upon the ftronde, and what fhe fholde. 
She was adrad, and he out braide 
A rufly fwerde and to her faide : 
Thou fhalt be dede. Alas, quod fhe. 
Why fhall I fo ? Lo thus, quod he. 
My lady Dionife hath bede. 
Thou fhalt be murdred in this ftede. 
This maiden tho for fere ihrighte 
And for the love of god allmighte 
She praith, that for a litel ftounde 
She mighte knele upon the grounde 
Toward the heven for to crave. 
Her wofull foule if fhe may fave. 
And with this noife and with this cry, 
Out of a barge fafte by. 
Which hid was there on fcomer-fare. 
Men ftcrten out and weren ware 



Qualitcr Dionifia 
Tliai(ini ut occidcrci 
Thtophilo fervo fuo 
tradidit, qui cum 
noflanter loTigius: ab 
urbe ipfam pTope 
Jitus maris inierficcre 
propofucrat, pirate 
ibidem latitantes 
Thaifim de manu 
camificis cripticmnt 
iplamque ufquc ci- 
vitatcm Mitclemm 
ducentes, ciiidairi Lt- 
onino fcortorum ibi- 
dL'iti magi tiro vendi- 
derunt. 
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Of this felon, and he to go. 
And flie began to crie tho : 
Ha, mercy, help for goddes fake» 
Into the barge they her take. 
As theves fhulde, and forth they went. 
Upon the fee the wind hem hent 
And malgre where they wolde or none 
To-fore the weder forth they gone. 
There halp no fail, there halp none ore 
Forftornaed and forblowen fore 
In great peril fo forth they drive. 
Till ate lafte they arrive 
At Mitelene the cltee* 
In haven fauf and whan they be. 
The maiiler £hipman made him boune 
And goth htm out into the Eowne 
And profreth Thaife for to felle* 
One Leonin it herde telle. 
Which maiiler of the bordel was> 
And bad him gon a redy pas 
To fecchen her, and forth he went 
And Thaife out of his barge he hent 
And to the bordeler her folde. 
And he, that by her body wolde 
Take avauntage, let do cry, 
That what man wolde his lechery 
Attempt upon her maidenhede 
Lay down the gold, and he fhuld fpede 
And thus whan he hath cried it out. 
In fight of all the people about 
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He ladde her to the bordel tho. 
No wonder is though fhe be wo 
Clos in a chambre by her ielf. 
Eche after other ten or twelf 
Of yonge men in to her went* 
But fuche a grace god her fent. 
That for the for we, which flie made, 
Was none of hem, which power had 
To done her any vilainy. 

This Leon in let ever afpy 
And waiteth after great beyete. 
But all for nought, fhe was forlete. 
That no man wolde there come. 
Whan he therof hath hede nome 
And knew, that fhe was yet a maide. 
Unto his owne man he faide. 
That he with ftrength ayein her leve 
Tho fliulde her maidenhede bereve. 
This man goth in, but fo it ferde. 
Whan he her wofull pleintes herde 
And he therof hath take kepe. 
Him lifte better for to wepe 
Than don ought elles to the game. 
And thus Ihe kepte her felf fro fhame 
And kneled down to therthe and praide 
Unto this man and thus fhe faide ; 

If fo be, that thy maifter wolde, 
That I his gold encrefe fholde. 
It may nought falle by this wey, 
But fufFre me to go my wey 



Qu^aliter Lconiiiui 
Thaifim ad lupa- 
nar deftinavit, ubi 
dei gracis preven- 
ipfim virginita- 
tcm nuUus violare 
potult. 
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Out of this hous, where I am in. 
And I fliall make him for to win 
In fome place elles of the town. 
Be fo it be of religion, 
Where that honefte women dwelle. 
And thus thou might thy maifter telle. 
That whan I have a chambre there. 
Let him do cry ay wide where, 
What lord, that hath his doughter dere 
And is in will, that fhe fhall lere 
Of fuch a fcole that is trewe, 
I lhall her teche of thinges newe, 
Whiche as none other woman can 
In all this londe. And tho this man 
Her tale hath herde, he goth ayein 
And tolde unto his malfler plein. 
That fhe hath faide. And therupon. 
Whan that he figh beyete none 
At the bordel becaufe of hire. 
He bad his man to gon and fpire 
A place, where fhe might abide, 
That he may winne upon fome fide, 
By that (he can. But ate left 
Thus was flie fauf of this tempeft, 
Qualiter Tha ifis a- He hath her fro the bordel take, 
btratl>tCTfrcras But that was nought for goddes fake, 
"m'SUS But for the lucre, as llie him tolde. 
tia^, qiiibus edoaa comcn tho, that comen wolde, 

puciias ibidem Of women in her lufty youth 

To here and fe, what thing fhe couth. 
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She can the wifdome of a clerke, 
She can of any lufty werke, 
Which to a gentil woman longeth. 
And fome of hem Oie underfongeth 
To the citole and to the harpe. 
And whom it liketh for to carpe 
Proverbes and demaundes High, 
An other fuch they never figh, 
Which that fcience fo well taught, 
Wherof fhe grete yiftes caught. 
That flie to Leonln hath wonne. 
And thus her name is fo begonne 
Of fondry thinges, that fiie techeth, 
That all the londe to her fecheth 
Of yonge women for to lere. 

Now lette we this maiden here 
And fpeke of Dionife ayeine 
And of Theophile the vilaine. 
Of which I rpake of now to- fore. 
Whan Thaife fltulde have be forlore. 
This falfe cherle to his lady, 
Whan he cam home all prively, 
He faith ; Madame, flain I have 
This maide Thaife, and is begrave 
In prive place, as ye me bede. 
Forthy, madame, taketh hede 
And kepe counfeil, how fo it ftonde. 
This fend, which hath this underftonde. 
Was glad and weneth it be foth. 
Now herke, hereafter how fhe doth. 



Qiialiter Th tophi - 
lus 2d DionlUam 
mane rctlitns aiHr- 
uiavit fc Thaifim 
occi<Ji(!c, fupcrquo 
DioniHa una cum 
S.tr3ngul!onc m^ri- 
to fuo dolorcm in 
publico confingcn- 

puLluram honon- 
ficc quantum ad 
extra i'ubdola t'on- 
jeftacioneficri con- 
Ctitucrunt. 
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She wepeth, ihe forweth, flie compleigne 
And of likenefle, which fhe feigneth* 
She faith, that Thaife fodeinly 
By night is dede, as (he and I 
To-gider lien nigh my lorde. 
She was a woman of recorde, 
And all is leved, that fhe faith. 
And for to yive a more feith. 
Her hufbonde and eke (he both 
In blacke clothes they hem cloth, 
And make a great enterrement. 
And for the people fhall be blent 
Of Thaife as for the remembraunce. 
After the real olde ufaunce 
A tumbe of laton noble and riche 
With an ymage unto her liche 
Liggend above therupon 
They made and fet it up anon. 
Her epitaphe of good aflife 
Was write about, and in this wife 
It fpake : O ye, that this beholde, 
Lo, here lieth fhe, the which was holdc 
The faireft and the floure of alle, 
Whofe name Thalfis men calle. 
The king of Tire Appollinus 
Her fader was, now lieth flie thus. 
Fourtene yere ihe was of age, 
Whan deth her toke to his viage. 
Quaiiter AppoUi- Thus was this falfc trefon hid, 
■pud Tyrum ex if- Which afterward was wide kid. 
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As by the tale a man iliall here. 

But to declare my matere 

To Tire I thenke torne ayein 

And telle, as the croniques fain. 

Whan that the king was comen home 

And hath left in the falte fome 

His wife, which he may nought foryetc, 

For he fome conifort wolde gete. 

He let fommone a parlement. 

To which the lordes were alfent. 

And of the time he hath ben out. 

He feeth the thinges all about. 

And tolde hem eke, how he hath fare. 

While he was out of londe fare. 

And praide hem alle to abide. 

For he wolde at the fame tide 

Do fhape for his wives minde. 

As he, that woll nought ben unkinde. 

Solempne was that ilke office. 

And riche was the iacrifice. 

The fefte really was holde. 

And therto was he well beholde. 

For fuche a wife as he had one. 

In thiike daies was there none. 

Whan this was done, than he him thought 
Upon his doughter, and befought 
Such of his lordes, as he wolde. 
That they with him to Tharfe iholde 
To fet his doughter Thaife there. 
And they anone all redy were. 



tens pari [amentum 
fieri conftitait. 



Qunliter AppotU- 
nuspol} parltamen- 
tum Tnarfim pro 
Thaife fiita fua 
quercnda adiit, qua 
ibidem non invencai 
abindc naviglo rc- 

ccflit. 



Qualiter navis Ap- 
pollini vtntis agi- 
tata portgm yrbis 
Mtte'cnc in die, 
c[uO fefta Neptuni 
ccif brare conuicve- 
mnc,appliduit, fed 
ipCc pre do lore 
Thaifis fllic Cut^ 
quam niortuam re- 
putabat, in fundo 
navis oblcuro ja- 
ccns lumen vide re 
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To fhip they gone, and forth they went. 
Till they the haven of Tharfe hent. 
They londe and faile of that they feche 
By coverture and fleight of fpeche. 
This falfe man Strangulio 
And Dionife his wife alio. 
That he the better trowe might. 
They ladden him to have a fight. 
Where that her tombe was arraied. 
The laiTe yet he was niifpaied. 
And netheles fo as he durft, 
He curfeth and faith all the worft 
Unto fortune^ as to the blinde. 
Which can no fiker weie finde. 
For fhe him neweth ever amonge 
And medleth fbrwe with his fonge. 
But fithe it may no better be. 
He thonketh god and forth goth he 
Sailende toward Tire ayeine. 
But fodeinly the winde and reine 
Began upon the fee debate. 
So that he fufFre mote algate 

The lawe, which Neptune ordeineth, 
Wherof full oft time he pleigneth 
And held him wel the more efmaied 
Of that he hath to-fore afJaied, 
So that for pure forwe and care. 
Of that he feeth this world fo fare. 
The refte he leveth of his caban. 
That for the counfeil of no man 
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Ayein therin he nolde come. 
But hath bcneth his place nome. 
Where he wepend allone lay. 
There as he figh no light of day. 

And thus to-fore the wind they drive 
Till longe and late they arrive 
With great diftrefle, as it was lene. 
Upon this town of Mitelene, 
Which was a noble cite tho. 
And happneth thilke time fo. 
The lordes both and the commune 
The highe feftes of Neptune 
Upon the flrond at the rivage, 
As it was cullume and ufage, 
Solempneliche they befigh. 

Whan they this ftraunge veiTel ligh 
Come in and hath his faile avaled, 
The town therof hath fpoke and taled. 
The lord, which of that cite was, 
Whofe name is Athenagoras, 
Was there and faid, he wolde fe. 
What fhip it is, and who they be. 
That ben therin. And after fone. 
Whan that he ligh it was to done. 
His barge was for him arraied. 
And he goth forth and hath allaied. 
He found the iliip of great array. 
But what thing it amounte may, 
He figh they maden hevy chere, 
But well him thenketh by the manere. 



Qwaliter Atticna- 

Ergras urbis Mite- 
cnc princeps na- 
vim Appollitii in- 
veltig^ns, Ipriiit) He 
conlriftatum ni- 
chilquc r«fputi(len- 
tcm confolari fA~ 
tagcbat. 
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That they be worthy men of blood. 
And axeth of hem, how it flood. 
And they him tellen all the cas. 
How that her lord fordrive was. 
And what a forwe that he made. 
Of which there may no man him glade. 
He praieth that he her lord may fe. 
But they him tolde it may nought be. 
For he lith in fo derke a place^ 
That there may no wight fen his face. 
But for all that though hem be loth. 
He found the ladder and down he goth 
And to him fpake, but none anfwer 
Ayein of him ne might he here. 
For ought that he can do or Iain. 
And thus he goth him up ayein. 
Qaaiitcr prcccpto Tho was there fpoke in many wife 
poES co«£biS- Amonges hem, that weren wife, 

r.Ujr, Thaifi.cum J^^^ ^l^j ^^^^ J^fl. 

tithci-a Ilia ad ip- ' ' 

fumitiobfcumna- The wifdom of the town thus caftr, 

VIS, ubj jaccbat, 

produfiacft. That yongc Thaife were aflent. 

For if there be amendement 
To gladde with this wofull king. 
She can fo moch of every thing, 
That (he fhall gladen him anone. 

A mellager for her is gone. 
And fhe came with her harp on honde 
And faide hem, that fhe wolde fonde 
By alle weies, that ihe can. 
To gladde with this fory man. 
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But what he was, fhe wifte nought. 
But all the fhip her hath befought, 
That fhe her wit on him defpende. 
In aunter if he might amende. 
And fain : It fliall be well aquite. 
Whan flie hath underftonden it. 
She goth her down, there as he lay. 
Where that fhe harpeth many a lay 
And lich an aungel fang with alle* 
But he no more than the walle 
Toke hede of any thing he herde. 
And whan flie figh, that he fo ferde. 
She falleth with him unto wordes 
And telle th him of fondry hordes 
And axeth him demaundes ftraunge, 
Wherof fhe made his herte chaunge. 
And to her fpeche his ere he laide 
And hath merveile, of that fhe faide. 
For in proverbe and in probleme 
She fpake and bad, he Qiulde demc 
In many a fubtil queftion. 
But he for no fuggeftion, 
Which toward him Hie couthe ftere. 
He wolde nought o word anfwere. 
But as a mad man ate lafte, 
His heved weping awey he cafle 
And half in wrath he bad her go. 
But yet fhe wolde nought do fo. 
And in the derke forth flie goth. 
Till fhe him toucheth and he wroth 
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And after here with his honde 
He fmote. And thus whan llie him fonde 
Difefed, courteifly the (aide : 
Avoy my lorde, I am a maide. 
And if ye wifte what I am. 
And out of what llgnage I cam. 
Ye wolde nought be fo falvage. 
With that he fobreth his corage 
qjjaiiter.fvcut deus And Dut awcy his hevy chere* 
liam Jovtmam re- iJut ot hem two a man may lere, 

cognovit. ^jj^^ ^^^^ ^j^^^ 

None wift of other how it flood. 
And yet the fader ate laH: 
His herte upon this maide caft. 
That he her loveth kindely. 
And yet he wifte never why, 
But all was knowe er that they went. 
For god, which wotc her hole entent. 
Her hertes both anone defclofeth. 
This king unto this maide oppofeth 
And axeth firft, what is her name. 
And where (he lerned all this game. 
And of what ken that Hie was come. 
And fhe, that hath his wordes nome, 
Anfwereth and faith : My name is Thaife, 
That was fometime well at efe. 
In Tharfe I was forthdrawe and fedde. 
There lerned I, till I was fpedde 
Of that 1 can. My fader eke 
I not, where that I flaulde him feke. 
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He was a king, men tolde me. 

My moder dreint was in the fee. 

Fro point to point all {he him tolde. 

That fhe hath longe in herte holde, 

And never durlle make her mone. 

But only to this lord allone, 

To whom her herte can nought hele. 

Tome it to wo, tome it to wele, 

Torne it to good, torne it to harme. 

And he tho toke her in his arme. 

But fuch a joy as he tho made 

Was never fene, thus be they glade. 

That fory hadden be to-forne. 

Fro this day forth fortune hath fworne 

To fet him upward on the whele. 

So goth the world, now wo, now wele. 

This king hath founde newe grace, 
So that out of his derke place 
He goth him up into the light. 
And with him cam that fwete wight 
His dough ter Thaife, and forth anone 
They bothe into the caban gone. 
Which was ordeined for the kinge. 
And there he did of all his thinge 
And was arraied really, 
And out he cam all openly. 
Where Athenagoras he fonde. 
The which was lorde of all the londe. 
He praieth the king to come and fe 
His caftell bothe and his citee. 



QuiiHtcr Athcna- 

foras Appollinum 
e navi tn hofpjcL- 
um hotiorlfice rc- 
colkgit el Thai- 
fim, pat re eonren- 
cientc, in uxorcm 
duKit. 
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And thos they gone forth all in ferCj 
This king, this lord, this maiden derc. 
This lord tho made hem riche feile 
With every thing, which was honeile. 
To plefe with this worthy kinge, 
Ther lacketh hem no maner thinge. 
But yet for al his noble array 
Wifeles he was unto that day. 
As he, that yet was of yonge age. 
So fell there into his corage 
The lu% wo, the gladde peine 
Of love, which no man reftreigne 
Yet never might as now to-fore. 
This lord thenketh all his world forlore. 
But if the king woll done him grace. 
He waiteth time, he waiteth place. 
Him thought his herte woll to-breke. 
Till he may to this maide Ipeke 
And to her fader eke alfo 
For mariage. And it fell fo, 
That all was do, right as he thought. 
His purpos to an ende he brought, 
She wedded him as for her lorde. 
Thus be they alle of one accorde, 
Quaiiter AppoUi- Whau al was do right as they wolde, 

uus una cum filia , , t • r \t 

ct chis marlio na- i ne KlDge UHtO hlS lonC toldc 

M^clear"^'Tfque Of Tharfc thilke treterie^ 
1^1S.,^X faid, how in his compaignle 
Appollinijs in Jjis doughter and him felven eke 

lompnisadfnoiiitus 

verius Ephtfim, ut Shall go vengeauDcc for to feke. 
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The fhippcs were redy fone. ibidem tempio Df- 

And whan they figh it was to done la per mare direr- 

Withoute let of any went, 

With faile up drawe forth they wente 

Towardes Tharfe upon the tide. 

But he, that wot, what fhall betide, 

The highe god, which wolde him kepe. 

Whan that this king was fiifte a flepe. 

By nightes time he hath him bede 

To faile unto another flede. 

To Ephefim he bad him drawe. 

And as it was that time lawe. 

He fliall do there his facrifice. 

And eke he bad in alle wife. 

That in the temple amonges alle 

His fortune, as it is befalle, 

Touchend his doughter and his wife 

He fhall beknowe upon his life. 

The king of this avifion 

Hath great ymaginacion. 

What thinge it fignifie may. 

And netheles whan it was day. 

He bad cafl anker and abode. 

And while that he on anker rode. 

The wind, which was to-fore ftraunge, 

Upon the point began to chaunge 

And torneth thider, as it fhulde. 

Tho knewe he well, that god it wolde. 

And bad the maifter make him yare, 

To-fore the wind for he wold fare 



Qu alitor Appoll!- 
nus Epheftm in 
tem plo D i ULine facri- 
ficans, uxorem fu- 
am ibidem vclatam 
invenit, qtia fccum 
afTumpta in nairiin 
verfus Tyrum rc- 
l^reflus eft. 
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To Ephefim, and fo he dede. 
And whan he came into the flede. 
Where as he fhulde londe, he londeth. 
With all the hafle he may and fondeth 
To fhapen him in fuche a wife, 
That he may by the morwe arife 
And done after the maundement 
Of him, which hath him thider fent. 
And in the wife, that he thought. 
Upon the morwe fo he wrought. 
His doughter and his fone he nome 
And forth unto the temple he come 
With a great route in compaigny 
His yiftes for to facrify. 
The citezeins tho herden lay 
Of fuch a king, that came to pray 
Unto Diane the goddelle 
And lefte all other befinefle. 
They comen thider for to fe 
The king and the folempnite. 

With worthy knightes environed 
The king him felf hath abandoned 
Into the temple in good entente. 
The dore is up, and in he wente. 
Where as with great devocion 
Of holy contemplacion 
Within his herte he made his fhriftc. 
And after that a riche yifte 
He ofFreth with great reverence. 
And there in open audience 
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Of hem, that floden all about, 
He tolde hem and declareth out 
His hap, fuch as him is befalle. 
There was no thing foryete of alle. 
His wife, as it was goddes grace. 
Which was profelled in the place. 
As fhe, that was abbelTe there. 
Unto his tale hath laid her ere. 
She knew the vois and the vifage. 
For pure joy as in a rage 
She draught unto him all at ones 
And fell a fwoune upon the ftones, 
Wherof the temple flore was paved. 
She was anone with water laved. 
Till {he came to her felf aye in. 
And thanne fhe began to fain : 
Ha, bleiled be the highe fonde. 
That I may fe min hufbonde. 
Which whilom he and I were one. 
The king with that knewe her anone 
And toke her in his arme and kifl:. 
And all the town thus fone it will. 
Tho was there joie many fold. 
For every man this tale hath told 
As for miracle, and were glade. 
But never man fuch joie made 
As doth the king, which hath his wife. 
And whan men herde, how that her life 
Was faved and by whom it was. 
They wondren all of fuche a cas. 
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Through all the londe arofe the fpeche 
Of maifter Cerimon the leche 
And of the cure, which he dede. 
The king him felf tho hath him bede 
And eke this quene forth with him. 
That he the town of Epheiim 
Woll leve and go where as they be. 
For never man of his degre 
Hath do to hem fo mochel good. 
And he his profite underftood 
And graunteth with hem for to wende. 
And thus they maden there an ende. 
And token leve and gone to (hip 
With all the hole felalliip, 
Quaiiter Appoiii- This king, which now hath his defire, 

nus una cum uxore r>-.ii tiiiJi.* , 

et filia fua Tynim Saith, he woll holdc his coufs to Tire, 
appiicuk. ^j^^y h^Ad^n wind at wille tho 

With topfail-cole, and forth they go. 
And ftriken never, till they come 
To Tire, wher as they haven nome, 
And londen hem with mochel blifle. 
There was many a mouth to kiile, 
Eche one welcometh other home. 
But whan the quene to londe come 
And Thaife her dough ter by her fide. 
The joie which was thilke tide 
There may no mannes tunge telle. 
They faiden all : Here cometh the welle 
Of alle womanisflie grace. 
The king hath take his real place. 
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The quene is into chambre go. 
There was great fefte arraied tho. 
Whan time was they gone to mete. 
All olde forwes ben foryete. 
And gladen hem with joies newe. 
The defcoloured pale hewe 
Is now become a ruddy cheke. 
There was no merthe for to feke. 

But every man hath what he wolde. 
The king as he well couthe and fholde 
Maketh to his people right good chere. 
And after fone, as thou flialt here, 
A parlement he hath fbmmoned. 
Where he his doughter hath coroned 
Forth with the lorde of Mitelene, 
That one is king, that other quene. 
And thus the faders ordenaunce 
This londe hath fet in governaunce. 
And faide, that he wolde wende 
To Tharfe for to make an ende 
Of that his doughter was betraied, 
Wherof were alle men well paied. 
And faid, how it was for to done. 

The fliippes weren redy fone. 
A ftrong power with him he toke, 
Up to the iky he caft his loke 
And figh the wind was covenable. 
They hale up anker with the cable. 
They fail on high the ilere on honde. 
They failen, till they come a londe 
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At Tharfe nigh to the citee. 
And whan they wlften it was he. 
The town hath done him reverence. 
He telleth hem the violence. 
Which the tretour Strangulio 
And Dionife him hadde do 
Touchende his doughter, as ye herde. 
And whan they wifle, how it ferde. 
As he, which pees and love fought. 
Unto the town this he befought 
To done him right in jugement* 
A none they were both allent 
With ftrengthe of men, and comen fbne. 
And as hem thought it was to done, 
Atteint they were by the lawe 
And demed for to honge and drawe 
And brent and with the wind to-blowe. 
That all the world it mighte knowe. 
And upon this condicion 
The dome in execucion 
Was put anone withoute faile. 
And every man hath great merveile, 
Whiche herde telle n of this chaunce. 
And thonketh goddes purveaunce. 
Which doth mercy forth with juftice. 
Slain is the mordrer and mordrice 
Through verray trouth of rightwifnefle. 
And through mercy fauf is fimplefle 
Of here, whom mercy preferveth. 
Thus hath he wel, that wel deferveth. 
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Whan all this thing is done and ended, 
This king, which loved was and frended, 
A letter hath, which came to him 
By fhippe fro Pentapolim, 
In which the lond hath to him write. 
That he wolde underftonde and wite. 
How in good minde and in good pees 
Dede is the kinge Arteftrates, 
Wherof they all of one accorde 
Him praiden, as her lege lorde. 
That he the letter wol conceive 
And come, his regne to receive. 
Which god hath yove him and fortune. 
And thus befoughte the commune 
Forth with the grete lordes alle. 
This king figh how it was befalle. 
Fro Tharfe and in profperite 
He toke his leve of that citee 
And goth him into llaip ayein. 
The wind was good, the fe was plein. 
Hem nedeth nought a riff to flake, 
Till they Pentapolim have take. 
The lond, which herde of that tiding. 
Was wonder glad of his coming. 
He refteth him a day or two 
And toke his counfeil to him tho 
And fet a time of parlementj 
Where all the londe of one aflent 
Forth with his wife have him coroned. 
Where alle good him was foifoned. 
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Lo, what it is to be well grounded. 
For he hath firft his love founded 
Honeftelich as for to wedde, 
Honeftelich his love he fpedde 
And hadde children with his wife, 
And as him lift he lad his life. 
And in enfaumple his life was write. 
That alle lovers mighten wite> 
How ate lafl it fhal be fene 
Of love what they wolden mene. 
For fe now on that other fide 
Antiochus with all his pride. 
Which fet his love unkindely. 
His ende he hadde fodeinly 
Set ayein kinde upon vengeaunce. 
And for his luft hath his penaunce. 

Lo thus, my fbne, might thou lere. 
What is to love in good manerc. 
And what to love in other wife. 
The mede arifeth of the fervice. 
Fortune though fiie be nought ftable. 
Yet at fbmtime is favourable 
To hem, that ben of love trewe* 
But certes it is for to re we 
To fe love ayein kinde fallc. 
For that maketh fore a man to falle. 
As thou might of to-fore rede. 
Forthy my fone, I wolde rede 
To let all other love awey. 
But if it be through fuch a wey 



LIBER OCTAVUS. 



343 



As love and refon wold accorde. 
For elles if that thou defcorde 
And take luft as doth a befte, 
Thy love may nought ben honefte. 
For by no fkille that I finde. 
Such lufte is nought of loves kinde. 

My fader, how fo that it ftonde. 
Your tale is herde and underflonde. 
As thing, which worthy is to here 
Of great enfample and grete matere, 
Wherof, my fader, god you quite. 
But in this point my felf aquite 
I may right wel, that never yit 
I was a (Toted in my wit. 
But onely in that worthy place. 
Where alle luft and alle grace 
Is fet, if that daunger ne were. 
But that is all my mofte fere. 
I not what ye fortune accompte^ 
But what thing daunger may amounte 
I wot wel, for I have aflaied. 
For whan min hert is beft arraied 
And I have all my wit through fought 
Of love to befeche her ought. 
For all that ever I fkille may 
I am concluded with a nay. 
That o lillable hath over throwe 
A thoufand wordes on a rowe 
Of fuche as I beil fpeke can. 
Thus am I but a lewde man. 
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But fader, for yc ben a clerke 
Of love and this matere is derke 
And I can ever lenger the lafle. 
But yet I may nought let it pafTe, 
Your hole counfeil I befeche. 
That ye me by fome weie teche. 
What is my beft, as for an ende. 
Confcflbr, My foHc, UHto the tfouthe wende 
Now woll I for the love of the 
And lete all other trifles be. 
Hie fupcr amork The more that the nede is high, 
St'^'Sl.'; The more it nedeth to be High 
Gemus amanti ea. 'j'q him, v^^hich hath the Hcde on honde 

que (ibi iimbnus ' 

expediunt,^ faoo J havc wcll herd and underftonde, 
injungii. My fonc, all that thou haft me faied 

And eke of that thou haft me praied. 
Nowe at this time that I fliall 
As for conclufton finall 
Counfeil upon thy nedc fet, 
So thenke I finally to knet 
Thy caufe, where it is to-broke. 
And make an ende of that is (poke. 
For I behighte the that yift 
Firft whan thou come under my ftirift. 
That though I toward Venus were. 
Yet fpake I fuche wordes there. 
That for the prefthode, which I have, 
Min order and min eflate to iave 
I faide, I wolde of min oflice 
To vertu more than to vice 
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Encline and teche the my lore, 
Forihy to fpeken overmore 
Of love, which the may availe, 
Take love, wfhere it may nought faile. 
For as of this, which thou art in. 
By that thou Icell: it is a finne. 
And finne may no prife deferve, 
Withoute prife and who fhall ferve, 
I not what profit might availe. 
Thus folweth it, if thou travaile. 
Where thou no profit haft nc prife. 
Thou art toward thy felf unwife. 
And fith thou mighteft luft atteine. 
Of every lufl: the cnde Is peine. 
And every pein is good to flee. 
So it is wonder thing to fe. 
Why fuch a thing fliall be defired. 
The more that a ftock is fired. 
The rather into aflie it torneth. 
The fote, which in the weie fporneth^ 
Full ofte his heved hath overthrowe. 
Thus love is blinde and can nought knowe. 
Where that he goth, till he be falle. 
Forthy but if it fo befalle. 
With good counfeil that he be lad. 
Him oughte for to ben adrad. 
For counfeil paflTeth alle thing 
To him, which thenketh to ben a king. 
And every man for his party 
A kingdom hath to juAify, 
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That is to fain his owne dome. 
If he mifreule that kingdome* 
He left hrm ielf, and that is more. 
Than if he lofte fhip and ore 
And all the worldes good with alL 
For what man that in fpeciall 
Hath nought him felf, he hath nought elles,i 
No more the perles than the Ihelles, 
All is to him of o value, 
Though he had all his retenue 
The wide world right as he wolde. 
Whan he his hert hath nought witholde 
Toward him felf, all is in vein. 
And thus, my Ibncj I wolde fain. 
As I faid er, that thou arife, 
Er that thou falle in fuch a wife. 
That thou ne might thy felf rekever. 
For love, which that blind was ever, 
Maketh all his fervaunts blinde alfo. 

My fone, and if thou have be fo, 
Yet it is time to withdrawe 
And fet thin hert under that lawe. 
The which of refon is governed 
And nought of will. And to be lerned 
Enfamples thou haft many one 
Of now and eke of time gone. 
That every luft is but a while. 
And who that woU him felf beguile. 
He may the rather be deceived. 
My fone, now thou haft conceived 
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Somwhat of that I wolde mencj 
Here afterward it fhall be fene^ 
If that thou leve upon my lore. 
For I can do to the no more^ 
But teche the the righte way. 
Now chefe, if thou wih live or deie. 

My fader, fo as I have herde 
Your tale, but it were anfwerde, 
I were mochel for to blame. 
My wo to you is but a game, 
That feleth nought of that I fele. 
The feling of a mannes hele 
May nought be likened to the hertc, 
Inough though I wolde afterte 
And ye be fre from all the peine 
Of love, wherof I me pleine. 
It is right efy to commaunde, 
The hert, which fre goth on the launde. 
Not of an oxe what him eileth. 
It falleth oft a man merveileth. 
Of that he feeth another fare. 
But if he knew himfelf the fare 
And felt it, as it is in foth. 
He rtiulde do right as he doth 
Or elles wors in his degre. 
For wel I wote and fb do ye. 
That love hath ever yet ben ufed. 
So mote I nedes ben excufed. 
But fader, if ye wolde thus 
Unto Cupide and to Venus 
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Be frendly toward my quarele. 
So that my hcrte were in hele 
Of love, which is in my brefte, 
I wot wel than a better prefte 
Was never made to my behove - 
But all the while that I hove 
In none certein betwene the two. 
And not where I to well or wo 
Shall torne, that is all my drede. 
So that I not what is to rede. 
But for iinall conclufion 
I thenke a fupplicacion 
With pleine wordes and exprelle 
Write unto Venus the goddefle. 
The which I praie you to here 
And bringe ayein a good anfwere, 

Tho was betwene my prefl and me 
Debate and great perplex ete. 
My refon underftode him wele 
And knewe it was Ibth every dele 
That he hath faid, but nought forthy 
My will hath no thing let ther by. 
For touching of fb wife a porte 
It is unto love no dilporte. 
Yet mighte never man beholde 
Refon, where love was witholde* 
They be nought of o governaunce. 
And thus we fell en in diflaunce 
My prefb and I, but I fpake faire 
And through my wordes debonaire 
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Than ate lafte we accorden. 
So that he faith, he woll accorden 
To fpeke and ftond upon my fide 
To Venus both and to Cupide, 
And bad me write what I wolde. 
And fa id me truly that he fholde 
My letter here unto the quene. 
And I fat down upon the grene 
Fulfilled of loves fantaiy 
And with the teres of min eye 
In ftede of inke I gan to write 
The wordes, which I wol enditc 
Unto Cupide and to Venus, 
And in my letter I faide thus. 

The wofull peine of loves maladie, 
Ayein the which may no phifique availe, 
Min hert hath fo bewhapped with fotie, 
That where fo that I refte or travaile 
I finde it ever redy to aflaile 
My refon, which that can him nought dc- 
fende. 

Thus feche I help, wherof I might amende. 

Firft to nature, if that I me compleine, 
There finde I, how that every creature 
Somtime a yere hath love in his demaine. 
So that the litel wrenne in his mefure 
Have yet of kinde a love under his cure. 
And I but one defire, which I mifie. 
And thus but I hath every kinde his blifie. 
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The refon of my wit it overpafleth. 
Of that nature teche me the wey 
To love, and yet no certein flie compaiTeth, 
How fhal I fpede and thus betwen the twey 
I llonde, and not if I fhall live or dey. 
For though refon aye in my will debate^ 
I may nought flee, that I ne love algate. 

Upon my felf this ilke tale come. 
How whilom Pan, which is the god of kinde, 
With love wreftled and was overcome. 
For ever I wreftle and ever I am behinde. 
That I no ftrength in all min herte finde, 
Wherof that I may ftonden any throwe. 
So fer my wit with love is overthrowc. 

Whom nedeth help, he mot his helpe crave 
Or helpeles he fhall his nede fpille. 
Pleinly throughfbught my wittes al I have, 
But none of hem can help after my wiUe. 
And alfo well I mighte lite ilille 
As pray unto my lady of any helpe. 
Thus wote I nought wherof my felf to helpe. 

Unto the grete Jove and if I bid 
To do me grace of thilke (wete tonne. 
Which under key in his celler amid 
Lith couched, that fortune is overronne. 
But of the bitter cuppe I have begonne, 
I not how ofte, and thus iinde I no game. 
For ever I axe and ever it is the fame. 
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I fe the world ftond ever upon efchaunge. 
Now windes loude, now the weder ibfte, 
I may fe eke the grete mone chaunge. 
And thing which now is low is eft alofte. 
The dredful werres into pees ful ofte 
They torne, and ever is daunger in o place, 
Which wolde chaunge his will to do me grace. 

But upon this the grete clerk Ovide, 
Of love whan he maketh his remembraunce. 
He faith : Ther is the blinde god Cupide, 
The which hath love under governaunce 
And in his bond with many a firy launce 
He woundeth ofte, where he woll nought 
hele. 

And that fomdele is caufe of my quarele. 

Ovide eke faith, that love to perform e 
Stant in the bond of Venus the goddeJIe, 
But whan fhe taketh counfeil with Satorne, 
There is no grace, and in that time I geffe 
Began my love, of which min hevinefle 
Is now and ever fliall, but if I fpede. 
So wot I nought my felf what is to rede. 

Forthy to you, Cupide and Venus both, 
With all min hertes obeilaunce I pray. 
If ye were ate firile time wroth. 
Whan I began to love, I you fay, 
Now flint, and do thilke fortune away. 
So that daunger, which ftant of retenue 
With my lady, his place may remue. 
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O thou Cupidc, god of loves lawe. 
That with thy dart brennend haft fet a fire 
My herte, do that wounde be withdrawe 
Or yive me falve, fuche as I defire. 
For fervice in thy court withouten hire 
To me, which ever yet have kept thin hefte. 
May never be to loves la we honefte, 

O thou, gentile Venus, loves quene, 
Withoute gilt thou doft on me thy wrecbe, 
Thou woft my pein is ever alich grene 
For love, and yet I may it nought arecche. 
Thus wolde I for my lafte word befeche. 
That thou my love aquite, as I deferve. 
Or elles do me pleinly for to Herve. 



Hk loquitur, qua- Whau I this fuppHcacion 
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finguia rcfp<,ndit. I" luche a wifc as ye now wite. 
Had after min entente write 
Unto Cupide and to Venus, 
This prefle, which bight Genius> 
It toke on honde to prefente, 
On my meflage and forth he wcnte 
To Venus for to wit her wiUe. 
And I bode in the place ftille 
. And was there but a litel while 

Nought full the mountance of a mile. 
Whan I behelde and fodeinly 
I figh, where Venus flood me by. 
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So as I might under a tree 
To grounde I felle upon my knee 
And preid her for to do me grace. 
She caft her chere upon my face 
And as it were halving a game 
She axeth me, what was my name. 
Madame, I faide, lohan Gower. 

Now lohan, quod fhe, in my power 
Thou muft as of thy love flonde. 
For I thy bill have underAonde, 
In which to Cupide and to me 
Somdele thou haft compleigned the 
And fomdele to nature aUb. 
But that fhall ftonde among you two. 
For therof have I nought to done. 
For nature is under the mone 
Maiftrelle of every lives kinde. 
But if fo be, that flie may finde 
Some holy man, that woll withdrawe 
His kindely luft ayein her lawe. 
But fclde whan it falleth fb. 
For fewe men there ben of tho. 
But of theie other inowe be, 
Whiche of her owne nicite 
Ayein nature and her office 
Deliten hem in fondry vice, 
Wherof that flie full oft hath pleigned. 
And eke my court it hath difdeigned 
And ever fliall, for it receiveth 
None fuch, that kinde fo defceiveth. 
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For all onlich of gentil love 
My court ftant alle courts above 
And taketh nought into retenue 
But thing, which is to kinde due. 
For elles it {hall be refufed, 
Wherof I holde the excufed. 
For it is many daies gone. 
That thou amonges hem were one. 
Which of my court fliall be withold 
So that the more I am beholde 
Of thy diiefe to commune 
And to remue that fortune. 
Which many daies hath the greved. 
But if my counfeil may be leved. 
Thou flialt be efed er thou go 
Of thilke unfely jolif wo, 
Wherof thou faifl: thin hert is fired. 
But as of that thou haft de fired 
After the fentence of thy bill. 
Thou muft therof done at my will. 
And I therof me woll avife. 
For be thou hole, it fhall fuffice. 
My medicine is nought to feke. 
The which is holfome to the feke. 
Nought all perchaunce as ye it wold 
But fo as ye by refon fholde, 
Accordaunt unto loves kinde. 
For in the plite, which I the finde. 
So as my court it hath awarded, 
Thou fhalt be duely rewarded. 
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And if thou woldeft more crave, 
It is no right that thou it have. 

^ul cupit id^ qmd habere nequit^ jua temfwa prodit^ 

Eji ubi nm pojfe^ velle fa lute caret. 
Not! ejiath opus geiidis^ hirfutOy capilht 

Cum calor aheejjif^ equiparabit yems. 
Si cut ha bet rnaius mn dot natura deeembrij 

N^ec pateyit ttiMpdr Jiinbus ejfe lutnm. 
Sic neqite decrepit a fenum junenile voluptas 

Fhret in objtquium^ quod f^enus ipfa petit* 
Canveniens igttur foret^ ut quod can a feneiius 

Attigity ulterius csrpsra cajia cdani, 

Venus, which ftant withoute lawe, 
In none certeine, but as men drawe 
Of Rageman upon the chaunce. 
She kith no peife in the balaunce. 
But as her liketh for to wcie. 
The trewe man full ofte aweie 
She put, which hath her grace bede^ 
And fette an untrue in his ftede. 

Lo, thus blindly the world Ihe demeth 
In loves caufe, as to me femeth, 
I not what other men wold fain. 
But I algate am fo befeine 
And flonde as one amonges alle. 
Which am out of her grace falle. 
It nedeth take no witneile. 
For fhe, which faid is the goddefle. 
To whether parte of love it wende. 
Hath fet me for a final! ende 
The point, wherto that I fliall holde. 
For whan ihe hath me well beholde. 
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Halving of fcorne fhe faid thus : 

Thou woft well that I am Venus, 

Which all only my luftes feche. 

And well I wot, though thou befeche 

My love, luftes ben there none. 

Which I may take in thy perfone. 

For loves luft and lockes hore 

In chambre accorden nevermore. 

And though thou feign e a yong corage. 

It fheweth well by thy vifage. 

That olde grifel is no fole. 

There ben full many yeres ftole 

With the and fuche other mo, 

That outward feignen youthe fo 

And ben within of pouer aflay. 

My herte wolde, and I ne may. 

Is nought beloved now a daies, 

Er thou make any fuch afTaies 

To love and faile upon thy fete. 

Better is to make heau retrete. 

For though thou mighteft love atteine. 

Yet were it but an idel peine, 

Whan that thou art not fuffifaunt. 

To holde love his covenaunt. 

Forthy take home thy hert ayein, 

That thou travaile nought in veine, 

Wherof my court may be deceived* 

I wote and have it wel conceived. 

How that thy will is good inough. 

But more behoveth to the plough. 
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Wherof the lacketh as I trowe. 

So fit it wel, that thou beknowe 

Thy feble eftate, er thou beginne 

Thing, wher thou might none ende winne. 

What bargein lliulde a man aflaie. 

Whan that him lacketh for to paie ? 

My Tone, if that thou well bethought. 
This toucheth the, foryete it nought. 
The thing is torned into was. 
The which was whilome grene gras 
Is welked heie, as time now. 
Forthy my counfeil is, that thou 
Remembre well, how thou art olde. 

Whan Venus hath her tale tolde, 
And I bethought was all aboute. 
And wifte wel withouten doubte* 
That there was no recoverire, 
And as a man the blafe of fire 
With water quencheth, fo ferde I, 
A colde me caught fodeinly, 
For Ibrwe that my herte made 
My dedly face pale and fade 
Becam, and fwoune I fel to grounde. 
And as I lay the fame ftounde 
Ne fully quick, ne fully dede. 
Me thought I figh to-fore min hede 
Cupide with his bowe bent 
And like unto a parlemcnt, 
Which were ordeined for the nones. 
With him cam all the world atones 
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Of gentil folbe, that whilom were 
Lovers, I figh hem alle there, 
Forth with Cupide in fondry routes. 
Min eye and as I cafte aboutes 
To know among hem who was who, 
I figh where Uifty youthe tho, 
As he, which was a capitein 
To^fore all other upon the plein. 
Stood with his route well begon. 
Her hedes kempt, and therupon 
Garlondes, nought of o colour. 
Some of the lefe, fome of the floure. 
And fome of grete perles were. 
The newe guife of Beawme there 
With fondry thinges well deviied 
I figh, wherof they be queintiied. 
It was all lufl, that they with ferde. 
There was no fong that I ne herde. 
Which unto love was touching. 
Of Pan, and all that was liking. 
As in piping of melodie 
Was herde in thilke compaignie, 
So loude that on every fide 
It thought as all the heven cride 
In fuche accorde and fijche a foune 
Of bombarde and of clarioune 
With cornemure and fhalmele. 
That it was half a mannes hele. 
So gkd a noife for to here. 

And as me thought in this manere 
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All fresfhe I figh hem fpringe and daunce. 

And do to Jove her entendaunce 

After the luft of youthes heft. 

There was inough of joy and feft. 

For ever among they laugh and pley 

And putten care out of the wey, 

That he with hem ne fat ne ftode. 

And over this I underftode. 

So as min ere it might arecchcj 

The moft matere of her fpeche 

It was of Jcnighthode and of armes 

And what it is to ligge in armes 

With love, whan it is acheved. 

Ther was Triftram, which was beleved 
With Bele Ifolde, and Lancelot 
Stode with Gunnor, and Galahot 
With his lady, and as me thought, 
I figh where Jaibn with him brought 
His love, which Creula hight. 
And Hercules, which mochel might, 
Was there, Bering his great mace, 
And moil of all in thilke place 
He peine th him to make chere 
With Eolen, which was him dere. 
Thefeus though he were untrewe 
To love, as alle women knewe. 
Yet was he there netheles 
With Fedra, which to love he ches. 
Of Grece eke there was Thelamon, 
Which fro the kingc Lamedon 
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At Troy his dough tcr reft away 
Efeonen as for his pray, 
Which take was, whan Jafon cam 
Fro Colchos and the citee nam 
In vengeaunce of the 6rfte hate. 
That made hem after to debate. 
Whan Priamus the newe town 
Hath made. And in avifioun 
Me thoughte that I figh alfo 
Hector forth with his brethern two, 
Him felf flood with Pantafilee, 
And next to him I mighte fee. 
Where Paris flood with faire Helein 
Which was his joie foveraine. 
And Troilus ftood with Crefeide. 
But ever among although he pleide 
By femblaunt, he was hevy chered. 
For Diomede, as him was lered, 
Claimeth to be his partenere. 
And thus full many a bachelere, 
A thoufand mo than I can fain. 
With youth I figh there well befein 
Forth with her loves glad and blith. 
And fome 1 figh, which ofte fith 
Compleignen hem in fbndry wife. 
Among the which I figh Narcife 
And Piramus, that fory were. 
The worthy Greke alfb was there, 
Achilles, which for love deied. 
Agamenon eke as men faied. 
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And Menelay the king alfo 
I ligh with many an other mo, 
Which hadden be fortuned fore 
In loves caufe. And overmore 
Of women in the fame cas 
With hem I figh where Dido was 
Forfake, which was with Enee, 
And Phillis eke I mighte fee. 
Whom Demophon deceived hadde. 
And Adriagne her Ibrwe ladde. 
For Thefeus her fufter toke 
And her unkindely forfoke. 
I figh there eke among the pres 
Compleigning upon Hercules 
His firfte love Deianire, 
Which fet him afterward a fire. 
Medea was there eke and pleigneth 
Upon Jafon, for that he feigneth 
Withoute caufe and toke a newe. 
She faide : Fie on all untrewe. 
I figh there Deidamie, 
Which hadde loft the compaignie 
Of Achilles, whan Diomede 
To Troy him fet upon the nede. 
Among thefe other upon the grene 
I figh alfo the wofull quene 
Cleopatras, which in a cave 
With ferpents hath her felf begrave 
All quick, and fo flie was to-tore. 
For forwe of that flie hadde lore 
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Antonie, which her love hath be. 
And forth with her I figh Tiibe, 
Which on the fharpe fwerdes pointe 
For love deied in fbry pointe. 
And as niin ere it might knowe. 
She faide : Wo worth alle flowe. 
The pleint of Progne and Philomene 
There herde I what it wolde mene. 
How Tereus of his untrouthe 
Undid hem both, and that was routhe. 
And next to hem I figh Canace, 
Which for Machair her faders grace 
Hath lofl and deied in wofull plite. 
And as I figh in my fpirite. 
Me thought amonges other thus 
The doughter of king Priamus, 
Polixena, whom Pirrus flough. 
Was there and made forwe inough. 
As {he, which deide gilteles 
For love, and yet was loveles. 
And for to take the defporte 
I figh there fome of other porte. 
And that was Circes and CaHpfe, 
That couthen do the mone clipfe 
Of men and chaunge the liknefle. 
Of artmagique forcerefle. 
They helde in honde many one 
To love, where they wolde or none. 
But above alle that there were 
Of women I figh foure there. 
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Whofe name I herde mofl commended. 

By hem the court ftode all amended. 

For where they comen in prefence. 

Men diden hem the reverence, 

As though they had den ben goddefJes 

Of all this world or emperefles. 

And as me thought, an ere I laid 

And herde, how that thefe other faid ; 

Lo, thefe ben the foure wives, 

Whofe feith was proved in her lives 

For in enfample of all good 

With mariage fo they ftood. 

That fame, which no great thing hideth, 

Yet in cronique of hem abideth. 

Penelope that one was hote. 
Whom many a knight hath loved hote. 
While that her lorde Ulixes laie 
Full many a yere and many a daie 
Upon the grete fiege of Troy. 
But {he, which hath no worldes joy 
But only of her huibonde. 
While that her lord was out of londe. 
So well hath kept her womanhede, 
That all the world therof toke hede 
And namelich of hem in Grece. 
That other woman was Lucrece. 
Wife to the Romain Collatine. 
And fhe conftreigned of Tarquine 
To thing, which was ayein her will. 
She wolde nought her felven ftill. 
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But deide only for drede of {hame 
In keping of her gode name. 
As flie, which was one of the befte* 
The thridde wife was hote Alcefte, 
Which whan Admetus (hulde die 
Upon his grete maladie. 
She praied unto the goddes fo. 
That llie receiveth all the wo 
And deied her ielf to yive him life, 
Se, where this were a noble wife. 
The ferthe wife, which I there figh, 
I herde of hem that were nigh. 
How flie was cleped Alcione, 
Which Ceix her lord allone 
And to no mo her body kepte. 
And whan (he fighe him dreint, (he lep 
Into the wawes, where he fwam. 
And there a fee foule flie becam. 
And with her winges him befprad 
For love that flie to him had. 

Lo, thefe foure weren tho, 
Which I figh as me thoughte tho 
Among the grete compaignie. 
Which love hadde for to gie. 
But youthe, which in fpeciall 
Of loves court was marefliall. 
So befy was upon his lay. 
That he none hede, where he lay. 
Hath take. And than as I behelde. 
Me thought I figh upon the felde. 
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Where Elde came a fofte pas 
Toward Venus, there as fhe was. 
With him great compaignie he ladde. 
But nought fo fele as youth hadde. 
The mofte part were of great age, 
And that was fene in her vifage. 
And nought forthy fo as they might. 
They made hem yongly to the iight. 
But yet herde I no pipes there 
To make merth in mannes ere. 
But the mufique I might knowe 
For olde men, which founed lowe 
With harpe and lute and with citole 
The hove daunce and the carole. 
In fuche a wife as love hath bede, 
A fofte pas they daunce and trede. 
And with the women other while 
With fobre chere among they fmile. 
For laughter was there none on high. 
And netheles full well I figh, 
That they the more queint it made. 
For love in whom they weren glade* 
And there me thought I mighte fee 
The king David with Berfabee, 
And Salomon was nought withoute 
Pa fling an hundred in a route 
Of wives and of concubines, 
Jewes eke and Sarazines, 
To him I figh all entendaunt, 
I not where he were fuffifaunt. 
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But netheles for all his wit 
He was attached with that writ. 
Which love with his hond enfeleth, 
From whom none erthly man appeleth» 
And over this, as for no wonder^ 
With his leon, which he put under. 
With Dalida Samplbn I knewe, 
Whos love his ftrength all ovcrthrewe. 
I figh there Ariflotle ahb. 
Whom that the quene of Grece alio 
Hath bridled, that in thilke time 
She made him liich a lilogimej 
That he foryate all his logique. 
There was none arte of his pratique, 
Through which it mighte ben excluded. 
That he ne was fully concluded 
To love and did his obeifaunce. 
And eke Virgile of aqueintaunce 
I figh, where he the maiden praid. 
Which was the dough ter, as men laidj 
Of themperour whilom of Rome. 
Sortes and Plato with him come. 
So did Ovide the poete. 
I thoughte than how love is fwcte. 
Which hath fo wife men reclamed. 
And was my felf the laffe afhamed. 
Or for to lefe or for to winne 
In the mifchefe that I was inne. 
And thus I lay in hope of grace. 
And whan they comen to the place. 
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Where Venus flood and I was falle, 
Thefe olde men with o vois alle 
To Venus praiden for my fake. 
And fhe that mighte nought forfake 
So great a clamour, as was there. 
Let pite come into her ere 
And forth with all unto Cupide 
She praieth, that he upon his fide 
Mc wolde through his grace l^nde 
Some comfort, that I might amende 
Upon the cas, which is befalle. 
And thus for me they praiden alle 
Of hem that weren old aboute. 
And eke fome of the yonge route. 
And of gentilefle and pure trouth 
I herde hem tel, it was great routh. 
That I withouten help fo ferde. 
And thus me thought I lay and herde. 

Cupide, which maie hurt and hele 
In loves caufe, as for min hele. 
Upon the point which him was praid 
Cam with Venus, where I was laid 
Swounend upon the grene gras. 
And as me thought anone there was 
On every fide fo great pres. 
That every life began to pres, 
I wot nought wel how many fcore, 
Suche as I fpake of now to-fore. 
Lovers, that comen to beholde. 
But mofl: of hem that wercn olde. 
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They ftoden there at thilke tide 
To fe what ende fiiall betide 
Upon the cure of my fotie. 
The might I here great partic 
Spekend, and eche his own avis 
Hath tolde, one that, another this. 
But among alle this I herde, 
They weren wo, that I fb ferde. 
And faiden that for no riote 
An olde man fliuld nought alTote. 
For as they tolden redely. 
There is in him no caufe why. 
But if he wold him felf be nice. 
So were he well the more nice. 
And thus defputen fome of tho. 
And fome faiden no thing fo, 
But that the wilde loves rage 
In mannes life forbereth none age. 
While there is oile for to fire 
The lampe is lightly fet a fire. 
And is full hard er it be queint. 
But only if he be fome feint. 
Which god preferveth of his grace. 
And thus me thought in fbndry place. 
Of hem that walken up and down. 
There was divers opinion. 
And fo for a while it lafte. 
Till that Cupide to the lafte. 
Forth with his moder full avifed 
Hath determined and devifed. 
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Unto what point he woll defcend. 

And all this time I was liggend 

Upon the ground to-fore his eyen. 

And they that my difefe fighen 

Suppofen nought I fhulde live. 

But he, which wolde thanne yive 

His grace, fo as it maie be. 

This blinde god, which may nought fe. 

Hath groped, till that he me fonde. 

And as he put forth his honde 

Upon my body, where I lay. 

Me thought a firy lancegay. 

Which whilom through my hert he caft. 

He pulleth out and alfo fail. 

As this was do, Cupide nam 

His wey, I not where he becam. 

And fo did all the rcmenaunt. 

Which unto him was entendaunt. 

Of hem that in avifion 

I had a revelacion. 

So as I tolde now to- fore. 

But Venus wente nought therfore, 

Ne Genius, which thilke time 

Abiden bothe fafte byme. 

And fhe, which may the hertes binde 

In loves cauie and eke unbinde, 

Er I out of my traunce arole, 

Venus, which helde a buifte clofe 

And wolde nought I fholde deie, 

Toke out more colde then ony keie 

3 B B 
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An oignement, and in fuch point 
She hath my wounded hert anoint, 
My temples and my reins alio. 
And forth with all ilie toke me tho 
A wonder mirrour for to holde, 
In which fhe bad me to beholde 
And take hede of that I figh 
Wherin anone min hertes eye 
I caft and ligh my colour fade, 
Min eien dim and all unglade. 
My chekes thinne, and all my face 
With elde I mighte fe deface. 
So riveled and fo wo befein, 
That there was no thing full ne plein. 
I iigh alfo min haires here. 
My will was tho to fe no more. 
On which for there was no plefaunce. 
And than into my remembraunce 
I drough min olde dales pafTed, 
And as refon it hath compalfed. 

I made a likenefle of my felve 
Unto the fondry monthes twelve, 
Wherof the ye re in his eftate 
Is made, and ftant upon debate. 
That lich til other none accordeth. 
For who the times wel recordeth, 
And than at marche if he beginne. 
Whan that the lufly yere comth inne 
Till augil: be pafled and feptembre. 
The mighty youth he may remembre. 



I 
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In which the yere hath his deduit 

Of grafs, of lefc, of Houre, of fruit. 

Of come, and of the winy grape. 

And afterward the time is fhape 

To froft, to fhow, to wind, to rain. 

Till eft that march be come ayein. 

The winter well no fomer knowe, 

The grene lefe is overthrowe. 

The clothed erth is thanne bare, 

Defpuiled is the fomer fare. 

That erfl was hete, is thanne chele. 

And thus thenkende thoughtes fele, 

I was out of my fwoune afFraid, 

Wherof I figh my wittes flraid. 

And gan to clepe hem home ayein. 

And whan refon it herde fain, 

That loves rage was awey. 

He cam to me the righte wey. 

And hath remeved the fotie 

Of thilke unwife fantafie, 

Wherof that I was wont to plein. 

So that of thilke firy pein 

I was made fobre and hole inough. 

Venus beheld me than and lough 

And axeth, as it were in game. 

What love was ? And I for fhame 

Ne wifte what I fhulde anfwere. 

And netheles I gan to fwere. 

That by my trouth I knewe him nought^ 

So fer it was out of my thought. 
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Right as it hadde never be, 

My gode fone, tho quod fhe* 
Now at this time I leve it wele. 
So goth the fortune of my whele. 
Forthy my counfeil is, thou leve. 

Madame, I faide, by your leve. 
Ye weten well, and fo wote I, 
That I am unbehovely 
Your court fro this day for to lerve. 
And for I may no thank deferve. 
And alfo for I am refufed, 
I praie you to ben excufed. 
And netheles as for to lafte. 
While that my wittes with me lafte, 
Touchende my confeflion, 
I axe an abfolution 
Of Genius, er that I go. 

The prefl anone was redy tho. 
And faide : Sone, as of thy flirifte. 
Thou haft full pardon and foryifte, 
Foryete it thou, and fo will L 
Amans. Min holy fader, graunt mercy. 
Quod I to him, and to the quene 
I fell on knees upon the grene, 
And toke my leve for to wende. 
But ihe, that wolde make an ende. 
As therto, which 1 was moft able, 
A paire of bedes bkcke as ^able 
She toke and heng my necke about. 
Upon the gaudes all without 



LIBER OCrAVUS, 373 

Was write of gold pur repofer, 
Lo, thus (he faid, lohan Gower, 
Now thou art ate lafte cade, 
Thus have I for thin efe cafle. 
That thou no more of love feche. 
But my will is, that thou befeche 
And pray hereafter for the pees. 
And that thou make a plein relees 
To love, which taketh litel hede 
Of olde men upon the nedc. 
Whan that the lufles ben awey, 
Forthy to the nis but o wey. 
In which let refon be thy guide. 
For he may fone him felf mifguide. 
That feeth nought the perill to-fore. 

My fone, be well ware therfore 
And kcpe the fentence of my lore 
And tarie thou in my court no more. 
But go there vertue moral dwelleth. 
Where ben thy bokes, as men telleth, 
Whiche of long time thou haft write. 
For this I do the well to wite. 
If thou thin hele wolt purchace, 
Thou might nought make fute and chace, 
Where that the game is nought provable. 
It were a thing unreibnable, 
A man to be fb overfeie. 
Forthy take hede of that I faie. 
For in the lawe of my commune 
We be nought Hiape to commune 
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Thy felf and I never after this. 
Now have I faid all that there is 
Of love, as for thy final ende. 
Adieu, for I mot fro the wende.* 



• MS. Harl. 3490; 

And grcte well Chaucer, whan ye mete, 

As my difciple and my poete. 

For in the floures of his youth. 

In fondry wife, as he well couth, 

Of dltCees and of fonges glade. 

The which he for my fake made, 

The lond fulfilled is over all, 

Wherof to him in fpeciall 

Above all other I am moft holde. 

Forthy now in his daie!> olde 

Thou (halt him telle this meflage, 

That he upon his later age 

To fette an end of all his werke^ 

As he, which is min owne clerke, 

Do make his teftament of love, 

As thou haft do thy fhrifte above, 

So that my court it may recorde. 

Madame, I can me well accorde, 
Quod I, to telle as ye me bidde. 
And with that worde it fo betidde 
Out of my fight all fodeinly, 
Enclofed in a fterry fky, 
Up to the heven Venus ftraught. 
And I my righte waie fought 
Home fro the wode and forth I wente, 
Where as with al min hole entente 
Thus with my bedes uj>on honde 
For hem that true love fonde 
I thenke bidde while I live, 
Upon the point which I am fhrive. 
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And with that word all fodeinly 
Enclofed in a ilerred Iky 
Venus» which is the queue of love. 
Was take into her place above. 
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jfd Laudem ChriJH^ quern tu virgo peperijli^ 
Sit laus Rkardi,, quem fctptra cdunt Uepardi. 
Jd fua precept a camplevi carmina cepta, 
Bruti nata legal AngUa perpetuata. 

He, which withiime dales feven 

The large world forth with the heven 

Of his eternal providence 

Hath made and thilke intelligence 

In marines foule refonable, 

Wherof the man of feture 

Of alle erthly creature 

After the foule is immortal], 

To thilke lord in fpeciall 

As he, which is of alle thinges 

The creator and of the kinges 

Hath the fortune upon honde 

His grace and mercy for to fonde. 

Upon my bare knees I pray, 

That he my worthy king convey 

Richard by name the fecounde, 

In whom hath ever yet be founds 

Juflice medled with pite, 

Largefle forth with charice. 

In his perfone it may be fbewcd, 

What is a king to be well thewed 

Touching of pite namely. 

For he yet never unpetoufly 

Ayein the leges of his londe 

For no defaute which he fonde 

Through crueke vengcaunce fought. 

As though the worldes chaunce in brought 

Of infortune great debate. 

Yet was. he nought infurtunate. 
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More wifl I nought where Oie becam. 
And thus my leve of her I nam. 

And forth with al that fame tide 
Her pre ft, which wolde nought abide. 



For he, which the fortune laddc, 
Xhe highe god him overfpradde 
Of his juftice and kept him fo. 
That his eftate flood evermo 
Sauf as it oughte wel to be 
Lich to the fonne in his degre, 
Which with the cloudes tip alofte 
Is derked and befhadewed ofte. 
But how fo that it trouble m thaire 
The fonne is ever bright and faire 
Within htm feif and nought unpeired, 
All though the weder be defpcired. 
The heved pbnete is nought to wite. 
My worthy prince, of whom I write. 
Thus ftant he with him felvc clere 
And doth what hth in his powere, 
Nought only here at home to feke 
Love and accorde, but outward eke. 
As he, that fave his people wolde. 
So ben we alle wel! bcholde 
To do fervice and obeifaunce 
To hinij which of his high fuffraunce 
Hath many a great debate appefed 
To make his lege men ben cfed, 
Wherefore that his cronique £ball 
For ever be memoriall 
To the loenge of that he doth. 
For this wote every man in foth, 
What king that fo defireth pees. 
He takeih the way which Grille ches, 
And who that Crtftcs wcies fueth. 
It proveth well that he efcheucth 
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Or be me lefe, or be me loth. 
Out of my fighte forth he goth. 
And I was left withouten heipe, 
So wift I nought wherof to yelpe. 
But only that I hadde lore 
My time, and was forie therfore. 

The vices and is vertuous, 
Wherof he mot be gracious 
Toward his god and acceptable. 
And fo to malce his regne ftable 
With all the will that I may yive 
I pray and Ihall while that I live, 
As 1 which in fubje6lion 
Stonde under the prote£iion 
And may my felven nought bewelde. 
What for fikenefle and what for clde. 
Which I receive of goddes grace. 
But though me lacke to purchace 
My kinges thank as by deferte. 
Yet the fimplefle of my pouerte 
Unto the love of my legeaunce 
Defircth for to do plelauncc. 
And for this caufe in min entent 
This pouer book here I prefent 
Unto his highe worth in efle 
Write of my ftmple befinefTe, 
So as fi ken efle it fuffre wolde, 
And in fucb wife as I firft tolde, 
Whan I this boke began to make, 
In feme p^irtie it may be take 
And for to laugh and for to pley, 
And for to loke in other wey 
It may be wifdom to the wife. 
So that fgmedele for good apprife, 
And eke fomedele for luft and game 
I have it made for thilke fame. 
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And thus bewhaped in my thought. 
Whan all was torned into nought, 
I flood amafed for a while. 
And in my felf I gan to fmile, 
Thenkend upon the bedes blacke. 
And how they weren me betake. 
For that I rtiulde bid and praie. 
And whan I figh none other waie. 
But only that I was refufed. 
Unto the life, whichc I had ufed, 
I thoughte never torne ayein. 
And in this wife foth to fain 
Homward a fofte pas I went. 
Where that with all min hole entent. 
Upon the point that I am fhrive, 
I thenke bidde, while I live. 

+. Parcf precor Chrtfle^^ populus quo ^audtat ifie^ 
Anglia nt trtjU Jubeat^ rex fumme, n/ijit. 
Corrige quofque J} at us fragiUs^ abfohf reatui^ 
Unde dto gratus mgeat hem ijh beatus. 

He, which withinne daies feven 
This large worlde forth with the heven 
Of his eternal providence 
Hath made, and thilke intelligence 
In mannes foule refonable 
Hath fhape to be perdurable, 
Wherof the man of his feture 
Above all erthly creature 
After the ibule is immortall. 
To thilke lorde in Ipeciall, 
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As he, which is of alle thinges 
The creator and of the kinges 
Hath the fortunes upon honde 
His grace and mercy for to fonde, 
Upon my bare knees I praie, 
That he this londe in fiker wale 
Woll fet upon good governaunce. 
For if men take in remembraunce. 
What is to live in unite> 
There is no ftate in his degre. 
That ne ought to defire pes, 
Withoute which it is no les 
To feche and loke into the lad, 
There may no worldesjoie laft. 

Firft for to loke the clergie. 
Hem oughte well to juftifie 
Thing, which belongeth to their cure. 
As for to praie and to procure 
Our pees toward the heven above. 
And eke to fette reft and love 
Among us on this erthe here. 
For if they wrought in this mane re 
After the reule of charite, 
I hope that men fholden fe 
This lond amende. And over this 
To feche and loke how that it is 
Touchend of the chivalerie. 
Which for to loke in fome partic 
Is worthie for to be commended 
And in fome part to be amended, 
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That of her large retenue 
The lond is full of maintenue. 
Which caufeth that the comun right. 
In fewe centres ftont upright. 
Extorcion, contek, ravine 
Witholde ben of that covine. 
All day men here great compleint 
Of the difefe, of the conftreint, 
Wherof the people is fore opprefled, 
God graunt it mote be redrefled. 
For of knighthode thorder wolde. 
That they dcfende and kepe fliolde 
The comun right and the fraunchife 
Of holy chlrche in alle wife. 
So that no wicked man it dere. 
And therof (erveth Qiielde and fpere. 
But for It goth now other waie. 
Our grace goth the more awaie. 
And for to loken evermore, 
Wherof the people pleignen fore 
Toward the lawes of our londe, 
Men lain that trouth hath broke his bonde 
And with brocage is gone awey. 
So that no man can fe the wey. 
Where for to finde rightwifneile. 
And if men fech in fikerneffe 
Upon the lucre of marchandie, 
CompalTement and trecherie 
Of lingular profit to winne. 
Men fain is caufe of mochel finne^ 
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And namely of divifion* 

Which many a noble worthy town 

Fro welth and fro proiperite 

Hath brought to great adverfite. 

So were it good to ben all one. 

For mochel grace therupon 

Unto the citees fhulde fall. 

Which might availe to us all. 

If thefe eftates amended were, 

So that the vertues ftoden there. 

And that the vices were away. 

Me thenketh I dorAe thanne fay. 

This londes grace fhulde ariie. 

But yet to loke in other wife. 

There is a ftate, as ye fhall here. 

Above all other on erthe here. 

Which hath the londe in his balaunce. 

To him belongeth the legeaunce 

Of clerke, of knight, of man of la we. 

Under his honde all is forthdrawe 

The marchaunt and the laborer. 

So flant it all in his power 

Or for to Ipille, or for to fave. 

But though that he fuch power have. 

And that his mightes ben fo large. 

He hath hem nought withouten charge. 

To which that every king is fwore. 

So were it good, that he therfore 

Firft unto rlghtwifnelle entende, 

Wherof that he him felf amende 
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Toward his god and leve vice, 
Whiche is the chefe of his office. 
And after all the remenaiint 
He fliall upon his covenaunt 
Governe and lede in fuch a wife. 
So that there be no tirannifc, 
Wherof that he his people greve. 
Or elles may he nought acheve 
That longeth to his regaHe. 
For if a king will juftifie 
His londe and heni that ben withinne, 
Firft at him felf he mot begin ne 
To kepe and reule his own eflate. 
That in him felf be no debate 
Toward his god. For otherwife 
Ther may none erthly king fuffife 
Of his kingdom the folk to lede. 
But he the king of heven drede. 
For what king fette him upon pride 
And taketh his lufl on every lide 
And will nought go the righte weie. 
Though god his grace call aweie, 
No wonder is, for ate la ft 
He fliall well wite, it may nought laft 
The pompe whiche he fecheth here. 
But what king, that with humble chere 
After the lawe of god efcheueth 
The vices and the vertues fueth. 
His grace fliall be fuffifaunt 
To governe all the remenaunt, 
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Which longeth unto his duete, 

So that in his pro Ipe rite 

The people fhall nought be opprefled, 

Wherof his name /hall be blelied 

For ever and be memorialL 

And now to fpeke as in finall 
Touchend that I undertoke 
In englifh for to make a boke, 
Which flant betwene erneft and game, 
I have it made, as thilke fame. 
Which axe for to be excufed. 
And that my boke be nought refufed 
Of lered men, whan they it fe 
For lack of curiofite. 
For thilke fcole of eloquence 
Belongeth nought to my Icience, 
Upon the forme of rhetorique 
Mywordes for to peint and pike, 
As Tullius ibmtime wrote. 
But this I knowe and this I wote. 
That I have do my trewe peine 
With rude wordes and with pleine 
In all that ever I couthe and might. 
This boke to write, as I behight. 
So as fiknefTe it fuffer wolde. 
And alio for my dales olde 
That I am feble and impotent, 
I wot nought how the w^orlde is went. 
So pray I to my lordes alle, 
Now in min age, how fo befalle. 



Hie m fine recapu 
tuLat fupcr hoc, 
i^uod in priucipio 
lihri proTiiiGt le in 

ciaiius traftaty- 
rum, concLudlt c- 
nim, quod omnia 
atnoris dete£tacto 
extra caritatem ni- 
hil e(l) qui 3utem 
manct !n caritate^ 
in deo manct. 
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That I mot itonden in her grace. 
For though me la eke to purchace 
Her worthy thank, as by deferte. 
Yet the fimple£e of my pouerte 
Defireth for to do plefaunce 
To hem, under whole governaunce 
I hope liker to abide. 
But now upon my lafte tide. 
That I this boke have made and write. 
My mufe doth me for to wite 
And faith, it ihall be for my befle. 
Fro this day forth to take refte. 
That I no more of love make. 
Which many a herte hath overtake 
And overtorned as the blinde 
Fro refbn into lawe of kiiide> 
Where as the wiiHom goth aweie 
And can nought fe the righte weie. 
How to governe his own eftate, 
But every day ftant in debate 
Within him ielf and can nought leve. 

And thus forthy my finall leve 
I take now for evermore 
Withoute making any more 
Of love and of his dedly hele. 
Which no phificien can hele. 
For his nature is fo divers, 
That it hath ever fome travers 
Or of to moch, or of to lite. 
That pie inly may no man d elite. 
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But if him faile or that or this. 
But thilke love, which that is 
Within a mannes herte affirmed 
And ftant of charite confirmed. 
Such love is goodly for to have. 
Such love may the body fave. 
Such love may the foule amende. 
The highe god fuch love us fende 
Forth with the remenaunt of grace. 
So that above in thilke place. 
Where refteth love and alle pees. 
Our joie may ben endeles. 

Explicit ijie liber , qui tranfeat obfecro liber ^ 
JJt fine livore vigeat ledloris in ore, 
^ifedet in fcamnis cell det, ut ifia Johannis 
Perpetuis annis Jlet pagina grata Britannis, 
Derbeie comiti, recolunt quern laude periti. 
Fade liber purusyfub eo requiefce futurus. 
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The initials A.S, (Anglo-Saxon) and A,N. {Anglo-Norman) arc ufed 
to defignate the languages through which the words to which they are 
affixed entered the Englifl; Language, and muft not be underftood as 
pointing out thdr actual derivations. Further information refpcfting their 
Etymologies may be obtained from Dr. Richard fon's Englifh Diflionary, 
to which the compiler is indebted for much valuable affiftance. 

Verbs arc gcneraOy given in the form of their infinitive mood ; but the 
paft tcnfcs and participles of ftrong verbs have been inferted when their 
connexion with their infinitive moods is not immediately apparent. 

The chief literal peculiarities to which it is necciTary to direfl the reader*3 
attention, are the ufe of y for of w for and the general interchange 
of vowels. Wc may alfo notice the blending of the particle with the 
following word, as themperoHre for the emperor, by me for by me. Sec. 
When the fame word recurs, hut is rather differently fpelled, it has not 
been thought iieccflary to infcrt both forms. 




, IN compofition, in 
words of Saxon 
origin, is an ab- 
breviation of af, 
of, at, on, or in. 



A, in compofition, in words of An- 
glo-Norman origin, is generally 
ufed as the rcprefentative of 06, 
adf or fomettmes ex 

At is fometimes prefixed to a paft 
ten fc 

At before a noun, is generally ufed 

for on, in, or 
At before a gerund, is ufed for on. 

To go (t begging, i. e, on begging 
A, is a form of the Saxon adjetlivc 

anr, or an 
At for Ah I 



Abie, Abeyt A.S. to expiate, pay for 
Alnt, for abide th 
Ahlajlt A.S. blaftcd 
Abowe, A. S. to avow, to maintain 
Abojigbt, Abovghten, A.S, fuffered 
for 

Abraidej A. S. ftarted 
Abraide, for a-braide, A.S. a ftart 
Aeeidie, A, !V\ negligence 
Accroche, A.N. to advance gradually* 

to increafe 
Achates, A.N. an agate 
Acqueinti A.S. quenched 
Adate^ A. S. to doat upon 
AdrnddCt A. S. afraid 
Adrigh, A, S. afidc 
Aeromauttct, A. IV. divination by atr 
Affaitt A.N. to tame 
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Aj^che, A,N. to affix 
Afitt, A. N. to polilh 
Affiled, A, N. bright, gliftcnirg 
Ajin, A.N, at lall 
Ajlight, A to be uneafy 
AJiight, A.N, uncafy 
After^ for according to 
AgiUr A.S. to offend, to fin agaiaft 
AgreggSf A.N. to aggravate 
Agri/e^ A.S, w ftiudder, to be ter- 
rified 

A grope, A.S, to fearch out 
Akcle, A. S. to cool 
Al, for although 

Ala-corifi, Lat. a crow's wingi (a 
ftar) 

Aiaidcy A. S. applied 
Alcomonyf A. N. alchemy 
Alday, for All the day 
Algaic, AlgGtts, A> S. always 
AlgorifmeSf A.N, algebra 
All him one, for all alone, i, 148. 
Alhide, A, N. alleged 
AlHhtrmeji^ for the raoft of all 
Almagejt, the Ptolemaic fyftem 
Ahmfitf A. S. alms 
Ahfie, A, on high 
Alongfi A,S. to long for 
Alonlicb, for all only 
AlSf A.S. alfo, as 
Alfo, A.S^ as 

Alibtrbep, for the bell of all 
Althefrewejl, for the trudl dF all 
Altherwerji, for ihc vi'orft of all 
Aniakd.A.S. from May (the month); 

In May-day guifc 
Amnfij A.S. to perplex 
Amblottntj A.N. ambling 
Amende, A.N. to mend 
Amisf A.S. ill, badly 
AnahuUa, a kind of herb 
Amle, A.S, to temper 
Anone, Anon, A.S. mflantly 
Apiace^ for in place 
Appaie, A. N. to pay 
Apparancie, A. N. appearance 
Apperi^ A,N> open 
Appertenauntf A,N, belonging to 



Appoint, A.N. to fix, fettle 
Appofif A.N. to objc£t to 
Apprize f A, N. to learn 
Apprize, A,N. learning 
Appropre, A.N. to belong to 
Arad, perf- of Arede 
Areche, A. S. to arife, to attain, to 
reach 

Aredki to interpret 

Arerei A.S. to raiie 

Arere, A.N. arrcar 

Argument, A,N. to difcufs, difputc 

Arought, pcrf. of Areche 

Aroute, A-S. an aifembly 

Arftuetique, A, N. arithmetic 

ArUmttge, A.N. the art of magic 

As a ro/e, for aa he role 

As of dede, for indeed, ii, 239. 

Aferiden, A, S. to cry out 

AJhry, A. S. a (hrick or fhotit 

Afpides, Lat. afps, vipers 

Afpie, A.N, to cfpy 

A/pirementf, A.N, breathing 

AJlay, A.N. to attempt, to prove 

AJlemble, A. N. to make like 

Afient, A.S. fent to 

Affife, A N. fituation 

4Ui/e, A. N. to fettle, eftablifh 

AJsobre, A.N. to gjet fober 

AJloile, A. N. to abfolvc, to anfwer 

Afioiedf A, N. befotted 

AJlole, A.N. to dote on 

AJlote, A. N. fond 

AJlerie, A.S. to efcape 

AJlone, A.N. confounded 

AJtrices, .4.N. the Star Stone 

At mannes eye, for in the eyes -of 

men, ill. jzo. 
At all ajlaies, for at all points, in 

every way, i. 241. 
Alones, A.S. at once 
Atleini, A.N. fpoiled 
Atliiled, for entitled 
Aiwinne, A.S. afundcr 
Aunter, A.N, to adventure 
Aunier, A. N, an adventure 
Avals, A.N. to lower, to let down 
Avat'ouS} A.N. avaricious 
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Avaunct, A, N. boa ft 

Avaunce^ A.N, to advance^to profit 

Avauntt A. N, forward 

Amuntance, A. M boalling 

AvAUntariSf A. A', boalling 

Avenauntf A. IV. merit, value 

Aventure, A. iV. adventure 

Avis, A. M advice 

Avi/e^ A, N. to look to, to take care of 

Avi/ementf A.N. advice 

^I'l^oun, for a vifion 

Avouterief A, N, adultery 

Ai'oy^ A.N. leave, quit 

Away, A.S. to wafte, dellroy 

Awaite, A,N. watch 

Aweiwardt A. S. away 

Axe, A.S, to aflt 

Ay, for all 

Aye, for ah 

Ayein, A.S. again 

Ayeinward, A.S> on the other hand 

Bailie, A.N. cndody, government 

Baillez fa, A. N. pafs on, pafs round 

Baldtmoin, A, N, gentian 

Bale^ A. 6% forrow 

Banne, A, N. to banifli 

Barme, A.S. the lap 

Bamngf, A.N. barons 

Bata'tUous, A.N. ready for t»ttle 

Be, for been 

Bebled, A, S. covered with blood 
Bedip, A. S. to embrace, to furround 
Bedaw, A.S. to awake 
Bede^ A.S. to bid, to offer 
Bede, A.S, a. prayer 
Brderktd, A.S, darkened 
Bed/are^ A. S. bedfellow 
BefoU, A.S. to delude into folly, to 

infatuate 
Be/orn, A.S. before 
Bego, A. S. performed 
Began, A. S. begun 
Begrave^ A..S. to bury 
Bfgravef A. S. engraven 
Behei, A.S. 10 promilc 
Dehighte, A. S. to promifc 
Behonge^ A. S. to hang 
Behote, A.S, promifcd 



Behove y A^S. behoof, advantage 

Behovety, A, S. profitably 

Beknowe, A.S, to confcia 

Beiaine, A.S. beleaguered 

Beleve, A.S. to remain 

Beleve, A.S, belief 

Betake, A.S. locked, confined 

Bemene, A.S. to bemoan, lament 

Ben, Bene, A.S. to be 

Ben, for been 

Ben, A.S. are 

Bend, A. N. a band 

Benitne, A.S. to take away 

Benifon, .4,S^ benediflion 

Benome, A.S, taken away 

Berde, A.S. edge, margin 

Bere, A.S. to bear, carry 

Bereined, A.S. rained upon 

Berne, A, S* a bam 

Befain, A.S. refolved 

Be/ant, A. N. a piece of gold money 

Befein, A.S. decked or adorned for 

fight, clad 
Befi-ne, A.S, to clothe, to cover 
Bejhrewe, A, S. to curfe 
Btjilich, A. S. bufily 
Btfijhip, .4.S. aflivity 
Befnewed, A.S. covered with foow, 

covered 
Bejlad, A.S. diftrcfled 
Bejlitile, A. N. bcaft, cattle 
Bejle^ A,N. a beaft 
Be/mke, A. S. to betray, to deceive 
Be/wunke, A. S. laboured hard 
Befy, A. S. buff 
Betake, A.S. to give 
Beteche, for betake 
Bethrow, A,S. to be call down 
Betid, Betit, A.S. happened 
Beaake, A.S. to awake 
Beware, A.S. to ftivm 
Bewared, A. S. expended 
Bewelde, A. S. to govern 
Bewbappe, A. S, to be aftonifhed, to 

be wrapped up in anything 
Bewimpled, A.S, covered with a 

cape or tippet 
Bewray f A, S, to aceufe 
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Bewriff A.S. to difcover 
Beyelpe, A.S. to prate, to talk 
Beyete, A.S, begotten 
Beyete, A.S. poflelEon, advantage 
Bid, A.S. to pra)» ; (to bU the 

bcdcs, is to lay prayers) 
Bienfaitt A,N, a beneiit 
Bienvenve, A.N. a welcome 
Biggft ^'S, ro enlarge, to multiply 
Bile, A. S, guile 
Bill. A.S. nofc 
BilU, A.N.z letter 
Bijle, A. N. vcnifon 
Btt, for biddcth 

Blame, FaU iw , to be ccrfu red, L 145. 

Bhnche fet'tr, A. N. ague 

Blechcf A. N. white 

Blench, A.S. to wink, to gktice 

Blendf A. S. to deceive 

BlenU A. S. blinded, deceived 

Blive, A.S. quickly 

Bode, A. S. bidden, commanded 

Boke, A. S. to put in a book 

Sokes, A, S, teaches 

Bombards, ^^.A^.amuficalinftrument 

Bont, A.S, petition 

Boot, A.S, a boat 

Bordt, A.S. a tabic, alfo a revel 

Bordel, A.N. a brothel 

Bordeller, A. N. a brothel-tccper 

Bore, for born 

Bore free, for free born, i. 68. 

BoreljA. S, made of plain coarfe fluff 

Borel-men, A.S. laymen 

Bonve, A.S. u plcdgp 

Borwe, A.S. hath pledged i laid to 

Borti'e, A.S. to be fecurity for 

Bote, A. S. bit 

Bole, A.S, to help 

Bote, A. S. remedy, help, profit 

Boteter, A.N. a butler 

Buune, A. S. ready 

Boitrgeist A. N. a citizen 

Br aide, A.S. to awake, to ftart 

Braids, A. S. to draw 

Brcde, A.S. breadth 

Brenne, Brenden, A. S. to burn 

Breres, A.S, briars 



Briddes, A.S. birds 
Brigonlaille, A, N. armour 
Brocage, A.S. a treaty by a broker 
or agent 

Brocour, A. S. a feller, a broker 

Brothel, A.S. a worthlcfs perfon 

Buijte, A.N. A box 

Burned, A.N. burnifhed 

Buxom, A.S. obedient 

Byrne, for by me 

Cale foT Acale, A.S, cold 

Camv/e, A, N. flat 

Can, A.S, to know 

Canele, A, N, cinnamon 

Care^l, A.N* charad^er 

Carpf, A. N, to talk, to tell 

Cas, A.N. chance 

Cajte, A, N. to contrive 

Caufe, for bccaufc 

Cautele, A. N. a canning trick 

Ceinte, A.N a girdle 

Celidoine, A. N. pilcwort 

CeramiuSf A. N. earthenware 

Certes, A.N. certainly 

Chiiffare, A.S. merchandize 

ChambcTfre, A.N. i chamber-maid 

Chapmanhode, A,S. the cotiditioQ 

of a chapman or Cntdefmao 
Chare, A.N. a chariot 
Charke, A. S. to turn backwards and 

forwards 
Cbajiie, A. N. to chafttfe 
C'hde, A. N. cold 

Cbere, A.N. countenance, appear- 
ance, entertainment 

Cherl, A. S. a man of nieaii birth 
and condition 

Cherles, A.S. churlifh 

Chtry^ A. N. the colour of the cherry 

Ches, A. S, to choofe 

Che/e, A. S. choice 

Chejle, A.S. debate 

ChfvauHce, A. N. achievement 

Cherer, A. S. to fhivcr 

Chet'ifance, A. N. an agreement for 
the borrowing of money 

Childing, A. S. child-bearing 

Cbirttche, A.N. fparing 
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Chitrt, A.S, to chirp 
Chrijleneji, A. N. xnoft Chriftian 
Cicoreaj A. N, wild endive 
C'itolet A, jV, a mufical inftrument 
Cl^is, A.S. claw J 
Cteptt A^ S. to call, to name 
Cyrg^on, A. N. a young clerk 
Cttrgie, A.N. learning 
Ciipjht A.S> to crclipfc 
Cofre, A.N. n chcJl 
Coifpt A.N. a miftrcfs 
Cohard, A.N. a knave 
Colde, A^S. put into fhapc 
CohVy A.N. anger, wrath 
Coliacioni A. N. com pari fon 
Coinmtvf, A.N. to move 
Compajl^mmtf A,N. contrivance 
Comunt, A.N. to communicate 
Conclude, A.N. to include 
Concordabk, A^N. agreeable 
Conge^ A. N, to ejcpei 
Connt, A.S. to know, to be able 
Connoijlaunce, A. N. underftanding 
Con/erve, A. N. the preferver 
Conttk, A.S. contention 
Contourbedr A. N. difturbed 
Conirttriende, A.N pcrverfcj con- 
trary 

ConlrGf A.N. country 
Contremik^ A^^N. to thwart 
Controvingr, A.N. contrivance 
Cope, A. N. a cloak 
Cor Scorpionis, Lat. a fcorpion'a 

heart, (a ilar) 
Coragc, A. N, heartj inclination, fpi- 

rit, courage 
CornemufCj A. N. a mufical inftru- 

ment blown like the bagpipes 
Cojiagc, A. N. coft, ejtpenft 
Cojieauntt A. N. bordering 
Cotidian, A.N. daily 
Coupttbht A.N. guilty 
CovrbCf .4. N, bent, curved 
Courbc, A. N. a bend 
Couthe, A.S, known 
Coulh, A.S, knew, was able 
Copenable, A, N, convenient, fultablc 
Covfrture, A.N. a covering 



Coveti/e, A^N. covctoufncfs 
Covine, A.N. to contrive 
Covinct A.N. a fccrct contrivance 
Creaancf, A.N. faith, belief 
CrefcCy A.N. to incrcafc 
CreJieUt A. S, an open land 
Criden, A.S, cried 
Crokef A.S. to bend, to twift 
Croke, A^N. drofs, rcfufe 
Crohet, A. N. chaplet 
CronigHf, A. N, chronicle 
Crope^ A.S. crept 
Crope, A. S. head or top of a plant 
Crouche, A.S. a piece of money 
Cvrteis, A. N. courtcoui 
Curteifly, A.N. courteoufly 
Cufs, A. S. a kifs 
Cujlumaunce, A.N* a cudom 
D,for th 

Dais, ,4. N. upper table 

2><in;, A.N. for dan, don {dominus) 

Dampne, A. N. to condemn 

Daunte, A.N. to tame 

Dan-t^ A.S. a day 

Davi-e, Of, dead {off day), iii. 182. 

Dehonaire, A. N. courteous, gentle 

Dtccts, A.N. decay, ruin 

Dcccivaunt, A. N. a deceiver 

Dede, Deden, for did 

Dedvit, A. N. plcafure 

Dtes, A, N. dice 

Defe^nd, A, N. to forbid 

DejiCf A.N. to digcft, to confume 

Defovle, A.N. to dciilc, pollute 

DtiSi A.N. da!5 

Dele, .4. S. to debate, deliberate 

Dele, A, S. a fhare, a part 

Dehf^eSf A. N. delights 

DeliiabU, A.N. plcafure, delight 

Demaint, A. N. management 

Demt^ A.S. to judge 

Dtpari, A, N. to part, to diftributc 

Depofe, A. N, a pledge, a dcpolit 

Dere, A. S. dear 

iJfre, A.S. dearly 

Dert, A. S. to hurt 

Deme, A.S. fccrct 

Dery, A.S. to hurt, to barm 
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De/corde, A.N. to be of a difFereDt 

mindj to difagree 
Ihjlaie, A.S, to blame* deny 
De/peiredf A. N. dtfperate, llormy 
De/pend, A. IV. to walle, confume 
Dejtraught, vide Diflreigne 
Dietet A,N, daily food 
Differred, A,N. divided 
Dightt A.S. todifpofV, prepare, drcfs 
Dikff A. S. to dig, to make ditches 
Dimme, A.S, weak 
Difceni'ion, A. N. (cparation 
Diftne, A.N^ a tithe or tenth 
Dijhigne, A. N, to difcolour 
Difobei/iiunt, A,N. difobcdietlt 
Difaur, A.N. a tlory -teller 
Difpmdedf A. N, difpofed of 
Di/portt A.N. to divert 
Dit/puUed, A.N. unclothed, bared 
Dtfiraught, A. N. dillraaed 
Dijlreigne, A. N. to vex exceedingly, 

to cotjftrain 
Diverfe, A.N. to diverfi fy 
Divine, A.N divinity 
Divifiy A.N. a. device 
Divifit A.N. to dircft» order 
Dof for done ; alfo for make 
Do maker for be made, i. zoz. 
DoQxre, A.N. a province 
£)ofe, A. N. a fhare, a portion 
Doltr A. N. grief, mourning 
DomSf A.S. judgment, opinion 
Dont, A. S. to do 
Dore, .4.S. dare 
DoubtouSf A. N. jarful 
Draddtf Drdrf, A.S. frared 
Drech^f A.S, to vex, oppreft 
Drecche, A.S. to linger, delay 
Dreini, .4.S. drowned 
Drencbe, A..S. to drown 
Driet A.S, to fuffcr 
Drinketes, A.S. without drink 
Dronkekwe^ A.S. given to drink 
Dronkejbip, A. S. drunkenncfa 
Drough, A.S. drew 
Dronen, A.S. to draw 
Druerie, A.N, courtthip, gallantry 
Dwalej A.St a fleeping potion 



Dwelle, A, S. to remain fixed, or to 

remain 
DwinPt A.S. to wafte 
Echone^ for each one 
Efl/one, A. S. foon after 
Egge ioigf for edged tool 
Eile^ A. S, to be fick, to ail 
Eking, A.S. protraftlng 
Elde, A.S. old age 
Elitroptus, A.N, heliotrope 
Elles. A. S. clfe 

Embroudedt .4.N. embroidered 
Embujhrtmni, A. N. ambafli 
Emt, A. S. uncle 
Empfirc, A.N. to impair, hurt 
Empeirementy A. N. injury 
Empriff, A. N. undertaking 
Enchefon, A. N. caufc, occafion 
Encoriinfd^ A.N. cnclofed wiiliin 

curtains 
-Ende^ -End, for -ing 
Enderday, A.S the pad day 
Endlong^ .4.S. along 
Enjile, .4,5. to fmooth, to polilh 
Enformt, A. S. to inftnifV, teach 
E.ngin, A.N. wir, artifice 
Engined^ A. N, racked, torrur«d ; 

alfo contrived to get together 
Enginous, A.N. inventive 
Engtewedf .4. N. held fall 
Enfampiarie, A. N. example 
Enfeh, A.N. to feal up, to keep (c^ 

cret 

Eniaile, A. N. to carve 
Entaile, A.N. fliapc 
Entnme, A. N. to fubdue 
Eniendaunt, A.N. attendance 
Entende, A. N. to attend 
Entendement, A.N. under (binding 
Entente, A. N. intention 
EntermftCf A. N. to intcrpofc, inter- 
meddle 
Entrike, A. N. to deceive 
Ent'ironi A.N. about 
Environ^ A.N. to furround 
Er, for there 
Ere^ A.S. ear 

Ere leitb, for givcth ear, i. 13. 



GLOSS ART, 



395 



Erm, A,N, to plough 
Efe&, for eafc 
E/maiedf A.N. aftoniOied 
Efpeire, A.N. cxpcdtation 
Efpial, A.N. rpying, private watch- 
ing 

£y^ie, A.N. to fpy 

EfploiU A, N. advantage 

EJionitf A. N. cxcufc 

EJiret .4.N, ftatc, condition 

EJirete, A. N. a ftrcet 

Etb, A.S. eafy 

Everichonie, .4.S. every one 

£y, A. S. an egg 

£^^e, A. S. to ail, to be fick 

FacoundSf A. N. eloquence 

Facrere, A.N. difiimalation 

Fade, A. N. Tad, forrowful 

Fain, A. S. gladly 

Faille, A. S, glad 

Fainterie, A.N. pretence 

Fainti/e, A.N. pfctence 

Fairie, A. S. pilgrimage 

Faifour, A.N. a lazy, idle fellow 

Faltasj A.N. deceit 

Faljhed, A. S, faltchood 

Fangel, A.S. a. toy, a trifle 

Fanio/me, A. Many fatfc imagination 

Fare, A.N. ado 

Fare, A.S. to go 

Fare, A.S, 3 courfe, a path 

Faucon, A. N, a falcon 

Febtejle, A. N> wcakncft 

Fw, A.S. money 

Feigne, A.N. to give a fajfe colour- 
ing to 
Feire, A. N. fair 
Felajbip, A. S. company 
Felawe, A. S. felbvir, companion 
Feld, A.S. felled, made to ftll 
Feldwode, A. S. baldmony 
Fete, A.S. many 
Fete, For fall 
Fell, A.S. {km 
FelU, A.S. cruel 
Felle, A.S. fiiarp, keen 
Fdle, Let do, for hath made fall, i. 2 7 5 . 
Fende, A. S. fiend, devil 



Ferde, Fered, part, of fare 

Fere^ A.S. fear 

Fere, A.S. a companion 

Fere, In, together in company, i. 75. 

Ferforth, A, S. far forth 

Ferkci A.S. to hailen, to execute 

Ferre, A.S. further 

Ferre^ A. S, fair, beautiful 

Fertb, A. S. fourth 

Feiie, A, S. to fetch 

Feiure, A.N. a produftion 

Fifte, for fifth 

Firtdrake, A. S. a 6ery dragon 
Fiacke, A.S. to fiuttcr 
FleU, A.S. to float, to fwim 
Fleume, A.S. phlegm 
FHtte, A.S. to remove 
Florein, A. N. a fpecies of gold coin 
Foifoned, A. N. given abundantly 
Foil, A,N. foolifh 
Folwe, A. S. to follow 
Fondsf A. S. to try 
Fongy A. S. to take 
For to right, of right, i. 1 79. 
Fordo, A. S. to dq away, to ruin 
Forewardt A.S. a promife or cove- 
nant 

For/are, A.S. forlorn 
Forgnawe^ A.S, thoroughly gnawn 
Forlain, A.S. Iain with 
ForUU, A.S. to give over, to quit 
Forlore, A.S. utterly loft 
Forjhope, A.S. transformed 
For/ohen, A.S. denied 
Forfwey, A. S. turn afidc 
Forth, A. S. courfe 
Fortht over, for came next, i- 15. 
Forthinke, A.S. to grieve 
Forthyy A.S. therefore 
Forirode, A. S. trodden down 
Forworihe, A. S. to pcrifh 
Foryeie^ A.S. to forget 
Foryeiel, A.S. forgetful 
Foryetellenejle, A, S, forgetfulnefs 
Foule, A.S. a bird 
Founde, A, N. foundered 
Fredde, A.S, loofcncd 
Fret/e, A. S. to feel 
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Freine^ A. S, to inquire 
FreU, A, N. frail 
Frendelyheitt^f A.S, fricodfhip 
Frertf A.N, a. friar 
FrHte, A. N. a. band 
Fro, for from 
Froifit JV. a pancake 
Fro/en, for froft 

Frounce, A. ^V. a frqwn, a wrlnkJc 

Fraunce, A, N. to wrinkle 

Froward, A.S, avcrfc 

Fui, ,4, S. pcrfcfll, complete 

FunhCf A.S. trouble 

Gabkf A,]V, to talk idly, to lie 

Gmgnage, A N. gain 

Galie, A. N. trouble, vexation 

Gamme, A. N, the gamut 

Garnemenf, A.N, a garment 

Caie^ A.S. a way 

GaudeSf A, N. ridiculous tricks 

Gefj for gave 

Geomaunct, A,N. geometry 
Gerachie^ A, N. hierarchy 
Gfrt, A,S. tnadci caufed 
Gejl. A. S. gueft 

Gejles, A, aftSons, adventures 

Gif, A. S. to guide 

Gilt, A. S. to be guilty 

GiUife, A. S. guilty 

Glade, A.S. glad 

Gladjbip^ A, S. joy, gladncfs 

Gtedtf A, St a burning coal 

Glofe, A.N. to com men t or interpret 

G(o/e, A.N, a comment or interpre- 
tation 

Gon, A.S, to go 

Gone, A, S. to expire 

Gonnertf A.S. begun 

Governaunce, A. N, government, 
control 

Grndde, J, S. cried for 

Crame, A. S, grief, angpr 

Grauntmercy, A, N, great thanks 

Graven, .4, S. buried 

Gregois, for Greets 

Greine, A. S. to bear grain 

Greme, A.S. growth 

Grevable, A,S> grievous 



GrevauncSj A.S. grievous 
Grevet A. N, 10 vex, injure 
Greves, A, S. groves 
Gripes, A. S. an eagle, a vuhtire 
Gri/tl, A,S, HR ugly perfon 
Orilh, A. S. protcdion 
Gronu, A. S. a man 
Grope, A, S. to find 
Gruvchc, A, N. to grumble 
Guie, A, N. to guide 
Guhf A. S, gluttony 
Gulion, A. N. wallet or biapfack 
Gtilt, A. S. guile 
Gultife, A. S. guilty 
Had I wiji, for " had I but known 

it/' i. 175. 
tlajl, A.S, handle 
Hainte, A. N, to prafltfe 
Hale, A. S. to pull, or drawc 
Haike, A. S, a corner 
Hatpe, A. S. helped 
Hal/en, A.S, to embrace 
Halt, A.S. holdcth 
Hdhe, A. S. part, fide, behalf 
Hahing, far having 
Hailing ajhamed, for " asif aJhamed** 

ii. 65. 
Haly, A. S. holy 
Han, A. S. to have 
Hantd, A.S. gift of the hand 
Happe, A.S. chance 
Hardie/ie, A, N, baldnc^ 
Hajlibede, A, N haAe 
Hat, A. S, 10 be named 
Httveles, A.N, poor, dcftitute 
Hed, for hid 
Heed, for head 
Hcie, A, S, hay 
Heil, A.S. whole, found 
HetaS:, A. N. alas 
Heh, A. S. heahh 
Hek, A.S. to heal, to help 
Hele, A.S. an eminence 
Heh, A. S, to hide, to cover 
//cm, for them 
Hene, A, S. to put in motion 
Henrdt A. S. head 
Henge, A.S.. hung 
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Htnt, for hence 

Htnty A. S. took hold of 

Heftfe, A. S, to rake hold of, to catch 

Henie, A.S. hart 

HepCf A^S, a mafs 

Hevt for their 

Herbtrgage, A. N. lodging 

Herbergeour, A,N, a harbinger, a 

provider of lodgings 
Herbergery, A.N. lodging 
HerdeSt A. S. keepers, fliephcrd boys 
HfTf, in campofition, fignifies thisf 

without including any idea of place 
Heref A.S, to hear 
HerBf for their 
Herie, A.S. heart 
Heriely, A,S, hearty 
Hejift A. S, command, promifc 
Heven, A. S. heavenly 
Hie, A. S, to haften 
flie. A, S, hafte, diligence 
Hierd, A.S. a herdfman 
Higbte. A, S. high 
Hightt A, S. called, to be namrd 
Hingeti, A. S. to hang 
Hippe-halt, A. S. lame in the hip 
Wire, A. S» her 
Ho ! intcrj. A. N. ftop 
Hodes, A, S, hoods 
Holdej A.S, to beware of 
Holdtj A.S. a fori or caftle 
Holde^ Holdmt A.S. obliged, held 

to be, or regarded as 
Hole, A,S. entire, whole, found 
Hondet A. S, a hand 
Honde, Bareonj to infift upon, ii. 2. 
HonochinuSt qy. 
Horef A.S. hoary, gray 
HorSi A.S. horfes 
Hotet A. S. hot 
Hofe, A.S. called 
HovCf A. S. to hover, to move 
Hove-danctf A. S. court dance 
HulU, A.S. hill 
Humblfjle, A.N. humility 
/, far y, prefixed to particlpica 
Ibore, A.S. born 
Idetjhip^ A. S. idleciefs 



Ighi, A.S. polTcffion 
like, .4.S. fame 
In a throwe, quickly, i, tig, 
Inderly^ carefully, zcafoufly 
Infortune, A. N. misfortune 
/mom'p, for enough 
Interjlition, A, N. the intervening 
fpace 

Inironifid, A. N. enthroned 
IrouSf .4.N. palEonate 
/wis, A.S. certainly 
fwrifff A. S. written 
Jacin^us, A, N. hyacinth 
Jangier, A.N. a prater 
Jape J A.S, A trick, a jeil 
Ja/pis, A. N. jafper 
Joliff A. N. jolly, joyful 
Joutest A.N. an ancient dilh in 
cookery 

Jui/e, A. N. judgment, puaifhment 

Jufiinge, A. N. tilting 

A'etf, A.S. key 

Kele, A. S. to cool 

Kempit A.S. combed 

Kepft A.S, care, attention 

Keptt To fake, to take heed, i. 133. 

Kerfe, A.S. a rufh 

Kervelbf qy. carve ch 

Kejte. A.S.mcd 

Kid, A.S. made known, difcovcrcd 
Kinde, A. S. nature, kindred 
Kirtd, A.S, a tunic or gown 
Kijt, A.S. chcft 
Kiih, A.S. country, region 
Knape, A.S. a lad, a page 
Knax'tt A, S, a male child 
Kmtt A. S. tied 
Knotvkching, A.S. knowledge 
LacchcSf A.N. to negleft 
Lacbtjse, .4, N. negligence, flacknefs 
Lacke, A.S. a fault, a difgraccful 
aflion 

Lad, Ladde, A. S. led, carried 
Laji, pan. of Itve 
Lancc'gay, A.N. a kind of lance 
iMpftcia^ .A.N. a kind of grafs 
Large t A. N. liberal, free 
iMfie, A. S. Icfs, lower 
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Lafie, A. to Icflcn 

Lajle world, A,S. the microcofm 

Lajte, A.S. to continue 

Laion, A. N. a kind pf mixed metal 

of the colour of braft 
Laverock f .4. S, a lark 
Layf A. lake or pond 
Layt A.S. law, religious prof'eflion 
Lay, A.S. a fpecics of poem 
Lazer, A. N. a leper 
Lecbe, A.S. a. phyfidan, a cure 
Lechour, .4. N, & lewd perfon 
Lefct A. S, plcafing, agreeable 
Lejle, A. S. raifed, exalted 
Leftet A.S. remained with 
Leful, for lawful 

Lege, A.N. one bound by loyalty to 

hia fovcrcTgn 
LegeauncCj A,N. bond of fidelity 
L^it, A.S. to lay 
Lein, A. S. to lay 
Lei/ert A.N. leifure, opportunity 
Leit, A.S. light 
Leith, A,S> givctti 
Lemman, A.S, a lover or gallant, a 

Lem, A.S, to lend, to grant 

Ltnger, A. S. longer 

Lenger the lajle, for linger the lefs, 

ill. 344. 
Lere^ A.S. to learn, to teach 
Lerif A.S. learning 
Le/e, A.S. to glean, alfo to loofe 
Lefmg, A.S. a lie, a falfity 
UJt, A. S. Jolt 
Lejtff for leaft 

Lete, A.S. to think, to account 
Leie, A. S. to leave 
Lete, A. S. left 
Lette, A.S. to binder 
LetU, A,$. delay, hindrance 
Leude, A.S. ignorant^ unlearned 
Leve, A. S. dear 
Leve, A.S. to believe, to rely 
Ltvtf A.S. to remain, tarry 
Levft A.S. defire, inclination 
Leven, A.S. lightning 
Lt%>fr, A, S, more agreeable 



Lich for -fy 
Lkht, A.S. like 
Licbr, A.S. a body 
LicuehiSj qy. 
Lit, A.N. Ices or fediment 
Lie/, A. S. agreeable, beloved 
Ligge, A.S. to lie down 
Liggend, A.S. lying 
Lighf qy. lie. ii. 254. 
Likctbj .^.S. liking, plcafure 
Lime, .'i.S. lo fmcar, as with bird- 
lime 

Lindet A.S, the lime trtc 

Lijie, A. S. joy, blifs 

Lijle, A, S. to grow eafy, to be re- 
He vcd 

Lijte, A.S. to plcafe 

Lijle, A.S. plcafure, inclination 

Li/e, ^,5. a little 

Litb, A. S. a limb 

Lith, A. S. to foftcn 

Loeng^t A. N. praifing 

Logged, A. N. lodged 

Loke, A.S. to fee, to look upon; 
alfo to lock, to ftiut clgfc 

Lohedt A.S. leaked 

LoUardie^ A , S. the dodlrines of cer- 
tain reformers called " Lollards** 

Lond, A.S. land 

Londe, .4, S. the cuftom 

LopCf A.S, a leap 

Lore, A.S. loft 

Lore, A.S. knowledge, dodrine, ad- 
vice 

Lorer, A.S. a. laurel tree 
Lore/man, A. S. a teacher 

Los, A. S. ]ofs 
Lo/e, A, S. fame 
Lojt, A. S. ruined 
Lothsi A. S. difagreeable, odious 
Lothly, A..S. loathfomc 
Lough, ,4, S. laughed 
Lourd, A. S. tll-favourcd 
Loure^ A.S, to look difcon tented 
Loute, A. S. to loiter, alfg to bov¥ 
Louie, A.S. humility 
Lowe, A.S. to make the ooife of 
kine, to cry loudly 
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Lucre, A. N, advantageous 

Lujte, A,S. vigour, delight, pleaAire 

Lule^ A. S. to be hid 

Maine, A.S. force 

MainUnue, A. N, the unjuft or 

wrongFul upholding of a perfon 

or c^uCe 

Maket A.S. a fdlow, a mate, a huf- 

band, a wife 
Make, for do 

Jtfaki A,N.^ budget, a portmanteau 
Mfileboucbe, A, IV, a calumny 
Malengin, A. N. wicked artifice 
Malgracious,, A. N. ungracious 
Malgre, A, N, In fpiie of 
flfalt, A S. incited 
Manace, A. M to threaten 
Maner, A, N, kind, fort 
Mappe-mounde, A. IV. a map of the 
world 

Manhanditt A. N. merchandisse 
Marche, A.S. a border, a country 
Marremenij A.N. afflidion 
Marruhiumf A. N. hoarhound 
Mafedt A. S, bewildered, giddy 
Mate, A. dejcdted, ftruck dead 
Mate, A. S, to dejeft, to ftupify 
Maundement^ A, N. commandment 
May, A, S. a virgin, a young wotnan 
Mede, A,S. reward, alfo a. meadow 
MedU, A. N. to mix 
Meiftt A.S. mixed, mingled 
Mikt, A.S. to become meek 
Mde, A.S. meal, dinner 
Mt'Ucf A,N. to meddle 
Mentige, A.N. family 
Mene, A. S. to fpeak, to tctl 
Mere, A.S. to move, to excite 
Merel, the world 
Merit art, A. N. meritorious 
Merthes, A. S, joys, pJeafures 
Meftier, A. N. occupation 
Mefure, A. N. moderation 
Met, A.S dreamed 
Mtte, A,S. to dream, to imagine 
Metrede, A.N. mcafure 
Mette, A, S. dreamed 
Mevable, A,N, moveable 



Meyi/e, A, N. a cage 
Miche, A.N. to Real 
Micberie, A.N, thieving 
Might, A, S. to permit 
Mile, qy. a long time 
Min, for man 
Minde^ A, S. reniembratice 
Min one, alone 

Mirre, A,N, myrrh j hence ad- 

jefiively, bitter 
Mh, A.S, ill, amifs 
Mi^j A,S, a wrong 
Mis'drawe, A. S. drawing or pull- 
ing the wrong way 
Misjerdf, A. S. gone wrong 
Mijloke, A.S. looking wrongly or 

unluckily 
Mi/pay, A. N, to pay badly 
MiJ-ihrovte, A.S. call improperly 
Mijtrijl, for miftruft 
Mijtromng, A. S. fufpefting 
Mif'Went, A.S. gone amifs 
Mifwreinij A.S. wrenched 
Mo, for more 

Mochel, A. Sr much, greatly 

Moderhed, A.S. motherhood 

Molde, A.S. earth 

Molton, A. N. fliecp 

Mone, A. S. the moon ; alfo ]amcti<- 

tation 
MonCf A. S. hag 
Mordrice, A.S. a murderefs 
More, A.S. root 
More, A.S. to increafc 
Moredf A.S. fpread 
Mote, A.S, an atom 
Mote, Motf A. S. mull, may 
Mouniame, A.N. amount 
Mow, A. S, may, to be able 
Mowe, A.N. a diltortioa of tbc 

mouth 
Muable, A. N. fickle 
Muck, A. S. pcif 
Afull, A.S. rubbilh 
Nam for ne-ajn, A.S. am not 
Nam, pa. of jiime, A.S. took 
Namely, A.S. efpecially 
Nature J A. N, to create 
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Natvrien,A. N.z natural p hi lofophcr 
iVe, A. S. Dot, nor 
Nedder, A.S. an adder 
Nede, A,S. need, neccility 
Nede, Nedea^ A. S. ncccfiarily 
Neisjh, A. S. fofc, deli cute 
Nere for ne-were, were not 
Ntthtrdest A* S. ncal-hcrds 
Ntver a rfe/«, not a bit, i. 33* 
Nenet A.S. to renew 
Newet A.S, new, frefh 
Nict, A. N. foolifh 
Mff/e, ^. W. foJl/ 
MgA, ,-4. to approach 
Nigromaunct, A.N. tiecromancy 
NiU for ne-niilf wilJ not 
Nis for m^is, is not 
Nijt for ne-wiji, knew not 
Nobiey, A.N. dignity, fplendour 
Nolde, NoMen, for ne-wptden, would 
not 

Nome, pa. of nime, A. S. took 
NoHf A.S. none 

None, A.N. the ninth hour of the 

natural day 
Nom, A. N. not 
Nones f A.S. occafion 
NoricCf A. N, a novice 
Noiy A. S. to obfcrve 
Not for ne-not. A, S. know not 
Novelrie, A. novelty 
O for D«, one 
' Obeied, A.N obedient 
Ojjhreden, A.S. to lop off" 
Of newt, for anew 
OiUj A. N. qy, eye 
On bonder '^^e on fconrfe, is to 

experience, to engage in, to have 

rccQurfe to anything, i. joi. 
Ondff A. S, zeal, malice 
Oppa/e, A.N. to argue with, to 

gueftion 

Opprpffion, A,N overcharging, or 

overloading 
Or, A.S. before 
Orhis, Lat. firmament 
OrdenaunctfA.N orderly difpofiti on 
Orped, A.N. courageous, glittering 



Other t A,S. cither 

Ouche^ A. N. fctting for a jewel 

Oule on jloke, or Stoke on Qule, an 
obfcenc proverb 

Outtrage^ A. N. outrage, violence 

OuHrely, A.S. utterly 

Out of berre, out of order, i. 36. 

Out-take^ A,S, to take out, to ex- 
cept 

Oui-take, A. S. excepted 
Over- all, for in every cafe 
Qi'trhipf .4.S, to hop over 
Ovvrffisf .4.S, deceived 
Onhere, A.S. anywhere 
Packe, A. S. a pedlar's bundle 
Prtif j A. N. to picafe, to fatisfy 
Paiins, A,N. pagans 
Paindftnaine, A.N. a fort of while 
bread 

Ptiinim^ A.N, a pagan 

Ptilt, A. N. to make pale 

Panne f A.S. the fltuU 

Par, A. N. by 

Parage f A.N. kindred 

Paraite, A. N. fimilitude 

Pti rave nture, Parau nter. A, N, 

haplyt by chance 
Parcm, A. N. by chance 
Parfie^ A. N. pcrfeft 
Pariement^ A.N. an aiTembly for 

confulution, a confultatlon 
Parfe, A.N. perfonal charms 
Partic, A.N. a part, a party in a 

difpute 
Pas, A. N. ftep 
Pees, A. N. peace 
Peine f A. N. labour, penalty 
Peife, A.N, to poife, 10 weigh, to 

confidcr 
Pelerinage, A. N. a pilgrimage 
Pdote, A. N. a ball 
Penon, .4.S. a banner 
Peitouncel, A. N. a fmal! ftreamer 
Penfel, A. N. a iinaJl ftreamer 
Perdurable, A. N. everlafting 
Pert, A. N. a peer, an equal 
Periferic, A. N. circumference 
Perri^, A. N, jewels, precious flones 
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Pike^A,S. iQ peep, to mark; alfo 

to Ileal 
Pill, A,N.a pUUge 
Pile, Pille, A. N, to rob, to plunder 
Pillour, A.N, a plunderer 
Piment, A.N. fpiccd wine 
Pire, A.N. to peep 
Pirottiaunce, A. N. divination by fire 
Plaine, Pleigne, A. N. to complaiti 
Plat, Platte, A. N. plain, flat. All 

plat, i.e. flatly 
Plea/aunce, A. N. pleafurc 
Pleie, Pley, A, S. to play 
P/ein, P/eine, A. N. full, pcrfeft 
Pidne, A,N, to deplore, complain, 

utter ditcontcnt 
Plenerlich, A, N, fully 
PliCf A. N. to bend or mould 
Plight (to- J A.S, to pluck to pieces 
Plite, A. N. form, condition 
Point, A. N. condition 
Pointurt, A. N, incitement 
Policed, A. N. polilhed 
Porte, A, N, carriage, behaviour 
Frees, A. N. a prcfs or crowd 
Preest Pris, A,N. price, praife 
Prei/e, A.N, to commend, to value 
PrmQjiickt,A. N. prognoftic, prefagc 
PrenJ, chiefly, in the firft place 
Pres, A.N, near 
Pretoire, A,N. pra;ior' 
Preve, A. N, proof 
Prike, A.S, to ride hard 
Pfimerote, A N. a. primrofe 
Prii'e, A, N, private 
Procuror, A, N, advocate 
Profren, A.N, to bring forward, to 

lay before 
Proladon, A.N, proclamation, ut- 
terance 

Proi'tndef A.N, s prebendary 
Purpartie, A. N. a fliare 
Purfuiit A,N. qy. anxiety 
Pur/uivant, A^^N. a follower 
Purveianci, A. N. fbrcfight, provi- 
dence, provifion 
Purvtief A. N. to forefee, to provide 
Purvtie, A. N. provifion 

3 I 



Fy, for magpie 

Quad, A. S. bad, evil 

Quarle, A.N. complaint 

Quede^ A. S. hirm^ evil 

Queint, for quenched 

Queinie, A. N. ftrange 

Queintife, A,N, to be cunning, to 

be neat 
Queintife, A.N. cunning 
Queme, A.S. to pleafc 
Quite, A.N. to requite 
Quilet A.N, quiet, free 
Quod, A. S. faid 
Ftacche, A.S. a Icenting hound 
Rnd, pa. of Rtde, A. S. explained 
Ragerie, A. jV. wantonncfs 
Ramage, A.N. wild 
Ratnpe, A.N. to climb 
Rane, A. S. to regret, grieve for ; 

alfo, to fufler, to have compaffion 
Rape, A. S. haftc 
Rathejt, A. S. fooneft 
Ravine, A. N. rapine 
Ravinere, A,N a plunderer 
Reall, A.N. royal 
Realte, A. N. royalty 
Recche, A. S. to care 
Receite, A.N. a prescription 
Recoverir, A.N. remedy 
Reddour, A.N, llrength, violence 
Rede, A.S. counfel, advice, expla- 

eation 

Rede, A ,S. to advife, read, explain 
Rees, for race 
Rees, iii. 3, qy. 

Reforme, A.S. to reconftrudl, re- 

compole 
Reft, A. N. took away 
Regalie, A.N. ruling 
Regiment, A,N. government 
Regne, A. N. a kingdom 
Regnen, A,N. to reign 
Reguerdon, .4. N. reward 
Reguerdoned, A. N, rewarded 
Reiny, A. S. watery 
ReiJJhe, A.S. a rum 
Reiie, A. S. row (a-reive, in order) 
Rejfty, A. N. to rejoice 
D 
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Rekevrr, A. N. to recover 

Bttts, A, N, rclifli 

Reteve, A,S, to rcftoic 

Remue, ftemtvef A. to remove 

Renegatet A.N, an apoftate from 

Chrjftianity 
Renntt A-S, to run 
Rfpeniaitt A>S, repentance 
Reprife, A. M reproach 
Rere^ A.S, to raifc up 
Refcovjlc, A, N. refcuc 
Re0>e, Rijbe, A.S. a rufli 
Ue/le, A.S, repofe 
Retenaunce, A, M retiniie 
R^lettue, A. N. permanent 
Reule, A. N. rule, order 
Ret'elin^ A.S, revealing 
Ribald, A. N. a poor latwurcr 
Riche, A. S, a kingdom 
Biff, To jlakst to let out a reef of a 

fail 

Right, A, S. truly, rightly 

Rialtt A. IV, company 

Rivage, A. N. the (hore or coaft 

fliw, A. IV. the ftiore or coalt 

Rtpfl, A S, to wrinkle 

RodSf A,S. a company of horfemcn 

Rotkt .4.S, the crofs. It is called 

the J?od€-ir«, from its being made 

of wood 
Rodyt A.S. rnjddy 
Roo, for roc 
Rottt A. N, prafticc 
RoU, A. S, core, root 
Roughi, part, of Recche 
Rountn, A.S. to w hi I per 
Rounget A. N. to nip or cut 
Route, A.N. a company 
Routh, ^. S. a pity, a caufe for regret 
Rouiht, A, S. cocnpailion, the objefL 

of compaffion 
Rawe^ A. S, to dawn 
Rawe, A.S. line, order, fucceffion 
Rucken, A.S. to crouch down 
Sacrct A.N. to reverence 
Sacrifie, A.N. to con fee rate 
■Sad, A.S. firm, fijced 
Sain, Sein, A.S, to fay 



Sainie, A. N, holy 
Salvage, A. N. favage, cruel 
Sapience, A. N, wifdom 
Salureie, A. N. the &vory 
Sauf, A. N. fafc 
Saughf, A.N. reconciled 
Saught, .4.S. to become calrn^ to 
abate 

Saulge, A.N. the ofier or willow 
Saundres, ,4.N, fandai-wood 
Sauns, A. N. without 
Saveine, A.N, the name of an ever- 
green 

SftwCi A, S. fpeech, dtfcouric, a. pro- 
verb or wife faying 

Sayt Sey, part. o( Se, A.S, faw 

Scarfi, A. N. to go away, to difpcrfc 

Schenche, A.S. to pour out wine 

Scherdes, A. S. fcales 

Scote, A, N. fchool 

Scomer-fare, qy, iii, 321. 

Secbct A. S, to fcek 

Secre, A N. A fecret 

SecuUr, A. N. of the laity, in oppo- 
fition to clerical 

Sife, A. N. a feat 

Seen, A.S, ikilled, verfcd 

Seie, Sey, part* of to fee 

Seiniuarie, A.N. Iknituary 

Seive, A,N. a diih 

Sekerlich, A.S, ftircly 

Selden, A. S. fcldom 

Semblable, A.N, like 

Semblaunt^ A,N. fecmingf appear- 
ance 

Sempiterne, A,N. cvcrJafting 

Send, ior fendeth 

Sendall, qy. a thin filk 

Serragef A, N, fcrvitudc, flaverv 

Sejine^ A. N, pofFefllon 

Sett a tonne abroche, to tap a calk, 

Seite, A S. to place, to fet 
Shctdde, A, S, fell in drops 
Shalmele, A.N. a pfaltcry 
Shape, A.S. to prepare 
Shamebvdes, a kind of infefl 
Shawe, A. S. a lhadc of iree*, a grove 
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Shsndf A,S. to ruin 
SlKre, A, S, to cue 
Sh^i, A, S, to ftioot 
Shette, A.S, overwhelmed 
Shide, A.S. a log of wood 
Shiflef A.S. to divide 
Shilde, Shelde, A, S, to fl^icld 
Shrewe, A.S. to calumniare 
Sbrewe, A. S. an ilJ tempered nian 

or woman 
Sbri/te, A.S. confeHion 
ShrighiefoT Jbricbeth, A. S,ilinckcth 
Shrivff A.S. to make confefEon; 

alfoi to praife 
Shode, A.S. to divide 
Shof, A.S. puflicd 
Shape, part, of Shape 
Sibbe, A.S. related, allied 
Sibred, A. S. kindred, rcktionfliip 
Sigh, A.S. faw 
Sike, A.S, to ftgh 
Sihe, A.S. Tick 
Sifter, A. S. fure 
Sihgime, A, N, fyllogifm 
Simpkjie, A. N, fimplicity 
Sit for JitUtbt A.S. becomes 
Sitbe, A.S. fince 
Siihes, A. S. times 
Skie, A.S. i clood 
Skierethf A,S, efcapcth 
Skille, SkiU, A, S. rcafon 
Sladet A.S. A, valley 
Slawe, part, of S^f 
Sh, Sleen, A. S. to kill 
SUighlf A.S, contrivance 
Slider, A. S. ilippery 
Stigh, for iiy 

Slike, A.S. to make Heek or fmooth 
Slike^ A. S. fuch 
Slitte, A. S. cleft or filTure 
Slouthetbj A.S, retardeth, maketh 

flow 

Slowe, A.S, flew 
Smaragdine, A.N. emerald 
So, A. S. fuch 

Sode, A. S. foaked or fleeped 
Sodtintich, A.S, ftiddenly 
Soffrtd, A. N. fufiercd 
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Soleine^ A,N, Tingle 

SomdeUf A S. fomewhat, in fome 

meafurc 
Somweie, A. S. fomchow 
Somwho, A. S. fomc one 
Sonde, A,S, fand 
Sonde, A. S. a ittefTage 
Som, A.S. fbon 
Sore, Sors, A. N. chance 
Sothj A.S. true, certain 
Sothe, A. S. truth 
Soihfitjinejle, A. S. truth 
Sothly. A.S, truly 
Sotie. A. M folly 
Soucheih, A. N. fufpcfteth 
Soittdan, for Sultan 
Soune, A,N, to found 
Saupht A.N. to influence 
SpaiuUt, A. N. voluptuoufncfs, lewd' 

ncis 

Spedde, A. S. verfed in 

Spede, A. S. luck, fortune 

Sp.iece, A. N. kind, fort 

Spieces, for fpecies 

Spiects, A. N. fpices 

Spire, A. S. to enquire 

Splen, A, N, fpfeen 

Spore, A.S. a. fpur 

Spome,A. S. to ftrike the foot againft 

anything, to ftumble 
Spume, A.N. foam 
StuK A.S. to fteal 
Stent in one, for is the iamc 
Slant, for ftandeth 
Starf, part, of Sien't 
Staunge, To mahf, to turn away, i. 

14.0. 

Stede, A.S. a place 

Stempne, A.S. voice, command 

Stfnte, A. S. to defiftj, to ceafe 

Stere, A. S. to ftir 

Siere, A. S. a rudder 

Sierte, A.S. to leap, to efcapc 

StcTve, A, S. to die, perifh 

Steven, A.S. voice, found; alfo, 

appointed time 
Siewe, A.N. a brothel 
Stigb, A.S. afcendcd 
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Stighgt A.S. CO afccnd 

Stint, Stinie, A. S. to flap 

Stocht A, S. a root 

Stode, A.S. flood 

Stoke^ A, S. ihut, fkftened 

Stondmt A. S. flood 

Stood, A, S. fttid of horfea 

Ston>en, part, of Sterve 

Stound, A,S> a moment a fhort 

fpace of time 
Stovnde, A, S. llunned, beaten fc- 

verely 

Straughte, A.S, ftrctchcd 
Straunge, A>S. to become ftrangc, 

to eftrange 
Sfrf, A,S, ftraw 
Streit^ A.S, to ftrctch 
StrtnglheSt A. S. fonrefTes 
Subgiie, A. fubjed 
Sucre, A. JV. fugar ; Kcnce adjcc* 

civdy, fwcet 
Sut, A, IV. to follow 
Suffifance, A, N. fuffictency, fatisfac- 

tion 

Suffifauntf A. N. fufficicnt 

Suffrt, A, N, to fupport 

Supplantour, A.N. a difplaccr 

Svtquedomt A. N. prefumptuous 

Surqutdrie, A. N. prcfumpiion 

Sujier, for fiftcr 

Suie, A. N. foil owing, purfuit 

Swere, A.S. neck 

Swffen, A.S. a dream 

Sn-inAe, A.S. to Itbour 

Sn'itbe, A.S. quickly 

SwoiCf A. S. fweat 

Swote, A. S. fweet 

Taid, for tied 

TaiUag^, A, IV, a tax 

TaiUe. A. N. a tally 

Tdke, for taken 

Take, A.S. to deliver up 

Tale, A,S. to tell ftoriea 

Taat ne quant, not at all 

Tapinage, A.N. lurking, ikulking 

about 
TaJUt A. N. a heap 
Tafitt A. N. CO overloadi to heap on 



Tath, for taketh 
rei/e, A.N, 10 pull 
Temprure, A. N. temper 
Tendre, A.N. to foften, lo work 

upon 

Tene, A, S. lO grieve, to affli^l 

Tene, A.S, grief 

TerremotSt A.N, an earthquake 

Thank, A, S. thankfulncrs, good will 

Thanne, Than^ A. S. then 

Tbarji, A.S. durft 

The, for thee 

Thenke, A.S. to think 

Tbeoriqu^, A, N. contcmplauon, 

deep lludy 
Thewe, A. S. manner, quAlity 
Thewed, A.S. gifted, tnannered 
Theyt, for the eye 
Thilke, A,S. this fame, that fame 
Tho, A.S, then 
Tho, .4.S. thofc 
Thole, A.S. IQ bear or fuffbr 
Thonhe, A.S, to thank 
Thrid, A.S. third 
Thrits, A. S. thrice 
Thringe, A.S. to thruft 
Tkroftd, A,S. a thrufh 
Throwe, A. S, time 
Throwe, A. S. ftrugglcj, agony 
Throw^s, A S, by turns 
Throwfe, A.S, a painful effort, as of 

a woman in travail 
Tiding, A.S coming 
Tighf qy- took 
Till, A.S. to 

Tilthe, A. S. the produce of tilling 
Tite, A.S. foon 
To, for by 
To, A.S. too 

To, in compofuion with verbs, ii 
generally augmentative, fignifying 
utterly, entirely 
To-blowe, A. S. fcattcred by the wind 
To'braide, A. S. to pull to pieces 
To-brekef A.S. to break in piccci 
To'cief, A. S. fplit in pieces 
To-drawe, A.S. attrafted or drawn 
to 
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To-drough, A S. hurried, forced 

dong 
To-fore, A. S, before 
To-gidert A,S* together 
To -pulled, A, S. haraffed 
To-rqfe, A. S. torn to pieces 
To-fon, as a fon 
Tonne f A* S. a calk 
Toofe, A.S, to diforder 
Topfailecolet qy. ii, ijl 
Tome, A. N, to turn 
Torne^y, ,4. iV, to wheel round 
Tote, A, S, to peep, obferve 
Toten, A.S. to look 
Totore, A.S. torn to pieces 
Trauncefhf A.N* Icapcth 
Travers, A.N. difpute 
Tregetour^ A.N, ^ juggler 
Treigne, A.N, a train 
TVeis, A.N. in a trice 
Treie, A. N. to treat, to difcourfe 
TretouT, A.N. i traitor 
Trijtef for truft 
Trijtejie, A. N. fadncfa 
Trowe, A. S, to believe 
Tniage^ A.S. homage 
Trujle, A, N. to pack up 
Tweit, Twey, A. S. two 
Twinne,A, S, to depart from a place 

or thingj to be Icparated 
Vnaffikd, A.N. ambitious, unadvifed 
Vnaquit, A, N. unrewarded 
Vnhehovely, A.S. iifclefsly, unpro- 

litably 

Vithefein, A.S. unbefitting 
Utihuxomef A.N. unheeding, dif- 

obedient 
Underfonge, A.S, to undertake 
Vndtm, A.S. the third hour of the 

artificial day, nine o'clock, a.m. 
Vndrough, j^. 5. drew down or back 
Ungood, A. S. unjuft, not righteous 
Vnhappes, A.S. misfortunes 
Unknet, A. S. loofcned, untied 
Unleredt A.S. unlearned 
Unlohet A.S. explained, interpreted 
Unhjl, A. S. diflike 
Vnnethes, A. S. fcarccly 



Unpeiredf A.N. unimpaired 

UnpHJed, A, N. not poifcd or 
weighed 

Unpteint, A. N. obfcurc 

Unfaught, A.S. nor looked after 

Un/ely, AS, unhappy 

Un/ofi^ A.S. hard 

UnJfokeTti A, S. opened 

Unteidet A.S. fet free 

Unthewed, A.S. thawed 

Untoward^ A.S. toward 

Unwart, A.S. unforefecn 

Unvt'Hde^ A.S. ungovernable, un- 
wieldy 

Unworjhip, A, S. unworthy 

Up, A.S, upon 

Upon depofe^ fubjefi to depofition 
Up'/o-donnf for upfidc down, ii. 
21S, 

Uprijte, A.S. Uprifing 

Upfeiie, A. S. 10 put or place up 

V, ufcd for b or f 

Veckct A.N.itiold woman 

Vendides, qy, 

Venerien, A.N. vencreil 

Vettery, A, N. hunting 

VengeabUf A.N. cruel, revengeful 

Venim, A. N. poifon, venom 

Fer, Lat, fpring 

Vemagtj A, N. a kind of white wine 
Verteinet A.N. verbena 
Viage, A,N. a journey by fca or 
land 

VikeTf A. N. vicar 
Vinourt A.N. a wine bibber 
Virtf A.N. an arrow 
Virelay, A.N, a round, freeman'^ 
fong 

Virgiitt A. N. challe, pure 
}Vi& ufcd for both u and y 
Wacche^ A.S. to watch 
Wailoway, A.S. alas, for pity 
Wait, A, N. a watch or look otii 
Wan, A. S. gained 
Wan, A.S. decreafe 
Wane, A. S. to depart, to decline 
WanhopCt A.S. defpair 
Wurde, A.N. s. prifoo 
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Warde, A. JV. to take ctre of 
Ifdre, A.S. to be on. one's guard, 

to beware 
Warie, A.S. to abufc, to fpeak evil 

of 

Warifon, A*N, reward, merit 
Wtttie, A. N, a watch, a guard 
Wawe, A. S. a wave 
Wedde, Wed, A, S. & pledge 
Wede, A, S, clothing, apparel 
Weder, A. S. a. wether fhccp 
Weived, A.S. curtained 
Weh, A.S. wealth, prorperity 
Wilct for will 

Welked, A.S. withered, mouldy 
Welken, A. 5. the {ky 
Welketbf A,S. dccayeth, withcrcth 
Wendf for wened. A, S. thought, 

intended 
Wende, A.S. to go 
Wene, A.S. to think, foppofe 
Wene^ A.S. s. guefs, fgppofition 
Wtni, A.S. a. way 
Wepenles, A.S, weaponlefa 
Werche, Werhe, A. S. work 
WerSf A. S. to wear 
Werft A.S. confijfion, doubt, un- 
certainty 

Werne, A.S. to caution, apprize, 

refule 
Werre. A.N, war 
WerSt A. S. worfe 
Whan, for when 

Whan as ever, for whence fo ever, 

i, 156. 
Whanne, for whence 
What, for wot 
Whele, for while 
Wher^, for anywhere 
Whether, A. S. which of two 
While^ A.S. time 
Whilom, A.S. once on a time 
Who, A.S, one 

Who faith, for one would fay, i. 4. 

Wicke, A.S. wicked 

Wicke, A.S. wickednefs 

Witrd, A. S, fortune 

Wierdes, A. S. the fatc5 or deftinies 



Wifehode^ A. S. the ftatc of a wife 
Wight, A.S> a pcrfon, male or fe- 
male 

Wilde, .4.S. Impatient of 
Wimple f a covering for tlie 

neck 

Winnt, ^. 5. to gain 

Wirche,. A. S. to do, to caufe 

Wis^ A. S, certaiiily 

Wife, A.S, manner 

Wijie, A,S, to teach, to direct 

Wisjhe, A, S. to wafh 

Wijlen, A.S, knew 

Wit, A, S. to blame 

Wite, A, S, to know 

Wite, A,S, acq^uaintancc with, or 

knowledge of 
Withholde, A.S. retained 
Withfaye, A,S. to con trad t£l, to 

deny 

Wiihfd, A,S. to upfet, rcfift 

Wittf, A. S. underftanding, cajradty 

Wo, A.S. to Hop, to check 

Wo, A, S. forrawful 

Wode, A.S. mad, violent 

Wode, A, S, wood 

Wol, A.S. to will 

Wotde, A.S. would, been willing 

Wombe, A.S. the belly 

Wonde, A.S. to fear, to defift 

through fear 
Wond^, part, of wone 
Wonder, A. S. wonderfully, very 
Wone„ A. S. cuAom, habitation 
Wone, A.S. to dwefl 
Woo, be, for to fufier 
Wort, A. S. a cabbage 
Worth, to be, to go 

Wojl for woief, A.S. knowcft 
Wote, Wot, A. S. to know 
Wot, A. S. knew 
Wowe, qy., i. 5x4. 
Wowe, A.S. to woo 
Woxe, A. S. grew 
Wrfcche, A.S. to be avenged 
Wrecht, A. S. revenge, anger 
WuUe, A.S. wool 
K, for g 



GLOSSART, 



Yafy Yef, A.S. gave 
Yare, A.S. ready 
Ydriades, qy. 

Ydromaunce, A.N, divination by 

water 
Ye, for thee 
Ye, A.S. yes, certainly 
Yede, A.S. went 
Yelpct A.S. to prate, to boaft 



Yeme, A.S. to take care of 
Yerde, A.S. z rod or ftaff 
Yeven, A. S. to give 
Yevetb, A. S. giveth 
Yit, for yet 

Yolde, A. S. yielded, repaid 
Yomen, A. S. a fervant 
YovCf A.S. gave 
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